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GENERAL ARGUMENT 

The Fable opens at that period of the world's 
history when the Israelites were grievously oppressed 
by the Egyptians and primeval liberty almost over- 
thrown or destined to be overthrown in all other 
lands. The Almighty is deeply concerned for its 
loss and the consequent woes of mankind, and re- 
quests His Divine Son to take measures for its restor- 
ation and preservation. The Filial Godhead con- 
curs and sends Gabriel to Moses at Mount Sinai to 
aid him in delivering the Israelites and also to in- 
struct him in the nature of Liberty and trace its 
history in the past and future and impress upon him 
its inseparable connection with the scheme for the 
redemption and happiness of mankind. The Angel 
directs and aids Moses in the liberation of his 
brethren and thus the enduring Spark of Freedom is 
rekindled and the way prepared for the coming of 
the Messiah and the Christian dispensation in which 
slavery and oppression have no place and universal 
and equal brotherhood is enjoined on all men. The 
Fable therefore assimies that the Exodus from Egypt 
was the true turning point in the life of Liberty and 
its final triiunph over the ills of slavery and despot- 
ism. The period of the poem is fixed sometime ante- 
cedent to the Trojan war and the action is confined 
to 1 8 days and part of the miraculous 3 days and 
nights of continued darkness over the land of Egypt. 



BOOK I 

The Argument 

The Book opens with a simple invocation fint 
directed to the muse of heroic poetry and then, more 
worthily, to the Great Dispenser of all Grood, to 
aid in singing the final Triumph of Liberty. The 
loss of Primeval Liberty, the spark rekindled by the 
call of Abram and its present extinguishment in 
£gypt» the birth and banishment of Moses, and the 
hopeless condition of Freedom at that period are 
briefly sketched. The scene is then opened in 
Heaven where the Almighty Father deeply con- 
cerned for the loss of Liberty and the wretched state 
of mankind, addresses His Son, detailing the evil 
deeds of men, their oppression of fellow-man and 
general cruelty, and requests ^im to restore and 
preserve Liberty, invoking also His pity fpr the 
suffering victims of tyranny, and denouncing the 
tyrants iand their iniquities, threatening dire punish- 
ment for their persistent disregard of lAis Piriiic 
decree that all men should be free and equal. The 
Divine Son rises in great majesty and love, and, 
briefly rehearsing the Creation and the law of equal 
rights given in Eden, deplores the ruin of Freedom 
and names Israel as the proper mediuni for its r^tor- 
ation and preservation finally in His own Dispensa- 
tion, and announces that He will send Gabnel to 
Moses at Sinai for that purpose and to instruct hin^ 
in the laws and history of Liberty and mitigation of 
the slavery obtaining amongst the Hebrews Ajcm- 
selves until His own Dispensation comes. Th^ 
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Divine Son then promises His support and sympathy 
through all time to the wretched and oppressed and 
concludes by appealing to His Father for clemency 
to the evil-doers. The Saviour then sends Gabriel 
with directions to seek Moses at the dawn on Mount 
Sinai. Gabriel arrives in view of the Earth just as 
day is dawning on the longitude of Mt. Atlas and 
watches the planet revolve from west to east until 
the dawn reaches the longitude of Mount Sinai 
when he alights beside the sacred mountain near 
the home of Jethro. The revolution of the earth 
on its axis gives Gabriel an opportunity of surveying 
the continents, islands, and seas as they pass beneath 
him, and he comments on or the Fable describes 
what he sees. Noticing the absence of Atlantis, the 
mighty continent island once present in the Atlantic 
Ocean, a description of the same is given and the 
opportunity taken to descant on the main causes of 
the fall of nations and the cause of the destruction 
of Atlantis itself. The view of America leads the 
Angel to commune aloud on its past and future and 
its final destiny as the home of Liberty. The Pa- 
cific and its isles come next in view with an apos- 
trophe to that mighty ocean ; Cathay and the coun- 
tries of Asia succeed, and finally S3rria and Mount 
Sinai. The Book occupies one day. 

The gift divine, to mortals here below 
Forever pregnant with their weal or woe. 
Lost Eden*s boon, mankind's high destiny, — 
That all alike are equal born and free — 
Constrained from earth her presence to withdraw 
By treacherous arts and breach of primal law. 
Restored once more by Heaven's supreme decree. 
O Muse! the triumph sing of Liberty 1 
Or rather, since a breath thy goddess name. 
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A dream of Greece recording deeds of fame, 
Dispenser Great whose might can never fade, 
True giver of all gifts, be Thou my aid ! 
Before my mind that ancient time display 
When sunk in night Primeval Freedom lay, 
And o'er the darkened earth fell tyrant power 
With undivided sway usurped the hour. 
And now in Pharaoh's land had just expired 
The spark of Liberty thy breath inspired. 
When from Chaldean Ur, at thy command 
The Hebrew Father sought the Promised Land : 
From Gensen's Vale, that scene of plaintive woes. 
The wail of slaughtered Innocence arose. 
And Miriam watched beside the sacred stream 
The bark that bore the hope of Amram's dream :^ 
Thy care divine dismissed a sister's fears. 
And raised a guardian for his early years. 
In Pharaoh's daughter who, by thee inclined, 
With all " dark Egypt " knew enriched his mind, 
To crown these gifts, thy ever Holy Dove 
His soul imbued with wisdom and thy Love, 
Until in time, by thy directing grace, 
' He stood, — the destined champion of his race: 
For this, by Horeb's sacred mount he strayed, 
An exile to thy law and Freedom made. 
And nought to man, except thy word remained 
Of that proud heritage thou first ordained. 
From Heaven's exalted seat of love sublime 
Thy pitying eye beheld that fateful time, 

^Amram, father of Moses, had a dream before the 
birth of Moses, foreshadowing his future greatness, and 
which was the cause of the serious crime against Pharaoh 
of concealing his birth and exposing him to the pity of his 
daughter, known to be a good princess. — Jos, 

'In the slaughter of Pharac^'t subject opprettiiig 
Israel, the ''unjust Egyptian." 
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With sorrow, saw thy primal }aw defied, — 

Man's equal Freedom's right by man denied ; — 

The God and Father swelling in thy breast 

No longer brooked thy children thus oppressed, 

But high resolved, in accents stamped with power, 

Thy Son addressed in that eventful hour. 

^ Beloved Son I Eternal Fountain clear I 

In whom reflected all I am appear, 

Co-equal Power, whp, with the Holy Dove 

Abide with Me, in unity and lovel 

Behold that erring race of mortal line 

Thy mercy deigned to save from wrath divine, 

Our patience still they t^t, our just decree 

In love ordained — that all alike be free. 

With fratricidal hand they rud^y break, 

And fellow-men their helpless captiyes make, 

In ruthless tyranny the lands enslave. 

And wreck the laws their virtxious fathers gave: 

Our perfect rule the n^yriad angels own. 

Save worth superior, here no right is known> 

With grief supreme I view the nateful sight. 

Despotic sway, upheld by lawless might. 

And though in pou^t ^be \iqon I now forego. 

Erstwhile bestowed, — free will to all below — 

Yet Liberty thy gracious power inust save, 

That light which guides the generous and brave. 

Her votaries strengthen in their darkest hiour, 

Their gloom dispel and poiqt the dawning power, 

And hope inspire with advent of thy rei^ 

When Peace and Freedom shall in full obtain. 

Beloved Son I Thy pity next I claim 

For helpless victims of these deeds of shan^e, 

Thy loving heart is e'er the wretched nea^ 

Their strength to aid, their drooping hopes to checTi 



^The tmpatt of Adam and Bit* 
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Into thy dear chargjey these 8u&rer» I Gotaiacody 
Be thou to them a Sairiour and a Friend: 
Console their loneliness with healing grace, 
Their bondage sweeten with thy loving faoe» 
In dire affiction when fierce captors doom 
Their flesh to scourges and their minds to ^^oom, 
In foreign shores far from their native home 
'Neath stranger skies in sorrow forced to roam, 
Their exile shield, their miseries assuage, 
And mitigate the hard oppressor's rage. 
In dungeons deep, or slave ship's festering hold. 
With cheering words our saving grace unfold. 
When human barter shames the blushing day 
Eternal joys before their minds array. 
When shrieks of anguish rend the indignant air 
And men behold in horror's dread despair 
The child from mother's longing clasp restrained, 
The son from sire, all nature's ties disdained, 
Their aching hearts in hopeful promise steep, 
*' For thus we give to our beloved sleq),* 
When from the swam|>s arise despairing cries. 
Or 'neath the lash the writhing victim lies, 
When hope in flight the tortured captives find 
And baying bloodhounds fiercely rush behind. 
When woods and streams run purple with th^r gore 
And meri^ dying lips in vain implore ; 
In such sad scenes, be thine the gracious task 
Their grief to soothe, the better world ""™y«V:^ 
To point aloft where sin and sufiEering cea^ 
And joy eternal dwells in endless peace. 
In Qur omnipotence, the destined day 
At length shail see this tyrant lust of sw^sft 
Ifhese deeds abhorred which grieve our heavenly 
siglit 

iPtalntL 107: a. 
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Forever veiled in Freedom's waking light: 

The tender cries from suffering hearts outpoured 

Shall not forever pass our throne ignored ; 

The prayer, the tear, the agonizing sigh 

Shall not perpetual rush unheeded by; 

Humanity shall plead, our laws advise, 

And slumbering Justice from her trance arise. 

All warnings vain, the hour at length shall come 

When tyrant rage or Freedom must succumb, 

Then from Our hand, the avenging bolt shall fall, 

And vain for mercy shall the oppressors call. 

The wealth from human anguish torn away 

A thousand fold the hardened shall repay, 

And every tear their helpless victims shed 

In crimson tide shall dye their country red. 

The Godhead spoke, at first, deep silence fell. 

Then rose in awe profound th* acclaiming swell. 

Great thrones and Hierarchies in love bow down. 

Extol His power. His matchless justice own. 

Then on Messiah's seat with looks intent 

Expectant wait the Saviour's high assent. 

From Right Hand where His power and love repose 

The One Begotten Son in glory rose, 

The golden cloud, which veiled His glittering 

throne 
Dividing, showed His sacred Presence known. 
Ambrosial sweetness filled the heavenly air, 
A radiant brightness shone surpassing fair; 
The Hierarchies, with soft harmonious sound. 
Alighting near, the " Crystal Sea " surround. 
The white-robed Ancients struck with awe untold 
Cast down their crowns of amaranth and gold. 
The sphere stood still, the wondering planets gazed, 
All nature hushed, astounded and amazed. 
But He, the Saviour meek, with love possessed, 
His Glorious Father answering thus addressed: 
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"Almighty Sire! Omnipotent o'er all! 
Eternal King! whom men ' Heaven Father '^ call, 
In nameless glory with imited love 
In thee I live, in Us the Sacred Dove! 
Thy wishes but reflect my dearest care 
To rest the weary and their sufferings share, 
The bright ethereal gift of Freedom save 
And comfort give the generous and brave: 
To boundless heaven is known that wise decree 
By which all men are equal bom and free, 
Ordained that time, in ancient bliss foretold, 
When from Thy Word, creations work unrolled 
O'er dark unfathomed void with silent sound 
Thy sacred spirit walked the deep profound. 
The phantom worlds that flitted thro' the night 
Consistence took, and rose the waking light, 
The new-bom spheres their varying orbits found. 
And spun in mazy dance their ceaseless round, 
The earth grew fair, and in her fairest bower, 
The race of men awoke by heavenly power. 
And from the living breath Thy nostrils gave 
To life and freedom sprung, erect and brave: 
This gracious law in Eden first defined 
And long intact observed by all mankind. 
With equal grief, of late, I saw o'erthrown 
And lost each virtue in her shadow grown. 
' With prescience sad, prophetic vision saw 
In symbol far, fair Freedom's light withdraw, 
When Noah's son his sacred sire decried 
And shelter meet unconscious fault denied! 
No more on earth her heavenly gifts are known. 
In every land fell slavery's curse is sown, 

^ ** Heaven Father " the Pelagian name for God. 

'Gen., >4*^5> where Ham is thus cursed: "Cursed 
be Canaan, a servant of servants shall he be to his breth- 
ren." 



^ 



14 THE EICODUS 

^And from the ^M poiM rank a Upan trek 

Whtfse fatal breath is death to Liberty. 

Since then the hardened hearts of men defy 

Thy wise decree, and vain (fevicies try^ 

Anew, the sacred spirit shall ordain 

The choseh race these ills to firm restrain. 

With Freedom's light their faintihg Sbuls iehdow, 

And f re^h thy covenants on them bestow. 

Since e'er inseparable for ihankind 

Are heaven's high laws and Liberty entwined. 

Before Thy throne loved Gabriel shall attend 

And, Herald of Thy will, to earth descend, 

To Horeb, where beside the fateful rock. 

Our servant, Moses, waits on Jethro's flock. 

In exile's lot, through 3rears of lengthening wbes. 

The gracious worth of Fteedom well he biows. 

To him Our blest Archangel shall disclose 

Thy t)iiesent will, and Freedom's fate expose. 

Her nature true and history explain. 

And with Our mission high his life ordain. 

That braving Pharaoh's Wrath, at heaveh's cbin- 

mand. 
He leads his race from out the oppressor's laild, 
So that lost Freedom rising from her tomb 
Once moiie her glorious progress may resume. 
Nor does that bondage from my care depart 
• We now permit to Isi^l's * hardened heart,' 
For thi$, the Sacred Spirit shall dictate 
G)ntrolling laws its ills to mitigate, 

>The iMed tree of Jara, a poetical fictioii founded 
on the stories of travelers attributes ** poison " to its breatii. 

> Psalms, }3:xa 

s The Ethics of the Old Testament recognize a certain 
kind of bond slavenr as an established evil with the Is- 
raeijtet, but enacts laws to mitigate its severity or restore 
tne tx>hd slave's freedom. 
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Until that ttthd #k<^ t>rbph«d« ftttfiHed 
Atoniilg L^e Aall msUi's lost hbpei itbufU ; 
But with tte dawn of that Redemption day 
Ptnhissive liim foi«'er shall paSs awsQTy 
In biidfdierh<M all inkm shdl l^qud meet. 
And Eden's primal law observe complete, 
^ Nor in thitt DispehMtion sbAll fcay^ fAwct 
Oili6iis^e thought isuch taonR$tit)uS wrongs to gitfcfc, 
The etring then, who break Thy will divihc, 
Shsdl ^ harden^ * feel our punishment cbhdign. 
And vvh^ with time true wisdom shall iulvancte 
And jbstice rtile, as dd, the World's expanse^ 
Thf firist d^iciee shall then iii full Obtain 
Am iFVei^okn bliest her perfect sway regmn. 
'Til th^ be Mine the ever gracious part 
Her life to guird, her tyrant foes to diwatt, 
And bl^t cohsdi^ment for their hapless fute. 
Her torturtd sons #idl loVihg arms Imrait, 
In tiMfy lAy iy^fni exahiple sh& afford 
A patient te^Sdh fbr stich wrongs abhbrt^, 
My stripes, n^y bruel woes, and public scorn 
Shall sufibriiig With an olive droWn adoM, 
My 'shameful dliath in direst sorrow Wrought 
Shall WAeA in their soiils the soothing thought — 
HoW ^all the pas^&iy: tbrtutes of a day 
Compared With all todurin^ heavenly sway! 
And whM the destih^d diqr shall hurl thy wrath 
Against the hairdehed who de^[rise thy pitth, 
My eani^t phty^ shall their xtsdtoiption sii^, 
' Their fiitilft ftitgive, they know n6t whit Atf db,' 
Then bte itikmtitig tem ihy hand shall take, 
And lead ^titAk feiktly Whefe no ills aWdce, 
From Mt thtiR oouhtty putge the staihs aWi^, 

^The Chriidaii Dispensadon hat no place for tlavtrj 
and preiupposet an " universal brollierfaoQd " of aSRL 
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And pour the brightness of a nobler day, 
When peace and joy and all the gifts of love 
Shall rain their saving virtues from above/' 
The Saviour ceased: 24)plauding murmurs told, 
Through Heaven's wide courts die loud Hosannas 

rolled, 
Immortal choirs the joyful anthem raised, 
His gentle Mercy, Love, and Power they praised : 
With reverence deep to where His Father sate 
The bending throne received His virtuous weight, 
The shining spheres their several paths pursued 
And blest abodes their wonted tasks renewed. 
From sacred throng of heavenly Seraphs bright. 
On pinion raised, swift Gabriel winged his flight, 
^Through middle ether steered his aerial road 
And now before the throne his presence showed : 
With folded wings, in lonely reverence meet, 
He bent before Messiah's hallowed seat. 
From out the cloud in dazzling glory thrown 
Around the Eternal Son, a radiance shone, 
Then issued forth celestial accents fair, 
Commanding Gabriel for his task prepare. 
" Go, Seraph I quickly where My words dictate, 
In rapid flight speed through the crystal gate, 
O'er space immense thy waving course advance. 
By fixed star and rolling planet glance. 
Past Comets' devious tracks direct thy way. 
Until approached the realms of solar day: 
Thy wearied pinions, there, at length arrest 
Where now the Earth, in her diurnal quest, 
From West to East in ceaseless round repairs, 
To grant mankind alternate rest and cares. 
But when the morning rays light Sinai's peak, 
Our servant, Moses, with this mandate seek: — 



^Rev., 8:23; 24:6. 
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* I am the Lord, thy God, thy fathers 
Whom Abram, Isaac, Jacob erst obeyed, 
Their seed — my chosen race by promise sure, 
A saddened lot in captive bonds endure. 
From Egypt's land, their tearful sorrows rise, 
To Me — the refuge of Earth's miseries; 
And now, at length revolving 3rears unroll 
The time ordained these sufferings to console, 
When forth from Egypt, brought by Me 
Thy race shall march to rest and Liberty, 
Her beauties Freedom to their minds disclose, 
And Canaan's happy seats requite their woes. 
Thou, Amram's son ! shall act with My Right Hand 
And guide thy people out from Pharaoh's land.' 
This said, thy words our counsels shall disclose. 
And Freedom's fate in every clime and age e^qxMe, 
So that instructed he may clearly see 
How pregnant with man's fate is Liberty. 
Thy further task is Freedom's cause to aid. 
That Pharaoh may our uttered mandate heed, 
^And by thy presence thou thyself withstand 
All danger in the exit from his land." 
The voice was silent, reverence Gabriel made. 
Then quick departing on his errand sped. 
And now on softest Eurian breath of mom 
In fragrance sweet from sacred Delos* borne 
Where nature rich her fairest treasures yields 
And golden carpet decks the bounteous fields, 

^ThiB command refen to Gabriel's pretence in the 
^Pillar of Fire" and the important part it played in die 
guidance and protection of the Israelites on dieir mardi. 

'Delos, the birthplace of the Greek sun god Apollo, 
an bland of the Cyclades raised by Neptune from the deep 
and floating until Jupiter fastened it by diains of adamant 
to the bottom of the sea for Leto or Latona, the mother of 
Apollo. It is described by Greek mgrtfaology as an island 
of verdure and flowers. 

2 
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Aurora clad in saffron hues of light 

Displays her wand and captive leads the night: 

The gloomy mist round towering Atlas^ drawn 

Grows ruby red with promise of the dawn; 

And less impervious screens from mortal eyes 

His mighty bulk which props the bending skies, 

Following fleet from out the rosy East, 

The beauteous Day-God leaves his gorgeous rest; 

In quick response, at first the mountain peaks 

With growing radiance, greet his rising streaks, 

'Til up ascended, wide spread verdant plains, 

And Ocean's breast his hastening chariot gains ; 

*In equinoctial poise, from Pole to Pole 

His equal beams the waking world control. 

From regions where, in steady watch-fire bright. 

The " Mariner's Star " from terror shields the night, 

And in cold silence lonely rule maintains 

O'er fields of ice and Hyperborean plains, — 

To southern climes, where radiant hangs on high 

*The sacred sign which sways the Antarctic sky ; 

The lands of Ham and Mauritania shine. 

And Ethiopia next the Equator line. 

Tall Calp and Abyla with sea between, — 

*Alcides lofty gates, in light are seen. 

^ The Celtic and Iberian kingdoms glow, 

• And famed Hesperian isles their outlines show, 



^ Atlas, the high mountain south of the Straits of Gi- 
braltar, on the meridian of which day is breaking as Ga- 
briel comes in view of the earth. 

* GabrieFs visit was at the period of the Vernal equi- 
nox, when the da3rs and nights are equal and the sun shines 
from Pole to Pole. 

' The constellation called ^* the Southern Cross." 
*The "Pillars of Hercules" north and south of the 
Gibraltar Straits, hence called "Alcides Gates." 

* Spain and Portugal. 

* The islands of Majorca, Minorca, etc., seats of famous 
early settlements. 
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Far distant Britain, Erin's land* and Thule,^ 
In joyful gladness hail the Day-God's rule, 
From North to South, the dawning line obtains 
And day her ever varying realm regains. 
So rose the morning scene divinely fair 
As Gabriel checked his downward course in air, 
And resting, on extended pinion stayed. 
With well-pleased glance, the gleaming world sur- 
veyed. 
As when from Pisgah's height, the Prophet saw 
The veil on Canaan's land in light withdraw, 
His favored eye beheld the outlines wide 
Which marked the goal his single fault denied ; 
With raptured gaze he scanned each fair delight 
. The fertile plains, the wooded mountain height. 
The pleasant vales, the rushing rivers clear. 
The glistening lakes where end their short career; 
In all her pride, before his vision glowed. 
The land that erst with " milk and honey flowed " : 
So from his aerial post the Angel viewed 
The waking earth in morning's smile renewed. 
The teeming lands in opulence arrayed. 
The shimmering waves in dazzling sheen displayed ; 
O'er continents, and ocean isles untold 
His heavenly eyes in easy vision rolled; 
In all a thousand var3nng charms he traced 
With which glad nature has her empire graced. 
And as he gazed the more his wondering care 
That men should wreck a heritage so fair. 
To Eastward rolled the Libyan Kingdoms wide, 
Hesperia and the * " Internal Ocean's tide." 
Beyond the Northern blasts, in Polar air. 



1 Iceland — UlHma Thuli. \ 

' The Mediterranean Sea, called tyy the Romans " Ma- 
re intemium." 



flo THE EXODUS 

^ Arose the Hyperborean regions fatr. 

On sweet and fragrant herbs their dwellers feed 

Nor drink except Ambrosial dewdrops need, 

In Youth eternal all coeval shine, 

Their brows serene no cankering folds entwine. 

Content and Innocence live in their eyes. 

And joyful love in steadfast faith they prize; 

No fell disease, no wasting age destro3rs. 

And health secure, enduring life enjoys: 

In Freedom's bliss they live and free from care 

A thousand joys in blest abundance share. 

In nearer view, the shores of Thule appear 

' A pbmtom land where mists eternal rear, 

Nor earth, nor air, nor seas compose her world 

But all commixed in dreadful chaos hurled. 

' O'er " whitt cli£Fed Albion " next his vision rMti 

A land to wide extended sway foretold 

Of Freedom jealous in her island home. 

But t3n:ant grown, outside her seashore's foam. 

She names fell slaughter, — Peace, makes plenty — 

Dearth, 
And holds with selfish greed the conquered earth, 
For these, to Western climes her glories fiowHi 
^ Her nobler offspring Liberty shall own. 
Reposing near, he viewed that emerald gem. 
The fairest jewel in Ocean's diadem, 
A land foredoomed to centuries of tears, 
The victim of a sister's hate, appears. 
O'er Gallia's fertile plains he glanced with pride 



^ A fabled people supposed to live in a perfect «Me of 
happiness in a land of perpetual sunshine beyond the 
" North Wind." 

> These fanciful accounts of the " Shetland Isles " are 
given by Roman writers. 

^The white chalk eRffs ^ Bover, Wbt. 

^ North America. 



\ 



AN EPIC ON LIBERTY 21 

A land where Arts and Freedom shall abide, 

And 'neath his gaze the Celtiberians* lay 

Extended in the Day-Grod's piercing ray. 

Revolving East the rolling world unfolds 

That ocean space the vast Atlantic holds. 

Upon the billows' bres^t the Angel seeks 

-Where lost Atlantis rears her mountain peaks, 

For sunk beneath the mighty island lay 

Forever fled the realms of genial day, 

'And only islets mark the shoaling deep 

^ Where Neptune's favored people sunk to sleep. 

Erstwhile, where now the restless ocean flows. 

Against ^'Alcides' g^tes " their lands arose, 

A continents in size more vast outlined, 

Than Asia with wide Libya combined. 

Her far extended shores die Atlantic swept 

In spacious bays where safe her Commerce slept, 

From Northern blasts, a shield vast mountains gave 

Whose lofty peaks o'erhung the threatening wave; 

Throu^ tropic climes, her realm to westward 

spread. 
Adjoined the isles* where dwelt the ** Happy Dead " 
The sacred shades by Proserpine controlled 
Where endless day the hero's fate consoled : 

^A powerful pcaple of Spain and Portugal — a mix- 
ture of die Iberian midvet with Celts from over the Pyre- 
nees. 

'This legend of an island in the Atlantic Ocean is 
given hy Plato in the Ttftatoc and was related to Solon by 
the Priests of Sais. 

'The Caaariet, Cape Verde, Azores, and other At- 
lantic islands which rise in the vast plateau of the ocean. 

^The island was sacred to Neptune and ruled by his 
progeny from Cleito, as the legend states. 

< Fal^l^d island in tfie ** western world ** of the Greeks 
and Romans wher^ the Happy Shfides of heroes were con- 
soled in eternal day tqf fxqvfixfm^,' 
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These blissful regions, now, alas! no more 

In easy access gave Columbia's shore; 

For eastern bound, in distant view was seen 

Hispania's land with narrow sea between, 

And more to South, the lessening channel gave 

A silver line where Atlas reached the wave. 

Reclining near Iberean Gates ^ lay 

* That Erythian land — Alddes prey. 

When Geryon's oxen from their fields he led. 

And stretched the foul Orothmos with the Dead, 

Eurytion too, by Jove's great offspring slain. 

Forever slept in Pluto's gloomy reign. 

Below Alcides' strait, in Zephyr's play. 

The ' ''Blessed Islands " had their happy sway, 

To them proud Carthage once decreed domain. 

If ruin struck Queen Dido's ancient reign: 

In sweet " Eternal Spring " their land was bright 

And fairest rose each scene of pure delight. 

All nature's gifts the earth spontaneous showed 

And wide-spread lawns in emerald verdure glowed; 

The Sylvan grots insured a pleasing shade 

And never failing fountains lent their aid, 

A fairy land where men entranced forgot 

Their native shores and blessed their happy lot! 

To Southern zones beyond the Equator's line, 

Where stranger stars in nightly glory shine, 

Atlantis stretched afar through tropic seas, 

A golden land of pleasing memories: 

There confines vast ten mighty monarchs swayed, 

Sprung from the Sea-God by a mortal maid. 

O'er kindred race by gentle laws restrained 

In Freedom and fraternal love they reigned; 

^Thc modern Cadiz. 

> One of the fabled labors of Hercules — Geryon also 
was slain, as well as Eurytion and the dog Orothmos. 
'The Canary or Cape Verdt Islands, 
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Ancestral Neptune righteous statutes gave 
And claimed their worship for his ocean wave: 
His ancient seat a central mountain showed. 
Around whose base a triple river flowed, 
Enclosing in its folds a widespread plain 
From which a spacious channel reached the main : 
The whole with three-fold walls the God enclosed 
Within whose guard his royal bride reposed, — 
The beauteous Cleito, sprung from earth-born 

line — 
Evenor and Leucippe the Divine. 
A lofty temple owned the Sea-God's name, 
In length and width, a ^stadium was the frame, 
Within, its walls with gold and ivory shone. 
And ^orichalchum lined the massive stone: 
His golden statue in the chariot placed 
With winged steeds the stately building graced; 
He held the reins their flying course to guide. 
And rode exultant o'er the ocean tide; 
Above, his head approached the vaulted dome, 
Below, his coursers spurned the rising foam, 
• The Nereid sisters round their monarch played 
A sacred dolphin bore each Ocean maid. 
O'er all the land fair cities raised their towers. 
Where wealth and beauty charmed the passing 

hours, 
Extensive forests and rich woodland plains 
Wide pasture gave to glad the rustic swains, 
And gardens fair, and Ceres' gifts displayed 
With rich reward, the husbandman repaid: 
A hamlet nestled in each valley's breast 
Where love secure enjoyed a blissful rest. 
The healing spring diffused its blessings round 

^609 ft. English. 

' A metallic substance resembling gold in color. 
'The fifty daughten of Nereus and Dorit ''water 
oympht." 
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And gold and gems in rich reward were found. 

Whatever luxurious comfort could demand 

In ample plenty blessed the favored land : 

From every shore wide commerce plowed her seas 

And joyed her merchants with a rich increase; 

Delicious fruits bespoke the bounteous place 

Where tropic glories temperate climes embrace ; 

The numerous flocks roved o'er the verdant mead. 

And herds of oxen grazed with generous steeds; 

In streams, the angler found his finny prey, 

And myriad birds the hunters' art essay, 

The giant mastodon trod o'er the plain 

And huge Leviathan oppressed the main. 

Alas! that man should not content possess 

A favored lot where countless pleasures bless, 

His own unrest the fatal snare supplies 

In which entr2V)ped, his happy station dies, 

The thirst of glory and the lust of power 

Ambition's dazzling dreams his heart devour, 

And soon debased by tainted wishes' sway 

To tyrant wiles he falls an easy prey! 

When Freedom sinks beneath corruption's heel, 

A thousand woes the h24)less people feel, 

As flies the darkened earth her vital ray, 

True genius, virtue, every art, decay. 

And lost to worth an erring nation falls 

The cause within her own degenerate walls. 

*As when in forests 'neath the Western skies 

Where giant-like the growths of old arise. 

Some mighty tree in size surpassing all 

Amazed we view and wondering words let fall. 

Its huge colossal bulk our thoughts engage, 

Its lofty stature and its reverend age; 

Silent, our minds the centuries retrace 



^The fbrcsti of th« giant Sequma in Califonuiu 
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Since first, a sapling, it possessed this place, 
Its sturdy limbs and form would seem to say 
'' I still shall live when men have passed away." 
But long within, the withering hand of time 
Has spoiled it's fibre and impaired it's prime, 
With sap destroyed, it stands a tottering shell. 
The sport of every wind that sweeps the dell ; 
At length the day arrives when with a bound 
By ruder blasts laid low, it strews the ground : 
Our pigmy race the slumbering hulk admire 
In awe approach, and of its death enquire; 
They see beneath its rind the wide decay. 
And turn instructed from the wreck away. 
So fell Atlantis from her lofty height 
When base corruption darkened Freedom's light. 
For lost to worth and doomed to sure decay 
Are men and lands accursed by tyrant sway I 
No more her kings in love fraternal reigned. 
Despotic dreams each nobler thought enchained, 
Scorned now the free-bom fame of Neptune's line 
They ruled by right of birth, misnamed " divine," 
Of ancient Liberty iisurped the place. 
And crushed with tyrant laws a kindred race. 
O Tyranny! thou foul accursed thing 
How groan the nations 'neath thy envious sting I 
Each sceptred despot deems his shortlived sway 
Forever destined on his kind to preyl 
Thy watchful guards are seen on every steep. 
Thy bristling decks usurp the ocean's deep, 
With malice dire thy base revengeful crew 
Are ever seeking Freedom to undo! 
Sometimes, thy ait to give the people scope. 
That deadlier thou mayst crush their rising hope. 
And gall them like a treacherous beast of prey 
Who plays at first with what he means to slay! 
Anon, with studied torments, captives feel 
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Remorseless pressure from thy grinding heel. 
See Innocence its own arraignment make 
And patient suffering face with joy the stake! 
By rage pursued, 'mid countless tortures dire 
The hapless victims of thy hate expire I 
In dungeons deep where daylight's struggling ray 
Thro' darkness seeks its tortuous winding way, 
Some die for Freedom and their native land 
By fell disease or hunger's fiercer hand, 
A few, by fairer fortune's favor blest. 
In war's lost fields forever find their rest! 
Ah, sad Atlantis! doomed by arts like these. 
The helpless prey of evil destinies! 
Her tyrants' wrong subservient senates sealed. 
While glittering shows the nation's fall concealed, 
Vast monuments the peoples' thoughts engaged 
Or pleasure's giddy round the loss assuaged: 
If dreams of Liberty some hearts retained 
Her spirit dead, the mocking form remained, 
As Egypt old embalmed the breathless clay 
When fled fore'er the immortal spark away! 
To distant wars the crafty tyrants poured 
The country's youth, and every shore explored, 
Where Calp from Abyla the seas divide 
Their galleys sought the Internal Ocean's tide, 
To Egypt's bound submission Libya gave 
And western Europe to the ^Tyrrhene wave, 
Wide empire and the spoils of subject reigns 
Remembrance drowned and hid the gilded chains: 
A thousand ocean isles their rule obeyed 
And e'en Columbia's shore its homage paid. 
Where rolls the " Sire of Floods "* his mighty foam, 



^ The Mare Interum or Etrurian Sea on the west coast 
of Italy. 

'The Mississippi, in whose basin lie many of these 
mounds. 
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Her hardy sons acquired a western home. 
^ The " mounds " and " terraced cliffs " their prog- 
ress trace 
And speak the greatness of the vanished race. 
In Mayan forests silent and forlorn, 
Forsaken walls their lost possessors mourn, 
Majestic palaces and temples vast 
Unite the present with the buried past; 
Gigantic pyramids recall the distant Nile 
And hieroglyphs from mural tablets smile, 

* The sculptured Lotus tells of ** High Mem " 
And phallic t3npes Pelasgian dreams renew; 
All signs their bygone owners seem to brand 
As offspring once of Neptune's favored land ! 
Her venturous sons aroused the forests lone 
Whose floral banks confine broad Amazon, 
And o'er the Andes steep, — a perilous way, 

' Which brave Gonzalo trod in later day. 
In bold invasion reached the western strand 
Where rich Peru received the adventurous band; 

* Cyclopean works their perished tale relate. 
The last memorials of a people's fate I 
While wide extended rule Atlantis swayed, 

^ Arizona and New Mexico for " terraced cliffs." 

' In the Mayan forests of Central America, Yucatan, 
and Old Mexico these ruins are numerous, as of Palenque 
in Chiapas, Mcx. In Hindoo mythology " Mount Mem " 
is represented at the North Pole, the Olympus of the Hin- 
doos, and is associated with the wanderings of Bacchus. 
The lotus is said to have been imported, probably by 
Bacchus from Meru into Meroe in Ethiopia and thence 
into Egypt. The Phallus was an emblem borne in the 
processions of Bacchus. Probably the whole legend is con- 
nected with the migration of some eastern tribe into Ethi- 
opia and Egypt. 

s Gonzalo was a brave Spanish explorer. 

^The ancient works of Cyclopean type in Peru are 
yeiy extensiye. 
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At home all vital worth and power decajedi^ 
The i^ble truths for which the fathers Uod, 
From the degenerate sons fore'er had fled: 
That patriot Zeal and soul devoid of fear, 
Which bear a country on each single spear, 
Beneath the breath of tyranny had died 
As verdure sinks before the Simoon's tide: 
Fidelity her steadfast course gave o'er 
And genius, virtue, valor bloomed no nxure. 
In foreign wars the once illustrious race 
Corrupted, grew cfiEemiaate and base, 
And homeward brought, to swell their countiys 

woes 
The vicious customs of their fallen foes, 
While hordes of venal strangers filled their train, 
Whose poisonous contact lent a deeper stain: 
Her martial spirit dei^l, the nation's power 
Base mercenaries upheld in evil hour, 
Who scorning soon a people lost to shame 
From servants, masters of the state became. 
Then Liberty disdained a further stay 
Where dignity and worth had passed away I 
Deserted stood the temple once their pride 
While luxury and vice in progress vied. 
The land overtaxed its tyrants to maintain, 
From smiling fields became a barren plain: 
Internal wars between the kingdoms rose 
And brothers once were now eternal foes; 
Dread anarchy o'er all declared her sway. 
And arts and commerce rushed to swift decay, 
A people once for wealth and peace admired 
In conflict, misery, and vice expired. 
At length approached in wrath the fatal day 
Decreed to see their empire pass away, 
And into darkness apd the womb qf Qight 
Their land forever sunk from mortal sigb^ 
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To Fieedmi'i «id the brsve Atheniaot came 
And fouscd the Ytaqukhed in her aacred name. 
The prieekss jewel ef liberty restored 
And freed all Europe from a yoke abhorred; 
Then followiiig soon just heaven's avenging hand 
In awful judgment crushed the guilty land. 
Her fated shores H drowsf gloom o'ercast 
The air grew denae^ and bushed the murmDuring 

blast, 

O'er natiiufe's face a vtipor seemed to fall, 
Which veiled her outlines likfe a funeral pall; 
All life aghast beheld the threatening pause 
And watdied in dread suspense the direful cause. 
Sudden^ k d^afcAinjg shock, 'mid awe profound. 
In fierce convulsion rocked the heaving ground. 
And like some sea o'er which the tempest raves 
High rose die widespread plains in troubled waves, 
The forests sunk, the lofty mountains swayed. 
And massive walls in instant wreck were laid, 
The prolBid erections ancient genius gave 
In wide destruction filled one common grave: 
In ahapdieis mass vast dties strewed the plain 
Where poeap and pride so lately held their reign. 
And iram litt hapless land in dread despair 
One hopeless outcry tent the groaning air ; 
Chasms opening wide a fearful void exposed, 
Whose muri^ depths a burning lake disclosed, 
And flames escaping from the awful deep, 
All natufc threattiied with eternal sleq>: 
Her firm foundations rent, and trembling o'er. 
The mighty island rocked from shore to shore, 
And with her living freight, — a fearful load, 
Forever sunk into her dread abode: 
The shrinking ocean waves in outward sweep 
Laid bare the datk tecesses of the deep, 
£dc}i hidden vale, where safe from mortal view, 
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Lay low the shipwrecked bark and gallant crew 
Then paused, astonished at their backward way 
And leaped like hungry lions on their prey 
A seething sea the yawning gulf swept o'er 
And lost Atlantis knew her place no more. 
As mused the Angel o*er the vanished land, 
Beneath his gaze arose Columbia's strand, 
And joyful thoughts his passing sadness chased 
As Freedom's final home his vision traced. 
He saw the ice-fields guard that Polar main 
Whose frozen gates the mariner seeks in vain, 
The trackless wilds of solitude abhorred, 
And temperate climes in rich abundance stored. 
The flowery groves which bound the Carib wave 
And summer isles her tropic waters lave, 
Fair smiling ocean gems whose new-born view 
First rose to cheer the Spaniards' weary crew! 
He saw, where late in time lost Liberty 
Her saviour found, brave Bolivar I in thee, 
^And coasts where Cabtral and De Sousa brave 
Their native land a mighty birthright gave 
And thence o'er Andes, where Peru's rich strand 
Adjoins the unconquered Aracaunian land, 
And southward where 'mid ocean terrors dire 
*The land's last limit meets the " isles of Fire ": 
A continent extending far he viewed 
Where Freedom lost, her glorious life renewed! 
His vision next the pleased Archangel cast 
Where break in foam Atlantic billows vast, 
* On shores where Eirek and Biarni came 
In later time, to spread the Norseman's fame, 
And where, for Faith and Freedom forced to flee, 

' Brazil. 

'The Islands of Terra del Fuego. 
'The Norse rovers who made settlements on the east 
coast of New England. 
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A later race found rest and Liberty: 
Thence westward, over plains and forests wide 
Where silver streams 'mid sylvan arches glide, 

* O'er hills where nature first her flag unfurled 
The primal nucleus of the rising world. 
And Mississippi vast whose tranquil wave 

' The brave De Soto holds in trackless grave, 
And where high peaks confine that tideless sea 

* Whose lethal wave all living dwellers flee 
As like a branch lopped from its parent stem 
It lies, bereft great ocean's diadem: 

And now o'er deserts high his vision swept 

Where desolation lonely vigil kept. 

Until Sierras passed, to westward sloped 

The Golden Land, and earth's great ocean oped, 

While southward fierce volcanic fires displayed 

The destined seats by Montezuma swayed. 

In heaven's bright courts to Liberty attuned 

Thus with himself the Archangel now communed. 

" Columbia I for by that glorious name 

A minstrel race shall chant thy future fame, 

^ Land first begotten from the womb of earth 

Though later time shall claim thy recent birth I 

Against thy rising shores the billows hoarse 

In murmuring cadence wailed their broken course 

And nature waking 'neath the sunbeams glad. 

Thy naked form in varied mantle clad. 

The gentle night a dewy freshness shed. 

And cooling zephyrs fanned thy infant head, 

^Laurentian hills, according to Agassiz, the first part 
of America raised above the universal deep. 

* Fernando De Soto, a great Spanish explorer, who, 
dying on his way across the continent, was buried by his 
followers in the Mississippi River. 

' There are no living habitants of the Great Salt Lake. 

^ The best geologists consider America the first formed 
of lands. 
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The starry spheres with silent radiance Aont 
In rich succession from each distant throne, 
And light and life adorned thy beauteous land 
Fresh fashioned from the Great Creator's hand I 
Already nurtured on thy bosom fair, 
And versed in polished arts and knowledge rare, 
From life successive races have declinied 
Nor left scarce one enduring trace behind, 
While still in gloom those nations sleep profound 
In later time for ancient worth renowned, 
And progress yet affords but feeble ray 
To seats of Asian, Greek, and Roman swaj. 
As thy glad soil the dawning mom received 
Of science fair in Freedom's light conceived, 
As first to thee, prophetic of thy fame, 
The heaven-sent gift of civil union came, 
So when thy present hour of night is past 
And on thy sleep bursts Freedom's waking blast, 
Astonished earth shall o'er thee rising see 
Flash bright the noon-day beams of Liberty, 
And thy free-land the blest asylum prove 
Where lasting reign fraternal peace and lov^. 
Thy generous rage the Orient shall inflame 
And rouse the nations from their sleep of shame. 
That Lethal trance which but a chosen few 
All men shall steep in dull benumbing dew ! 
While kindled at thy fane the patriots light 
All lands shall lumine with its radiance bright I 
Led by thy beckoning smile from every land 
The oppressed shall seek thy consecrated strand. 
And nursed by thee in Freedom's law sublime 
^Imbibe the spirit of thy lofty clime. 

^ There can be no doubt but that the past races of 
America were well advanced in several sciences and arts 
and lived together in civilized communities, as witsess the 
ruins of Palenque and others. 
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Regenerate rise with life from thraldom free, 
And live anew in liberty and thee. 
As when beheld Alcides might renowned 
The Hydra slain spring living from the groimd, 
So fired by contact with thy free-bom earth, 
The slave shall rise to new and vigorous birth, 
And as thy own Niagara whose force 
The * rapids * feed with all resistless course. 
So Freedom by thy generous breath inspired 
Shall glow in her full heritage attired, 
'Til like thy cataract majestic hurled, 
She bursts triumphant o'er a wondering world I 
Fulfilled will then be Great Jehovah's aim. 
When men aroused their primal birthright claim. 
And save that service all the Godhead owe 
No subject fear nor tyrant master know: 
No despot tones in heaven's high chambers ring. 
No guards are there who hedge an earthly king, 
No servile deeds Omnipotence repay, 
His meed transcends all mortals can essay. 
But reverent filial love His heart invites 
As guerdon which His boundless gifts requites I 
In thee shall live unnumbered patriots pure 
Whose steadfast soul no influence base can lure. 
Whose minds a bright integrity shall guide 
That base designs and falsehood spurns aside 
Whose acts from no controlling aims shall spring 
But such as round unswerving justice cling. 
Whose noble hearts no slavish thought shall stain. 
But restless love of Liberty enchain, 
Whose sympathies no narrow wall shall bound 
But all mankind in quickened love surround, 
With justice high that all earth's sons would sec 
In one great brotherhood enrolled and free. 
Whose sterling faith and worth superior spring 
To gifts which fortune's varying favors bring, 
« 
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Whose generous hearts no higher measures know 

Than such as from the common interest flow, 

That joy sublime which only those can feel 

Whose thoughts are centered in the common weall 

And hail as goal their fondest wishes see 

The rich reward of seeing their country free, 

Or sternly brave, resist the invader's brand 

Nor live survivors of their fallen land I 

On such just Heaven inscribes, with fairest scroll. 

The ennobling signet of a patriot's soul, 

There Liberty and truth fore'er endure 

And shine resplendent from their fountains pure, 

Oh favored land ! whose happy fate decrees 

An offspring such to guide thy destinies, 

In civil council statesmen firm and just. 

To fill with honest faith their country's trust, 

And when rude war its iron front shsJl show 

Intrepid sons to meet the nation's foe ! 

Such shall thy interests guard in peril's hour, 

And such shall bravely lead thy armed power. 

And when glad peace her olive wreath shall twine 

Their sacred trust to parent source resign. 

Nor claim except what patriot acts demand, 

* The well deserved of their native land ' I 

Or should the foeman's steel their life blood smite 

In glorious combat for the free and right, 

A grateful race their memory will prize 

In lasting union with the good and wise. 

Their names invoked shall animate the brave 

And weeping Freedom consecrate their grave! 

In vain shall hover o'er thy peaceful vales 

The thousand ills which Freedom's loss entails. 

In every pass, on every mountain steep, 

Thy patriot sons a watchful guard shall keep 

Their aegis o'er thy loved form extend 

And Liberty from every foe defend I 
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No luckless age shall from thy hallowed earth 
Raise envious castes to scorn their brother's birth, 
To deem with impious thought the immortal mind 
In this dull prison cage perforce confined, 
And that with power to reason and to feel 
Their fellowman trust at their footstool kneel, 
Nor claim the place his free-bom rights demand 
Nor life itself except at their command I 
Inhuman monsters! whose accursed design 
Would stop approach to wisdom's sacred shrine, 
Lest with enlightened minds their victims see 
The vileness of a watchful tyranny. 
And on their wakened spirit dawn that hour 
The wish to thwart the oppressor's hateful power, 
And from despotic chains forever free 
The sacred right to thought and Liberty I 
^And when begotten from a tyrant land 
Fell slavery's curse shall blight thy hallowed strand. 
The enfranchised spirit of thy future race 
The fatal blot shall grant no resting place, 
'Til from thy free-bom earth — the monstrous 

claim — 
The barbarous relic of the ages shame — 
That man his fellow mortal may enslave — 
Fore'er shall sink in one ensanguined grave I 
Thrice happy land ! upon whose bosom free 
Shall flower the fairest shoot of liberty. 
That noble bloom whose fragrant breath sends 

forth 
The exalted love which marks the patriot's worth. 
Whose peerless form a graceful beauty shows 
In which refined, the soul celestial glows. 
And radiant from the touch bequeaths mankind 
The fearless products of the soaring mind; 

^Slarety, tbe legacy left by English rule. 
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Whose ripening fruits a generous plenty bring, 
In which the arts of peace and knowledge spring, 
To mortal hearts, impart each great desire, 
Unselfish fame and honor's quenchless fire. 
Which here alone a nation progress give 
And guard the rights for which a people live. 
Whose nurture lost, no race can long withstand 
The shock of time and man's destroying handl 
Revolving time shall see 'neath other skies 
Imperial races from her mists arise, 
Who arts shall own and wide extended sway 
Like those within thy bosom passed away, 
But worthless found in Liberty's embrace 
Her presence there shall find no resting place, 
And void her essence bright, in peril's hour 
Their lands shall know a fierce invader's power. 
Who ruthless shall beneath his barbarous tread 
A progress crush which savage instincts dread. 
Until the hapless victims of his crime 
Shall aliens seem, their lands another clime. 
So sure do life and worth a people flee 
Who cherish not the love of Liberty! " 
The Archangel ceased as from the Day-God's sight, 
Q'er wide Pacific flew the realms of night. 
And on his gaze earth's greatest ocean rolled 
Her wealth of waves and tropic isles untold. 
He saw where Behring^ opes her frozen gates 
Two greeting continents her tide await. 
And southward where repelled the nether Pole, 
Antarctic soh'tudes her flow control. 
Then Asia's bound and Sund'^ his vision traced 
Where Orient lands the rising mom embraced. 
And ever rose in one unending chime 

^ The Straits of Behring. 

'The collector's name of the islands of the Indian 
Archipelago. 
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The hymn of Ocean, mournful and sublime. 
With well pleased glance, the Hierarch's eye sur- 
veyed 
The wondrous scene beneath his gaze outspread, 
The beauteous isles which crown the mighty tide, 
The changing hues which o*er her surface glide, 

* Where Mauna Loa lifts her beacon light. 
Or sleeps Tahiti's gem, he fixed his sight. 
And where unnumbered from the tranquil deep 
Like opening buds, the coral islands peep. 
Where rich * Moluccas dot the summer seas 
And with sweet incense load the fragrant breeze, 

* Or further where Tomboro's thunder roars, 

* And Java's vale its deadly gas outpours, 

* Or Celebes' clime, or Papuan • forests gay. 
Where " Birds of Paradise " their plumes display, 
^ And where Australian flowers surpassing fair 
Impart no sweetness to the desert air, 

And listening ears the advent hope in vain 
When gorgeous birds shall tune a kindred strain. 
To Angel's sight, in heaven's bright scenes refined, 
No charm of earth with wonder fills the mind. 
But Gabriel judged the scene his eyes now scanned 
The noblest work that rose at God's command. 
If Heaven could thus approve thy majesty 
Thou mightiest fragment of primeval sea! 
What awe must thy immensity inspire 
When mortal minds thy high design enquire ? 

^ The volcano on the Island of Hawaii. 
*The Spice Islands. 

* A fierce volcano in the Indian Archipelago. 

* A well-known fable. 

* The climate of the Celebes is unusually fine for tropic 
lands. 

* New Guinea. 

7 The allusion is to the odorless quality of Australian 
flowers and the absence of song in her beautiful birds. 
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All lesser works thy vastness sinks to naught 

And wings the soul to higher realms of thought, 

Reflected clear, Creative Power to see 

And read in thy great type — Eternity! 

In other seas where warring tempests rave 

Tumultuous nature rears a wilder wave, 

In whose rude rise and fall the mind may see 

The checkered life of human liberty: 

Now borne on swelling crest, the Patriot's Hope, 

Successful seems with tyranny to cope, 

And from her height with trumpet note proclaim 

The deathless anthem of her glorious aim. 

Now sunk in Ocean's trough, in hidden gloom, 

Engulfed, she seems to sleep in rayless tomb. 

And from her grave in mournful cadence creep 

The sobbing accents of the sorrowing deep! 

But sheltered safe where gentler breezes wake 

In other tones, thy calmer billows break, 

For on thy face the Almighty fingers write 

The milder life of Freedom's steady light. 

How felt thy tide on that momentous mom. 

When primal ocean, of her birthright shorn. 

Beheld, convulsive from the womb of earth 

Her sundered waves receive the " Rockies' " birth? 

And from her lowest depth, their twin coheir. 

The mighty Andes leave their bulk in air. 

And shaking from their crest thy startled roar 

High sentinel Columbia's western shore? 

Say, didst thou mourn the Sea-God's ancient reign 

Forever cleft by rising worlds in twain. 

Or didst thou weep for severed kindred's woe 

And limit placed thy own majestic flow? 

Or rather waking to a monarch's care. 

Did not a thousand isles thy fondness share. 

And from thy coral depths with well pleased voice 

Thy waves in glad security rejoice? 
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Content to lose a wilder Liberty 
And blissful dwell in calmer mood with thee, 
Thy ocean crown — the diadem of Peace — 
Thou Sun-kissed Empress of thy sister seas! 
As now from Gabriers gaze the ocean flowed 
From night redeemed the orient kingdoms glowed, 
^Flower decked Cathay — that ancient Serian land, 
As yet unstained by savage Tatar^ band, 
Manchuria's slope, and where in later day 
'The mighty Jenghis held resistless sway, 
Thibets' high plains in chilly mantle cold, 
And further Ind*, beneath his vision rolled. 
From Sindhu's banks to Light and Nature rose 
*Glad Vedic hymns, and Brahma's children chose 
To see the " Soul Supreme " in all mankind 
And fell for all with ever equal mind. 
For thus on earth no further stage enchains 
And perfect bliss the happy soul attains. 
Nor yet had Buddha coming from above 
With self-denying creed of Peace and Love, 
Mankind impressed from his ascetic cell 
" Mistaken love of life " to far repel, 
And hail the hour when every stain withdrawn, 
^'Nirvana's glories on their " Karma "® dawn ; 
That happy state of pure eternal bliss. 
Where mortal ills at last their hold dismiss. 
Where death, abhorred decay, and suffering cease 
And ages roll in everlasting Peace! 

* China called " Ser " or " Seria " by the ancients. 

*Thc Tatars or Tartars had not conquered China at 
this time. 

*The great Mongolian Empire of Jenghis extended 
from China to the Dnieper. 

^Some of the Vedic hymns are exceptionally joyous in 
their apostrophes to Light and Nature. 

'The heaven or happiness of Buddhism. 

•The soul. 
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On these blest shores, no more existence greets, 
No passions glow, no empty visions cheats, 
Transcendant, tranquil, all enduring truth 
Forever blooms in bright ethereal Youth. 
There pilgrims safe from life's sad sorrows flee 
And lose in "Nothingness" — Eternity! 
From here, familiar scenes — Vain Shinar's plain, 
And where lost Eden held her short-lived reign, 
Arabian deserts, Jordan's fountain high. 
And Syria's fateful outlines, — met his eye, 
'Til now ascending from their orient throne 
The dawning rays on Sinai's summit shone. 
Then instant, Gabriel winged his downward flight 
And lighted close by Horeb's sacred height. 

End of Book I 



BOOK II 

The Argument 

Apostrophe to Sinai, and description of its sur- 
roundings and the plain of Raha. Advance of 
Moses to the mount from Jethro's home in order to 
put up his morning prayer; his appearance, and ad- 
dress to Aleim. The sudden apparition of the 
" burning bush," and the dialogue between Gabriel 
and Moses. Gabriel manifests himself from the 
" unconsuming fire " and leads Moses to the summit 
of Horeb, where he anoints his eyes and affords him 
a view of all the Eastern lands plunged in despot- 
ism and slavery, and then proceeds to give Moses 
a history of Primeval Liberty and its destruction. 
The Book occupies part of the second day of the 
action of the Fable. 

Hail, Holy Mount !^ erstwhile the mighty throne 
On which Jehovah's awful Presence shone, 
The chosen altar-seat whose massive steep 
Though firm in earth's foundation rooted deep, 
Beneath His tread and all-consuming look 
From top to base in dread convulsion shook 
While lightning's glare and deafening thunder 

showed 
How Nature hailed the visit of her God I 
Before thee still as witness of that reign 
To northward lies a memorable plain,' 



^The joint mountain of Horeb and Sinai has been re- 
garded from all antiquity as honored by God. 

'The plain of Rahah extends from Horeb northwards 
and muat have been the camping ground of the IsraeUtet. 
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Whose floor like that of some great minster spread 
In reverent union meets thy " limit dread," 
Where Horeb's rock in awful grandeur springs, 
The fitting pulpit of the King of Kings! 
Around that plain in lofty guard is thrown 
A mountain chain whose close encircling zone 
With windings vast, as though by ordered will, 
In near embrace surrounds the Holy Hill. 
In this high wall no gap the eye awaits 
Except where northward ope two stately gates,* 
Through which in their long pilgrimage once trod 
The coming and departing hosts of God. 
Such scene sublime, Almighty wisdom chose 
When first the ordered world from Chaos rose. 
The temple whence His covenants defined. 
With moral sway should compass all mankind! 
Where now embracing close that sacred height 
A convent fortress glads the pilgrim's sight, 
* St. Catharine's, — raised by wise Justinian's power, 
Where stood erstwhile Byzantine Helen's tower, — 
Here, Gabriel, resting from his aerial way, 
in human semblance watched the rising day. 
The dreamy languor of the night mists bom 
Retiring now obeyed the call of morn. 
And o'er the plain in quick reflected flight 
From all the zenith poured the rosy light, 
Down Sinai's side the line of morning flew 
And reached her base, a moment's respite drew, 



iThc "Wady Rahah" through which the Israelites 
entered the plain and the "Wady Shaik" by which they 
departed. 

' A convent still stands here enclosing the "Well of 
Moses," where he met Raguel's daughters after flying from 
Egypt. Several manuscripts of value have been found 
here, and tradition says that it stands on the site of a 
tower erected by the Empress Helen. 
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'Til leaping o'er the valley's eastern brow 

The golden sunlight flooded all below — 

The plain, the mount, in awe eternal sealed, 

And all the sacred precincts stood revealed. 

On Gabriel's left, the risen Day-God showed 

Where Madian Jethro ^ had his blest abode, 

And thence advancing now a reverend seer 

With solemn step, the hallowed hill drew near, 

As though that shrine at morning's light he sought 

To waft to heaven his soul's awaking thought ! 

His form and mien by lofty visions swayed 

A noble dignity and ease displayed, 

In wondrous beauty clad his face shone bright 

By virtue fed and wisdom's inner light. 

His brow, wide-arched, proclaimed its glorious 

dower 
Resolve, exalted intellect, and power. 
And from his eye with meaning high replete 
A soul looked forth in noble thoughts complete ; 
From his uncovered head in venerable flow 
The snow-white locks in masses fell below, 
And on his breast in full abundance laid 
The silver beard a reverend vesture made. 
A flowing robe in ample foldings traced 
His vigorous frame with graceful ease embraced, 
A slender staff upraised adorned his hand. 
The destined baton of his high command. 
Which now in lowly worth he deigned to bear 
The humble emblem of his shepherd care. 
When now the Mount in near approach he viewed 
Awhile in ecstasy entranced he stood, 
Nor looked he less than one by heaven decreed 
The chosen champion of a people's need ! 
His trance soon past, with eyes upcast in thought, 

1 Jethro, father-in-law of Moses. 
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As though on high he favoring audience sought. 

These words in trusting faith and love expressed 

To Israel's Mighty God he now addressed: 

" Eternal Power ! our fathers* faithful trust, 

^Aleim I the wise, beneficent and just. 

Unchanging, unbegotten Unity, 

Whose past was not, whose future cannot bcl 

Once more, at morning light thy name I call 

Sole, self-existent, parent source of all. 

Before this shrine deemed sacred in thy sight 

In prayer I seek thy central throne of Light, 

And victim to Thy law and Israel's need 

In exile for my suffering people plead I 

Lord ! hasten now to give Thy promised aid, 

Thy covenant with our forefathers' made. 

From Egypt's bondage set Thy people free. 

And glad their hearts with Liberty and Thee, 

For noblest, best, in Freedom's quickening ray 

Do men true homage to Thy greatness pay ! 

Devoid of fear, impressed by tyrant hands 

The soul beyond her mortal guard expands. 

And seeks, obedient to creative laws 

Thy seats, — her Maker and her First Great Cause! 

The hope that I the promised day should greet 

For forty years has made e'en exile sweet, 

And waiting for the signal of Thy time 

Has filled these solitudes with joy sublime! 

My once vain dream, — that by this favored hand, 

As destined agent of Thy high command. 

Proud Egypt's land should feel the chastening rod 

And know supreme o'er all is Israel's God ; 

With tears of blood her tyrant guilt atone 

^The sacred name used by the Hebrews before 
" Jehovah " was revealed. See Cardinal Newman's defini- 
tion of the Deity from which this is plainly taken. 
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And feel that Vengeance which is Thine alone^ 

While from her guilty shores led forth by Thee 

In Canaan's vales my race found Liberty! 

No more, alas! such dreams my mind engage 

By exile crushed, and chill advancing age, 

In Thee alone, unfailing, true, and just 

My people's cause, my hopes, my faith I trust. 

In Thy good time, lost Israel Thou'lt rebuild 

And all Thy promises shall stand fulfilled! 

Too well is known to exile's weary hope 

That earthly wisdom has its finite scope, 

As mist there is the Infinite obscures 

Whose gloomy depth no mortal glance endures. 

Whose veil of dread no ray of mom can pierce 

Or noon-day beam with brilliancy disperse. 

Whose power defies the rushing whirlwind's course 

And mocks alike the winged lightning's force, 

Whose only conqueror is Azrael's * dart 

\Vhich rends, a moment's space, its web apart 

But bearing on its point th' enlightened mind 

The closing gap no pathway leaves behind ! 

These realms omniscient from our quest concealed, 

In part. Thy love and mercy have revealed. 

By well marked paths but for Thy care unknown 

The eye of Faith securely gains Thy throne, 

Man's soul the Infinite beholds with awe. 

And earth's contrasts with Heaven's superior law! 

These guiding ways, O Lord I my life has sought 

Since Miriam first the infant lesson taught; 

And though the light of Hope my breast seems fled 

Yet to Thy will my heart as firm is wed. 

As when of old inspired by Thy command 

The proud Egyptian fell l^eneath this hand ; 

^Rom., 12:19. 

< Azrael was the Arabian Angel of Death. 
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Content I die, well-knowing Thy decree 
Ordains my race to Liberty and Thee ! 
Perchance my banished story may awake 
Some Champion, who, for Thine and Freedom's 

sake, 
May do and dare, with power from Thee supplied, 
The deeds to my unworthiness denied! 
To him upon whose soul this task shall breathe 
My life-long dreams, my longings I bequeath, 
His hand shall guide that great Deliverance day 
And Joseph's dust beside his father's lay! 
My soul with Hope that destined hour awaits 
When freed through death's inevitable gates 
She upward mounts and seeks with joyous wing 
Her First Great Cause, her Maker, and her King! 
^As when melodious of the Day-God bom 
From lofty Memnon breathes the hymn of mom. 
And all the dawn, and waking thoughts of earth 
Are filled with echoes of celestial birth! 
The hearts of men led by the notes divine 
With earnest love for higher converse pine. 
The soul elate from lower objects risen 
This earth forgets and seeks her home in heaven 1 
So when from high shall sound Thy warning call 
As sweet its accents on my ears will fall. 
With joy profound my spirit will obey 
And leave behind the baser things of clay. 
For as in humble trust I sought the right 
So hopes my soul to reach Thy throne of Light! 
In this cold silence from these scenes away 
Where human passions hold their baneful sway. 
With calm majestic nature fills the mind 



^ It is well authenticated that the head of the Egyp- 
tian Memnon emitted musical notes of weird beauty at 
sunrise, either due to some secret in the masonry or to the 
imposition of the Priests. 
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And all Thou dost the thinking soul sees kind, 
Like dew, Thy words my rising fears assuage 
And cheer afresh the failing hopes of age, 
E*en as emerging from yon mountain's breast 
This bubbling fount revives the arid waste! 
True dignity and worth are his alone 
Who firm in virtue's path pursues Thy throne 
Who, grieving for his kind, beholds with pain 
The wrongs which serve to make Thy love more 

plain. 
That love omnipotent whose ample store 
Alone gives Hope and Peace for evermore, 
Whose mercies from the mind past ills efface 
And hide the future 'neath a darkened glass! 
For him thus wisely ruled, whose tranquil soul 
Subjects each Hope and Fear to heaven's control. 
No lot degrades, no destiny appalls. 
No terror frights, no turn, no change befalls; 
In solitude's self-power as from a height. 
Life's joys and ills serenely wait his sight 
Just as some gazer in the midnight glass. 
Unmoved, beholds the worlds in order pass: 
In retrospect his thoughts in calm survey 
The softened memories of the past survey. 
As to the present with funereal light. 
Their shadowy forms in weird approach unite! 
Almighty King! from whose imperial hand 
Rejoicing nature takes her glad command. 
Whose love supreme nor earth nor heaven can wall 
But universal shed encircles all; 
To thwart Thy will no might, no arts avail 
Nor can Thy word once passed fulfillment fail. 
Though burdened with the weight of earthly wrong 
Awhile Thou mayest its advent hour prolong. 
Until mankind in sorrow's lesson tried 
Thy love and mercy thrust their sin aside, 
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When opening on the view, Thy word foretold 

In all fulfilled, the nations shall behold! 

So too, from Freedom's path the destined day 

Shall see Thee sweep the guilty load away 

And Liberty emerging from the gloom 

Once more her noble progress shall resume! 

As when the Sun whom passing vapors shroud 

Anon bursts glorious from the darkening cloud, 

And from the brief eclipse more seeming bright 

Regains his empire o'er the realms of light! 

In man disposed, a two-fold nature lives 

One bom of earth, and one Thy goodness gives, 

The nobler part in generous brotherhood 

Unselfish clasps the God-like and the good, 

While that more base ignoble hugs its birth, 

And links him kindred to the things of earth; 

Thus from the heart two founts perpetual spring 

One fraught with sin, one grace's outpouring. 

This purity and civil virtue stores. 

In that the lava of corruption pours; 

This rolls the tide of Liberty and Love, 

In that foul tyranny and hatred move; 

From this whose stream no envious levies bind, 

Ennobling flow the gifts which bless mankind 

While that whose fetid course fierce passions sway 

But feeds the bestial purpose of a day, 

And sinks fore'er in crime's polluted night 

Despised, accursed, and lost to wisdom's light! 

'Tis Thine, O Lord, man's grosser part o'erthrown 

To grant his higher self full growth alone. 

Purge from his heart the tainting tides away 

And fit his soul to welcome Freedom's day, 

In whose bright sun the noblest virtues rise 

And vice lies scorched by higher sympathies! 

In Liberty alone those virtues start 

Which check the baser instincts of the heart. 
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And in her clasp to highest culture grown 

Soon all our faults with life superior crown! 

As when a tree begot of giant race 

Mid lesser growths secures a biding place 

Her vigorous shoot subverts each meaner reign, 

And now supreme overshadows all the plain." 

He ceased, and now his glance recalled from high, 

Behold ! a mighty portent met his eye 

Beside that fount which first his wanderings stajred 

And Jethro's daughters claimed his generous aid, 

That time, when fleeing for the Egyptian slain. 

From Pharaoh's wrath he sought this desert plain. 

Lo ! wrapped in flames a burning bush appeared 

Nor yet the fire a single leaflet seared. 

Astonished at the sight which met his view 

The wondering Seer in nearer access drew. 

When on his ears in awful accents given 

Thus dreadful fell the warning voice of heaven : — 

" Stay, Israel's son I arrest thy onward pace 

Nor seek with steps profane this sacred place. 

But reverent stand with sandaled feet unbound 

For where thy footsteps rest is * Holy Ground,* 

Ordained above by thy Great Maker's hand 

I come the herald of His high command, 

From heaven's great throne in love and justice 

blessed 
Thus saith the Power of Powers you now addressed. 
* I am the Lord, thy God, thy fathers' aid, 
Whom Abram, Isaac, Jacob erst obeyed, 
Their seed — my chosen race by promise sure, 
A saddened lot in captive bonds endure. 
From Egypt's land their tearful sorrows rise 
To Me, the refuge of earth's miseries: 
And now at length, revolving years unroll 
The hour ordained these sufferings to console. 
When forth from Egypt's bondage led by Mc 
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Thy race shall march to rest and Liberty, 
Her beauties Freedom to their minds disclose 
And Canaan's happy seats requite their woes, 
Thou, Amram's son, shall act with My Right Hand 
And guide thy people out from Pharaoh's land." 
" From earliest youth," the trembling seer replied, 
" The will of heaven has been my highest pride, 
But who am I that Pharaoh's wrath may face 
And lead from Egypt's land Thy chosen race? 
How great my kindred; how my mission say; 
In what great name shall I the doubting sway? 
Will not their voice some foul deceit decree 
And say ' the Lord hath not appeared to thee ? ' 
Unfitted I their wavering minds to guide 
Since eloquence to me her charm denied, 
And since Thy awful voice, o'erawed I stand, 
Nor scarce can utter what my thoughts command ! 
I pray Thee, Lord, send one more fit to be 
The chosen mouthpiece of Thy embassy." 
As thus the modest seer misgiving spoke 
Forth th' unconsuming fire these accents broke: 
" What doubt, what fear can in thy heart arise 
When Israel's God directs the enterprise! 
The prodigy which here you see displayed 
Inspires you God and Freedom's cause to aid. 
Since e'er inseparable for mankind 
Are heaven's high laws and Liberty entwined ! 
Know, hither come, thy ransomed race shall sing 
Loud hallelujahs to their God and King, 
And by this Mount to highest heaven shall rise 
The smoke of their Deliverance sacrifice ! 
The Lord, thy God, wills not His works mistook. 
Nor does His wisdom much thy fears rebuke, 
Who, in His name, new precepts would apply 
Must certain prove his mission from on high! 
Before thee, cast upon the ground thy rod 
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That all may know the truth of Israel's God : 
Behold, now changed, its serpent form you fly 
But cease thy fears, and unto it draw nigh, 
The serpent's tail now seize at God's command, 
Lol changed again, thy rod is in thy hand. 
And now thy hand within thy bosom hide. 
Withdraw, a leprosy defiles its pride. 
Again, thy hand beneath thy mantle place, 
Draw forth, the hues of health thy member grace ; 
If to thy voice, their ears still not incline. 
And vainly pleads the force of either sign. 
Though this, the instant access and surcease 
Of dread affliction, ought their doubts appease; 
Then bending, from the living stream procure 
A liquid weight and on the upland pour. 
No more the watery elements remain 
But changed to blood, ensanguine all the plain. 
Thus girt, thou shalt each wavering heart command, 
And prove thy mission from the Almighty's hand. 
These signs and wonders for proud Pharaoh do, 
Nor yet his hardened heart will let you go. 
Then unto him these words you shall repeat, 
^"Thus sayeth the Lord, alike command and threat, 
Israel is My son, first born deemed by Me, 
Let him depart that He my servant be. 
If thou refuse and here constrain his stay, 
Behold, thy son, thy first born son, I'll slay.' 
Doubt not that he who fashioned all mankind 
Who made the deaf, the seeing and the blind, 
Can to thy halting tongue His wand apply, 
Or e'en the dumb with eloquence supply ! 
If still thy diffidence vain fears dictate 
Thy brother Aaron shall thy words translate, 
Subservient He in all thy will shall seek 

^Bsod., 4. 
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And only utter what thy counsels speak. 

Go, therefore, now depart to Pharaoh's land, 

This rod the baton of thy high command, 

In council called, the chiefs and elders greet 

And thus my message to their ears repeat 

* He Who Is! unto me this message gave 

And sent me here his chosen race to save, 

Thus saith He — our fathers' faithful Lord 

Whom Abram, Isaac, Jacob erst adored, 

^ I Am Who Am 1 there is no other given 

All power supreme to rule in earth and heaven, 

This is My Name to time's remotest date 

By fixed memorial and the seal of fate: 

When men degenerate wisdom failed to see 

And lost to mind their higher destiny. 

No more my laws the erring nations knew 

And outraged Liberty her form withdrew, 

Full empire then had tyrant power acquired 

And Faith and Freedom from the earth expired. 

Had not, obedient, from Chaldea's land 

My servant, Abram, come at My command. 

In Haran I his faithfulness approved 

My name, my laws, and Liberty he loved: 

To him. Elect, my promises were given. 

Attest thou, Earth, and witness bear in Heaven! 

That as the stars and ocean sands should be 

The countless host of his posterity. 

That from his loins the Age's Hope should spring. 

And endless blessings through all nations ring. 

While to his seed for dwelling should be given 

The land of Canaan, choicest gift from Heaven. 

This covenant, by Abram's faith secured. 

In Gerar, I to Isaac fresh assured. 

And once again my promises were known, 

^ This is the first revelation of the " Sacred Name.'' 
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To Israel made, at Bethel's altar stone. 

Lo ! now the hour is come their worth to prove 

And show how I requite my servants* love, 

To Me, the voice of your affliction cries, 

And heard, I measure set your miseries; 

The sore oppressed from bitter bonds set free 

Can best appraise the boon of liberty, 

And souls whose strength adversity has tried 

Bear best the advent of a prosperous tide! 

My word is spoke, my servant Abram's seed. 

Shall now possess the heritage decreed. 

Arise, go forth from Pharaoh's hated land 

By Moses led, siistained by My Right Hand." 

As silent now the heavenly accents ceased 

Overpowering faith the Prophet's tongue released, 

As quick his thoughts the prodigies arrayed 

His doubts, his fears, his timid councils fled, 

His breast inflamed the halting words supply 

And thus the chosen leader made reply: 

"All powerful Lord! whose words our fathers 

proved 
By them, in faithfulness, adored, beloved, 
Since all unworthy of Thy enterprise 
On me Thy words the leadership devise; 
Secure where heaven extends her guiding hand 
I go, obedient to Thy high command ; 
Thrice blessed is he whom partial fate ordains 
The happy render of his peoples' chains. 
On him in life a grateful nation pours 
Her love, her honors, in unending showers. 
In death, remembered as the brave and just 
His dust is guarded as a sacred trust, 
While in his name deemed matchless by his kind 
The good, the pure, inspiring motives find! 
Nor these alone the patriot's sole reward, 
Though sweet indeed his country's fond regard, 
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Srill dearer joys his inmost thoughts command, 
Without which heaven would dawn a foreign 

strand : 
Around his soul — the halo of the free, — 
Eternal shines the love of Liberty 
Which breathes and lives, when earthly honors 

riven, 
His spirit finds her kindred home in heaven! 
What man may dare in Thine and Israel's right 
To do I stand committed in Thy sight; 
What heaven decrees, unwavering 1 obey 
Nor doubt what Thou, inscrutable, essay: 
Thus shall the Faith our great forefathers gave 
In me renewed, their latest offspring save! " 
As thus the seer with aspect firm and brave 
To Heaven's command, his full allegiance gave, 
Upon his listening ears, approving well, 
The voice divine in milder accents fell. 
" O son of Amram ! happy he whose choice 
Obedient wills assent to heaven's advice. 
Who taught from high the worth of Freedom 

knows. 
And in her sacred cause all fear foregoes. 
In him the noblest ends of virtue live. 
And fellow-men their highest good receive. 
His envied life grand deeds of friendship crown, 
And Great Jehovah's cause is all his own! 
Who thus with Heaven and Freedom shares his 

heart, 
Whose rounded life acts well the patriot's part, 
No fairer offering mourning earth can give 
Nor gift more pleasing realms above receive: 
For him spontaneous opes the crystal gate, 
For him, on wings expectant, angels wait. 
For him, their harps entrancing measures know. 
For him, their h3aiins in sweeter rhythm flow. 
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For him, their hands a golden chaplet bind 
With heaven's own bloom, bright amaranth, en- 
twined, 
In endless day, familiar counsels greet 
And heaven attained, his thoughts no severance 

meet! 
Though Freedom's hosts in one vast charnel lie 
Herself immortal knows not how to die. 
Fair gift of heaven, in mercy sent below, 
The Power who gave denies her overthrow! 
Vain men, whose dreams a servile world portray 
Where wealth and rank hold undisputed sway, 
And frowning despots claiming " right divine " 
Their fellow-men to want and chains consign, 
Nor know Jehovah to time's latest close, 
O'er Liberty His mighty aegis throws! 
But come ascend with me the Mount of God 
And hear what further to thy task is owed." 
So saying, forth from th' unconsuming fire 
Revealed, God's Herald hailed the trembling sire 
^With kindred touch appeased his human dread, 
And up the Holy Mount his footsteps led. 
O'er Rahab's plain, gray, Horeb's naked peak 
Formidable hangs, precipitous and bleak. 
Crowned with the legends of six thousand years. 
The source of human wishes, hopes, and fears: 
Memorial of God's manifested power. 
It seems, in silent consciousness to tower. 
Conducted thither by his heavenly Guide, 
Up devious paths traced on the mountain's side. 
The Prophet chief with Gabriel as his stay 
O'er steep and hollow trod the perilous way. 
At onset difficult and winding from below, 
The rocky trail opposed adverse and slow, 

^ Gabriel assumed man's shape and apparent substance. 




S6 THE EXODUS 

Then tortuous twined their footsteps to evade 

Diagonal the narrow pathway led, 

A cool refreshing spring invites them now 

One moment's respite from their task allow; 

Supplying the fount in silvery line is seen 

A trickling streamlet through a deep ravine, 

Against whose rugged side, in mid-air hung. 

The waving track adhering crept along; 

On either hand, eternal cliffs arrest 

And boulders huge primeval rage attest; 

The narrow causeway now, on either side 

Diverging, opes an amphitheatre wide — 

A grassy dell with sloping hills around. 

Where sweet irriguous streams bedew the ground; 

Impending o'er their fount, to deck the glade, 

A nodding cypress lent a sombre shade. 

While in the distance Sinai's lofty brow 

Majestic loomed upon the scene below; 

Near by, a grot adorns the mountain's breast, 

In later years, the " Thisbite "^ Prophet's rest. 

That time, when fleeing her approbrious name, 

Whose evil wiles concentered Israel's shame, — 

She breathing vengeance for that fated brood 

Who vain, on Carmel's height, implored her god — 

And smitten by Elijah's hand of dread 

With Baal and Asher, Kishon's brook ran red! 

Now, northward on the ridge which firm unites 

^In twin-like bond the mountain's hallowed heights, 

The great Archangel, to his task addressed. 

In safe protection led his wondering guest, 

By precipices vast, by chasms profound. 

The dizzy course in devious mazes wound, 

^Elijah flying from the wrath of Jezebel on account of 
her false prophets slain at the brook, Kishon. 

' The Sinaitic Mountain consists of two peaks united as 
described. 
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Huge boulders stricken from the mountain's crest 

In bulky hindrance now their steps arrest, 

Until each gulf surpassed, each bar overthrown,*. 

On Horeb's lofty peak they stood alone. 

As once again, on " Pisgah's "^ promised height 

The hand of heaven unbarred the Prophet's sight. 

So Gabriel now unsealed his visual ray 

And moved afar its finite scope away. 

Revealing to the Seer's astonished eyes. 

The wide-spread earth and all her sovereignties; 

Vast empires, kingdoms, satrapies stretched far. 

Nor circumscribed where ocean limits bar; 

The sea-girt isles, and continents beyond 

In turn, showed sceptred tyrannies enthroned; 

Primeval man from his high station hurled. 

In servile chains endured a despot world ! 

For Freedom moved and grieving abject man 

Accosting Gabriel, thus the Seer began: 

" O say. Ethereal Guide ! if Thy accord 

May aught in answer to my words aiford, 

Is man for man in servitude designed, 

And why is altered our Great Maker's mind? 

His known decree our ancient laws relate 

That all alike the gifts of Freedom wait. 

How then does Earth His wise command overthrow 

And universal spread, the converse show ? " 

Supremely blessed and in God's wisdom tried 

Now answering thus, the Heavenly Power replied: 

" O son of Amram ! to those placed below 

In little measure God's high counsels flow. 

The human heart importunate demands, 

What seems most urgent to man's eager hands, 

* From " Pisgah," one of the summits of Mt. Ncbo, the 
Lord showed Moses the '* Holy Land " as He had promised 
to do. — Numbers, 27:12-16. Called here "promised" on 
that account 
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Nor knows Jehovah oft defers the day 
When all accomplished, men, His will survey! 
But hearken while my words the tale relate 
How erring mortals lost their free estate: 
^In early time before the scribe's clear page 
A record gave the deeds of every age. 
All men in equal brotherhood lived free 
Conforming to their Maker's great decree; 
In council oft their simple minds defined 
Impartial laws to govern all their kind, 
By free consent, these statutes were imposed, 
And every breach, in common all opposed; 
Each virtue had her just deserts allowed 
And every vice its punishment avowed : 
True wisdom bloomed, no hateful castes arose, 
The glad rejoiced, all, mutual, grieved for woes, 
In happy Innocence their lives were spent 
In nature's bowers with nature's laws content: 
Their toil rewarding, verdant fields bestowed 
Of every fruit and grain a generous load. 
Around each happy cot, transmitted on, 
A thousand memories ran from sire to son: 
Their minds imbued with rectitude from youth 
The sway upheld of virtuous deeds and truth. 
In peaceful fellowship, remote from care 
Their happy lives went by, unknown to war. 
For them, at morn, the tenants of the grove 
Melodious tuned their waking songs of love, 
The bleating flocks called forth the shepherd swain. 
The bellowing oxen roused the distant plain. 
The dew-clad earth woke freshened by repose. 
And from the streams, a noisier murmur rose, 
At noontide rest, with merry garlands crowned, 

* Gabriel here gives the history of the first patriarchal 
communities. 
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The playful children fearless frolicked round, 
At eve's sweet hour, rose song and tuneful lays 
And Heaven's Great King received His meed of 

praise, 
The aged discoursed, and Youth beneath the shade 
Its lasting vows of love and friendship made. 
Alas! that bliss so great should not endure 
And bless man's latest hour with presence pure, 
Afflicted race, to thousand ills a prey, 
Since Freedom ceased to shed her generous ray! 
A class within those happy bowers arose 
Who spurned the laws their virtuous fathers chose, 
Contemned a life in tranquil pleasures led 
.And from their native seats revolting fled: 
Thus freed from just restraint, the evil crew 
In lawlessness and vice more reckless grew. 
Attracting to their ranks from every side 
The Votaries of corruption, sin, and pride. 
Till swoln their wicked force, the furious bands 
With theft and rapine swept the peaceful lands. 
Too late, the patriots rose these crimes to quell. 
In dreadful rout, their awkward^ armies fell. 
Their blissful seats became the spoilers' prey 
And Peace and Innocence withdrew their stay. 
No longer now the eve and morning glow 
With joyful hymns from happy vales below. 
Instead, the shouts of death and carnage rise 
And impious oaths blaspheme th' indignant skies, 
No more their pipes at eve the shepherds play 
The warring pibroch thrills the dying day. 
No more, the lovers tread the sylvan scene 
The angry war-path bars the road between. 
No longer Song usurps the vacant hour 



^ "Awkward ** as not accustomed to war and deeds of 
violence. 
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The trumpet notes in martial accents pour; 
The gleeful children, once each hamlet's pride 
In jungle thick the weeping mothers hide, 
Fierce conflagrations* glare and ruin tell 
The wretched fate which struck each peaceful dell, 
Primeval Freedom sunk in that great shock 
And Truth and Justice fled the tyrant's mock. 
As when a river, swelling from its source. 
From kindred torrents gains augmented force, 
In headlong tide it rushes through the vale 
Nor banks nor dams to check its wrath avail, 
O'er waving grain and orchard's ripening fruit. 
The spreading waves in wantbn madness shoot. 
The homestead falls before their whelming sway 
And all in one vast flood is borne away. 
So Freedom saw, by one relentless tide, 
In ruin all her glories swept aside, 
Her ancient seats to tyrants given a prey 
And sunk in blood her pure primeval ray." 
As ending thus, the sad recital ran 
In pensive melancholy, the Seer began: 
" Say, Heavenly Power ! if from that strife 
No names survive of just and blameless life. 
Were all submerged beneath that awful flow 
Or lived there still some patriot hearts below? 
If so, how closed on Earth their righteous line 
By fraud or force, or moral worth's decline ? " 
" Beloved of God ! " the power benign replied, 
" Not all the Good in that great conflict died, 
'Tis true, no names survive for men to quote 
But God's own hand their lofty record wrote. 
In Heaven's high courts, their generous worth, and 

praise 
Immortal choirs extol in deathless lays: 
A few there were — the remnant of the brave 
Who failed their homes and Freedom's cause to savei 
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Expelled their native seats to lands afar, 
In exile raised the standard lowered in war: 
There too, in time, aspiring traitors rose 
Whose false ambitions brought the final close. 
Till left on earth, one heart alone remained 
Where God and Liberty their hold retained ; 
Him — thy great forefather — from Chaldea's land 
The Lord called forth by His divine command. 
Decreeing to his just and patriot line. 
Fulfillment of creation's great design." 
While yet he spoke, the deep emotions stole 
In waves responsive o'er the Prophet's soul — 
The blest rewards decreed the brave and good, 
Unknown to men, their fame was writ by God. 
The cheering knowledge from the tale derived 
That from the wreck some noble hearts survived. 
Indignant wrath, that heedless of the past. 
Mankind again should Freedom's sun o'ercast. 
And best, that centred in his father's line 
The day of Freedom never should decline. 
As thus his mind the varying fates compressed 
The Seer again his kindly Guide addressed : 
" O Power divine ! full clearly hast thou told 
How Primal man lost Freedom's generous hold, 
Say further, to assist thy heaven-sent aim. 
How later worlds obscured her glorious name: 
What treacheries vile assailed her noble life? 
What patriot deeds were acted in the strife? 
So that instructed in her fates I know. 
How best to guard her life from every foe! 
" Inspired of God ! " the pleased Archangel cried, 
" No earthly lips thy prudent accents guide, 
The Great Omnipotence we all adore 
This also adds to swell thy wisdom's store! 
When sunk beneath that anarchy of dread 
From ancient seats Primeval Freedom fled. 



i 
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The faithful remnant of her stricken bands 

A refuge found in various distant lands, 

There Liberty her banner raised anew 

And nations versed in Arts and Science grevir : 

Some lost to worth and free alone in name, 

An easy prey to traitor wiles became, 

In baser treason others were overthrown 

By those at first as Freedom's champions known ; 

Such in the crisis of some threatening hour 

A grateful people raised to leading power. 

Their liberty to guard, their rights adjust, 

And then to parent source resign their trust: 

In pride of power their constancy declined 

Or Nature else denied a generous mind ! 

To foreign foes they sold their native state 

Or foul usurped her rights inviolate, 

Till now corrupt, or in complete overthrown, 

No genuine Freedom earth's wide confines own. 

What patriot hearts opposed ? — 'twere vain to tell ! 

Enough, the brave and virtuous nobly fell." 

As Freedom's loss the Archangel thus expressed, 

Once more the Seer his teachful Guide addressed : 

" Thy words divine well picture to my mind 

The wrongs on Freedom wrought by past mankind, 

While on my eyes late purged their finite scope 

In hopeless bondage earth's wide empires ope; 

Now further say, if Heaven's Great Lord denies 

To scan lost Freedom's future destinies." 

" Nor this," the Power beneficent replied, 

"Has heaven's Great King to thy request denied : 

My pleasing task assigned it is to trace 

Her checkered life in every age and race. 

So that enlightened men, through you, may see 

How pregnant with their fate is Liberty." 

End of Book II 



BOOK III 

The Argument 

Gabriel proceeds to trace for Moses an outline of 
the condition of Liberty in ancient Egypt, Phoe- 
nicia, and Greece, explaining to him the nature of 
Freedom and the main causes of its decline in these 
countries. The approaching night compels him to 
hasten with the account of the further fate of Liberty 
and he refers but briefly to its birth, progress, and 
fall among the Romans, and its almost total eclipse 
until its final home is established in the Western 
Hemisphere. 

A pillar of fire now descends on Mount Horeb 
and drawing near to the Angel and awestruck Seer, 
Moses is seated therein by Gabriel and with the 
Angel IS transported to Egypt. This ends the 
second day of the poem. 

Well known to thee, by On*s* high temple trained 
In all that Mizraim* from the ages gained. 
And all Phoenicia* to her friendly shore 
From Eastern lands or sea-girt Hellas bore! 



*Thc temple of On was situated at the city of that 
name (the "City of Joseph"), about seven miles north of 
Memphis on the eastern bank of the Nile, and here " Ther- 
muthis " or '* Marris," " Pharaoh's daughter," placed Moses 
for instruction and safety. It was the home of the 
"Magi," and the most celebrated seat of learning in that 
age of the world. 

* " Mizraim " was the Hebrew name of Egypt. 

• The Phoenicians were on friendly terms of trade with 
Egypt and even had settlements at one of the mouths of 
the Nile. 
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That vainly men for Liberty essay 
Where Heaven's high laws and manly worth decay ! 
So Egypt old, when regents named on high, — 
The " Shesuhar," ^ in trust held sovereignty, — 
Beheld, now lost to God and righteous law, 
Indignant Freedom from her sons withdraw: 
From far Abydos,* on the sacred stream 
The Thinite, Menes, came with rule supreme. 
And turning from its course the fruitful flood, 
Osirian Memphis awed the land subdued; 
Heaven wept, and earth in old Bubastis ' gave 
A yawning gulf for dying Freedom's gravel 
From ancient right perverted men allured 
In bestial myths, Jehovah's name obscured, 
And *Apn, Mnevis, Mendes' lustful train. 
In local cycles fixed their baneful reign : 
Evolving from their sway — fresh sources of woes, 
The Sepulchres' of worshiped tyrants rose. 
Structures immense, defying the circling years 
They stand, the product of unmeasured tears! 
From them the captives' wail, th' oppressors' blow; 

1 Ancient- myths designate the " Shesuhar " as heaven- 
appointed rulers of the land of Egypt. 

' A city of upper Egypt on the west bank of the Nile 
devoted to Osiris. The first two dynasties of Egypt were 
called "Thinites," probably from "This" or "Thinis," 
a district of Abydos, and Menes is said to have turned the 
Nile eastward at the site of Memphis, which is called 
** Osirian " from the prevalence of the worship of Osiris. 

*A great earthquake it said to have occurred at Bu- 
bastis, a city of the Delta, about the time of Menes' inva- 
sion. 

^ Apis was the sacred bull of Memphis, the incarnation 
of Osiris; the black bull, Mnevis, sacred to Ra, the Sun 
God, was worshiped at On, and the Mendesian Goat at 
Mendes was sacred to Osiris. 

^The Pyramids, where slavery is said to have origi- 
nated. 
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High heaven apprized of slavery's birth below. 
Ah, fatal blot! the foulest stain received 
Since Eden's shade the first sad sin conceived, 
And primal man, in weeping sorrow left * 
Her blissful bowers, of lasting life bereft! 
Now, northward, see, beyond Mount Carmel's 

height. 
Where Ocean waves with Lebanon unite, 
A remnant of that old and patriot band 
Who fought for Freedom in their Eastern land. 
And whelmed in war, resolved to interpose 
^ The two-ridged mount against their impious foes, 
Here resting, under Liberty there grew 
The proud pre-eminence which now you view, 
Phoenicia rose, by narrow limits bound, 
But wide as earth in generous arts renowned. 
In hollow ships directed by the Pole * 
Her hardy sons the watery realms control. 
Diffusing o'er the Earth, in Freedom's aid. 
Arts, letters, numbers, and the light of trade; 
From ocean's depth, the intrepid fisher brings 

* The Tyrian purple — pride of sceptred kings, 

* Trinacria, Gades, Celtic lands repay. 

In shining wealth, the arts her ships convey ; 
On Lebanon's rich slopes, in terraced pride 
The tasteful gardens climb the mountain side. 
While plains beneath, by rustic skill redeemed 
In Ceres'*^ bright magnificence are gemmed. 

1 Lebanon hat two parallel ridges with a valley be- 
tween. 

* The " Compass." 

*A dye made anciently from a kind of shell-fish. A 
species of mollusc also affords a crimson dye. 

^Trinacia — Sicily, so called from its three principal 
capes; Gades — modern Cadiz; the Phoenicians are known 
to have traded to Britain, the tin mines of Cornwall, etc 

6 The Goddess of com and tillage. 

5 
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Nor want there cities to the circling years, 
Proud Sidon first, then " Island Tyre " appears. 
Tyre, destined in a future age to prove 
Connected with thy race by acts of love ! 
Revolving time her King^ in league shall bind 
With David's heir, the wisest of mankind. 
And sent from there, the wealth of every zone 
With wood, the forest pride of Lebanon, 
In gold and brass and silver shall adorn 
The temple to His God by David sworn. 
And which by heaven denied his reign to gild 
^On proved Moriah*s hill, his son shall build. 
Such now, but future destiny still more 
For Tyre's proud city holds of glory's store. 
In Libyan lands, rich commonwealths shall rise — 
Fair offspring born her world wide enterprise — 
There Carthage* chief shall crown the Tyrian name 
To cloud-capped Atlas, Lixus wing her fame. 
Between, a hundred cities gird the sea 
Her daughters dowered with arts and liberty. 
Nor these alone of lands that bound the main. 
Her science, knowledge, polity obtain, 
To new-bom Greece, her argosies convey 
The cultured arts from Egypt borne away 
And these in Helle's classic urn refined 
With glorious issue shall enrich mankind. 
As thus recorded. Tyre's proud story ran, ' 

With eager speech, the Prophet-Chief began. '- 

" And surely here, O Teacher Guide! " he said, 
" Just heaven should fix the seal of right obeyed f 
What lacks this land why ages should not sec 
Her flag the guardian power of Liberty? " 

^ Hiram. 

* Proved by the sacrifice of Abraham. 
'The great colony of the Phoenicians near the present 
site of Tunis, so long the rival of the Romans. 
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" Not thus decreed," the heavenly voice replied, 
" That lasting Freedom shall with Tyre abide 
Her own unworthiness and base emprise 
And not Jehovah's act, the crown denies. 
E'en now from primal worth the race declined 
No longer rest in * Heaven's Great Father *^ find, 
But to His works confide their hopes and fears. 
The Sun, the Moon, the Waters, and the Spheres, 
Nor thus content, but borrowing Eg)rpt's shame, 
^In El and Shadad hide th' Osirian name, 
And in wild orgies, on Heaven's King encroach 
With Baal and Asher — Sidon's foul reproach, — 
And later. Queen of Heaven Astarte deem. 
Whose star descending, sunk in Aphac's stream ; 
Nor these, though base, complete the crimes ab- 
horred 
Which doom Phoenicia to a foreign lord; 
From her free heritage and worth declined 
A race of tyrants shall her people bind. 
In pirate rage her galleys sweep the main 
And human barter add to impious gain. 
While fraudful promises with these unite 
To crown the siun of evils infinite. 
Until 'Phoenician faith and trust shall be 
A sneer and byeword to posterity. 
Th' Assyrian first, and then proud Persia's lord, 
Shall smite the land by God and man abhorred, 
And from the list of nation's blot away 
Her name, her race, and wide commercial sway; 
Nor shall the mighty daughter^ of her pride 

^The primitive worship of the Pelasgian races was 
that of the " Great Heaven Father." 

'All here mentioned were adored by the Phoenicians. 
The worship of Baal and Asher was particularly vile. 

« " Punic faith." 

* Carthage. 



^ 
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For long the empire of the seas divide, 
A greater rival^ shall her power efface 
And plow the ground her lofty temples grace." 
As closed the tale of sin and fraud and blood» 
Awhile the Seer in thoughtful silence stood, 
Reflecting, how eschewing the good and true, 
Mankind, in rank luxuriance, evil grew. 
And he himself, not waiting for the event 
Unwisely weighed a partial tale's portent. 
While yet these cares afflict the Prophet's breast 
Once more his Heavenly Guide he thus addressed: 
" Oh Hierarch Great ! if my presumptuous mind 
Seek not those things by heaven to men declined, 
Say, if these lands whose wide domains I see 
From equal causes lost their liberty; 
If not, by what disastrous chance or fate 
Declined these nations from their high estate? 
Too well thy words with my reflections chime 
That man but feebly reads the event of time. 
Nor weighs the will perverse which prompts his kind 
To seek the bad and leave the good behind, 
And thus what should possess enduring age 
But hides the shroud of its lost heritage." 
He spoke, entreating his celestial guide. 
Who answering thus, with aspect mild replied: 
" Not even this, the Heavenly Power declared 
Has Great Jehovah from thy knowledge barred, 
Designing that the light now fully shed 
Should clear illume the task upon thee laid. 
Not all the lands where servile races dwell 
From equal causes with Phoenicia fell. 
On some, indeed, begot from tyrant source. 
The flash ne'er burst of Freedom's quickening force. 
Born void the gifts that life with worth endue, 

^ Rome. 
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Their sons the bliss of liberty ne'er knew 

To those which Freedom had and lost complete 

Or where defective grown, her gifts abate, 

In varying sum those causes set the time 

With others joined, the product of each clime. 

And fertile still, their force in future years 

Thine own and other lands shall steep in tears. 

Let not thy mind for Liberty mistake 

Those kingly reigns which few restraints partake. 

That day when man to man allegiance gave 

Dawned on a tyrant and begat a slave. 

Uncertain fixed and vain his trust shall be 

Who cedes in aught his birthright of the free! 

The sire beneficent, a wretch succeeds 

Beneath whose yoke a tortured nation bleeds, 

And partners of his crime, to Freedom, foes 

Enriched a hateful oligarchy grows. 

Nor deem that Freedom where a few dictate 

The laws and honors of their native state. 

And free themselves, but false to Freedom's reign 

In servile ranks the multitude restrain ; 

Of tyrants worst accounted these shall be 

The sponsors of a two-fold treachery! 

Nor let that license wild, as Freedom, weigh 

Where men distraught in Liberty essay, 

And all undisciplined, confusion reigns 

Nor wise self-government in aught obtains. 

Vain shades like these in Freedom's name enrolled 

Awhile a race from ruin may uphold, 

If artful joined with motives that appeal 

To patriot love or heaven's approving seal, 

And men's applause or stern contempt array 

As virtuous deeds or evil passions sway. 

That rule alone the test of time can stand 

Where Heaven directs, or delegates command, 

Or men in strict obedience to her law 
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With equal mind, their guiding precepts draw, 
And as in each the right to Freedom lives 
So each self-rule a gift from heaven receives, 
And all combined to mould a common state 
From all for all, the laws must emanate, 
On reason based, in equity designed. 
Where each intact his natal rights may find. 
And based on all, a nation's edifice 
Securely stands, in unity and peace. 
By such inspired, a future race shall see 
Revived, the primal light of Liberty, 
And by her ray to noblest deeds led on 
Attain the highest goal by mortals won. 
This destiny supreme thy God would see 
With joy fulfilled in Israel's race and thee. 
But all inconstant and ungrateful grown 
Jehovah's favors shall in vain be shown 
Thy people prone with stranger gods to dwell, 
And Freedom's birthright for a bauble sell. 
Nor know the King of Kings in chief ordains 
His reign where love of liberty obtains. 
And constancy and faith forever rise 
The brightest gifts that heavenly spirits prize. 
But all unfitted though thy race may be 
To guard, fore'er, the lamp of liberty. 
Yet, by His will, whose power all else obey 
Her flickering light shall with thy people stay 
'Til He whose advent hour the ages wait. 
Evolved at length the term of heaven and fate 
Appear, and by His life and precepts tell 
That men in peace and unity must dwell, 
And bright arising from their moral fall 
Shine out with love and worth original. 
Restoring earth, so long the tyrant's prey, 
Her primal law of just and equal sway. 
When every land to liberty restored 
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Shall joyful hail their Freedom-loving Lord. 

Man's nature, warped however its powers may be 

Ardent longs for God and Liberty, 

But weakly poised, the quests it loves, elude. 

And vainly passing, cheat its wavering mood. 

Which firmly fixed, its longings to obtain 

No foe, at length, from victory could restrain ! 

Nor else, would man, ignoring heaven's decree 

Perverse, and lost to true philosophy. 

Forget the Godhead, live his little hour. 

Endow the creature with creative power. 

And as his interests point, or passions sway, 

Th' unchanging Lord of heaven and earth portray. 

From causes such as these my words now trace 

Shall later fall that great Pelasgian race. 

Who, from their native seats, expelled afar. 

In western exile found relief from war. 

And o'er the narrow sea to Europe bore 

The love of Freedom and earth's ancient lore. 

Nor lost the worship of that unseen Lord, 

The " Great Heaven Father " whom their sires 

adored. 
In that Arcadian land whose kingly grove 
By Diaphorte's fount, first claimed their love. 
On Mount Lycanon's top — a fit abode 
They raised the throne and temple of their God, 
And sheltered by the mountains' wooded brows, 
^The first walled city of the earth arose; 
Their final home here fixed a pastoral race 
And settled husbandry assumed its place: 
Thrice happy seats of rural joys the theme, 
'Til Silence waves o'er all her wand supreme! 
Nor less their care the neighboring lands engaged 
And all that wealth and future power presaged. 

^Pans. Arcad., c. xxxviii. 
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In kindred tribes, by chosen chiefs restrained. 
Their sons possessed that sea-indented land, 
Each mountain, vale, and fair extended plain 
Which now you view beyond th* iEgean main, 
And many isles and continents afar 
That own an allied name and filial care; 
Thus Hellas rose, so long decreed to be 
The bulwark of free thought and liberty. 
Here cradled high, an empire tongue had birth 
Whose coming glories shall enrich the earth, 
*Til Greece for thus, her later worlds shall name 
To timers last gasp will bear continuous fame. 
Here nurtured by her sons, philosophy 
To Truth and Wisdom shall more near agree, 
Than all to Attic shores by Cecrops borne 
Or aught by ^Cadmus from the orient torn. 
Here too, the artistes work no longer spurned, 
His growing skill to genius high is turned 
And types have birth, to which a future age 
Owes master-works of deathless heritage: 
Here Science rose and Letters came to grace 
With wit and eloquence a glorious race, 
While Music, heaven descended, marched along 
And groves and streams made resonant with song: 
^Music! first heard in Eden at that time 
When thy great parents, yet unstained by crime, 
Attentive caught her echoes from on high 
Which filled the waiting air with minstrelsy 1 
Thus rich endowed, if Greece had firm obeyed 
Her early faith nor from its precepts strayed. 
No foreign force or fierce intestine hate 

^ Cadmus is reputed to have brought letters and arti 
from Phoenicia to the Grecian Thebes, and Cecrops is 
credited with bringing the "wisdom of Egypt" to Attica. 

'Job, 38:7. "When the morning stars sang together, 
and the sons of God shouted for joy." 
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Had hurled her later from her high estate: 
But as from men success is snatched away 
When moral strength and wise consult decay 
So in a nation's life, when unity 
Upheld by faith divine, her children flee, 
No longer then by guidance true sustained 
To sure decline, that country is ordained! 
Already round the throne of the Most High 
Her sons have drawn a vile idolatry. 
Inventing, faithless to their ancient codes. 
The phantom empire of a thousand gods. 
Debasing myths, abhorrent to the mind. 
Portraying the vice and passions of mankind, 
And deifying each work that God has given 
Ancestral earth, or to primeval heaven! 
Nor full content with forms of native birth 
They hail the idols bred in alien earth. 
And chief to Attic lands with Cecrops came 
^Egyptian " Naith " surpassing all in fame, 
To her by Greeks the name, Athena, *s given 
And fabled offspring of their sire of heaven. 
'Tis true, not wholly lost to primal worth 
Some ancient virtues from the eclipse shine forth, 
And, though perverted from their lawful source. 
Men's pious longings still pursue their course. 
Uniting all, by kindred sanctity. 
In powerful bonds of faith and poesy: 
Hence spring those dreams of ignorance and ease 
Which people heaven and earth with phantasies. 
And searching hell, fill all its drear abodes 
With shades of heroes and infernal gods. 
By sea and land, on mountain top and plain 
A thousand forms their votaries* worship chain, 

* "Athena " or " Minerva," said to be derived from the 
Egyptian goddess named " Naith " of Sais in the Delta. 
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In city marts, or by the desert side, 

The guardian powers and deities preside, 

By murmuring stream, or in the shady grove, 

The rustic seeks his fond Olympian love ; 

In gloomy cave, or expanse of the day 

A myriad sprites assume fantastic sway: 

^The dark mephitic founts, by priestly art. 

Mysterious whisperings to the soul impart, 

*Til o'er the Greek his superstitions draw 

An all-pervading sense of sacred awe. 

Imbued with this, the mind is ripe to see 

In every act, a ruling deity. 

And future paint, where censure or rewards 

As each deserves, a judge supreme awards, 

The twin belief a generous rage instils. 

The gods to honor and observe their wills. 

So that in life, or passed thro' death's sad gate. 

Eternal love shall on th' obedient wait. 

This nerves the hero and the poet fires. 

The patriot quickness, and the priest inspires 

Content, that care divine their life controls 

And wields directing influence on their souls. 

Thus, martial deeds have birth or deathless strains 

As warlike fire, or mental bent obtains. 

These valor, love, and cultured worth incite. 

Those crown the brave resistless in the fight. 

While patriot zeal and kindred bonds embrace 

With laws humane, an old and allied race 

And since the truly noble must be free 

Commend to all the common liberty. 

Such thoughts, omnipotent to sway men's mind 

For long the Greeks in high resolve shall bind 

But time shall be, when superstition's call 



^ These mephitic fountains at Delphi and other places 
were objects of great awe to the Greeks, and were the 
recognized seats of prophecy. 
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No more the heart of Hellas can enthrall. 

*And " high Ol5niipus " and its fabled train 

Shall find derisive limit set their reign. 

^Assailed by lucid thought of later age, 

These senseless myths shall lose their heritage, 

Condemned, alike, of ridicule to die 

And calmer force of clear philosophy. 

Like some tall fortress ancient raised on high, 

Against whose strength your modern war draws 

nigh. 
The showering darts incessant hail around 
And mar its face with sharp recurring wound. 
While sapped the base, its lofty bulwark vain. 
It sinks a shapeless ruin on the plain. 
Thus doomed, and lost in wisdom's rising day, 
The pagan Light of Greece shall pass away ; 
And like some ship escaped a stormy grave 
Which rudderless errs wildly o'er the wave, 
So men distraught, and wandering in the night 
Grope blindly on, vain searching for the right. 
As lost its force, community of race, 
And ancient ties now vanish from their place. 
Intestine strife between the tribes shall rise 
All union end, and dull old sympathies. 
Fierce jealousies and war shall hold their sway. 
Beneath whose withering blight all lands decay, 
Great chiefs shall rise, but soon to tyrants grown. 
They conquer hostile hosts but chain their own, 
And grown distrustful, men shall come to feel, 
That Honor, Freedom's name, and patriot zeal. 
Are sounds but used as catch-words to delude, 



^The fabled abode of the gods. 

'The comic poets, such as Aristophanes, ridiculed the 
myths of Olympus and their fabled gods, while Socrates, 
perhaps, and certainly Plato taught the doctrine of one 
God and the immortality of the soul. 
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To most the badge of strife and servitude. 
Nor least the cause, most fertile with her woes 
A blight e*en now, the curse of slavery throws, 
*And hateful castes have birth whose pampered 

pride 
Free thought and equal brotherhood deride. 
By foreign foe, and fierce intestine hate 
Overpowered, lost Greece shall forfeit free estate, 
And falling, one more precedent supply. 
That Freedom, void of God and worth, must die." 
The Archangel ceased. Awhile, deep reverence 

held 
The Prophet's lips in wondering silence sealed, 
*Til conscious of his Guide's expectancy, 
His voice the barrier guards^ of speech set free. 
" Archangel wise ! " the chosen chief began, 
"If sought, consistent with th' Almighty plan, 
Relate the word, if some examples great 
Of noble lives and deeds shall crown this state. 
Where Liberty and worth so long endure. 
Though based on myths which heaven and sense 

abjure. 
Will not some names and acts to ages shine 
Of patriot zeal and constancy divine? 
This, or aught it else may concern to know, 
In gracious speech, the teachful lesson show ? " 
As ceased the Chief the favor to invoke. 
With gaze benign, the pleased Archangel spoke: 
' " From God whose kiss thy latest breath shall seal 

^This principally refers to Sparta, with her oligarchy 
of aristocrats, her serfs and slaves, although slavery was 
prevalent in Attica and other Grecian states. 

■ " Barrier guards of speech." Compare Homer's 

rikizoQ oSovTuy. 

s It is a tradition of the Rabbis that Moses died by the 
" Kiss of God." 
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Beloved! thy words their origin reveal I 

Well suits my task, recounting deeds sublime, 

To name the heroes of that glorious clime, 

Nor know I aught an after age can quote 

More potent, generous actions to promote, 

Than from its urn invoke the sacred dust 

Of those earth numbers with her brave and just. 

And such for Greece in more than liberal store 

The future holds, in wisdom, genius, more ; 

For ne'er again till worlds their period end 

Shall minds so great in one small nation blend ! 

Her past is general, oft by us surveyed 

Ere yet from Heaven's Great Sire her worship 

strayed. 
Her present tale, or that from future riven, 
I speak, a lesson to thy people given. 
Now o'er all Argos and the neighboring main, 
* Achasan lands, Pelopid monarchs reign 
With kingly sway, Mycene their powerful seat 
And sprung from Phrygian fathers brave and great ; 
Their rulers such, the subject people claim 
In long descent, the great Pelasgian name, 
And equal laws, not e'en by kings controlled, 
The free assemblies of their nations mould — 
A noble race where generous virtues vie 
With simple thoughts and gentle courtesy! 
From here, Atrides, third of Pelop's line 
The kings of Greece in union shall combine, 
For vengeance on th* inhospitable disgrace 
By Paris wrought, of Dardan's royal race 
Who from her lord, proud Sparta's king, shall bear 



^Pelops was from Phrygia, a son of Tantalus, its 
king. He came to £lis in Pisa, married the daughter of its 
king, and gradually acquired sway over all the Achaeans. 
Argos, Mycene, and most of the Pcloponesus were origi- 
nally peopled, as said, by tribes of the Pelasgians. 
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The beauteous Helen, fairest of the fair! 
For this, the Grecians raging o'er the Troad, 
Shall waste the land, and sink his line in blood. 
The warlike theme, a ^Chian shall relate 
In song unmatched to time's remotest date. 
Nor long shall Pelop*s line the sceptre sway 
By heaven accursed, and sentenced to repay 
In wrath supreme, the foul fraternal stain, 
^A brother's banquet on his offspring slain, 
Which Atreus in revenge the sire decreed 
Him all unwitting of the impious deed. 
From distant Doris where ^Alcides' race 
In exile found a friendly dwelling place. 
That time, when cheated of the Perseid throne, 
A wanderer on earth, his labors done, 
Their mighty father, stung by ^torments dire 
In CEta's Mount embraced the funeral pyre. 
Returning late, their progeny shall come 
With vows of vengeance to their Argivc home, 
And with the courage ancient wrongs inspire 
Regain the stolen birthright of their sire. 
Then joining to their high ancestral fame 
A lasting union with the Dorian name. 
As conquerors shall fix their chief command 
In Lacedamon's fair Laconian land. 
Proud Sparta's open gates,^ their scat supreme 
By Taygate's Mount, on famed Eurota's stream: 

* Homer. 

'Atreus feasted his brother, Thyestes, through a spirit 
of revenge, with the flesh of his (Thyestes') children, 
which Thyestes in ignorance partook of. 

* Hercules was cheated of the throne of Argos by a 
stratagem of Juno. Perseus was his grandfather. 

^ His wife, Dejanira, inspired by jealousy and trying 
to regain his love, sent him the fatal shirt of Nessus, of 
whose poisonous properties some poets lay she was unaware. 

B Sparta had no walls. 
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There dual kings* and oligarchy cold 

Achaean hopes in servitude shall hold. 

Thus born a stranger to those rights divine 

Which lasting sway with equal Freedom twine, 

One jealous caste shall awe the Spartan state 

With laws its harsh necessities create, 

And free itself, in watchful hate restrain, 

* The subject race, with rude unlettered reign. 

Suppressing all those instincts of the soul 

Which free emprise and fearless thought control, 

' Nor scrupling from false oracles to draw 

The tyrant^s cloak of sanctity and awe. 

Her sons, untaught in all but warlike toil 

And blind obedience to their native soil. 

Affrighted at a Freedom not their own 

To sister states shall grudge the glorious boon. 

Nor know the truth, that liberty bestows 

The loftiest bulwark 'gainst a nation's foes. 

And from the mirror of th* enlightened mind, 

Reflected shine the glories of mankind. 

Thrice blest the land whose happy lot decrees 

Her sons prepared to greet such truths as these. 

From her, shall heroes in the hour of need. 

From her, in peace, shall cultured arts proceed. 

While heaven, well pleased, will add her gracious 

dole. 
Unchain the spirit and expand the soul. 
And all the race, in Freedom's name, command 
To live the sovereign of their honored land, 

1 Sparta had two kings said to be descended from the 
two sons of Hercules. 

' The Spartans hated and feared their Achaean subjects, 
and once, on pretence of rewarding them for their brave 
acts in war, invited over 2,000 into a temple for rewards, 
but they were never seen again. 

^The Dorians framed or procured a iaise oracle of 
Delphi approving their rule over the Achaeans. . 
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For them, thus equals in a common state 
The laws no higher standard can create 
Than that by which their fellowmen acclaim 
The love of Freedom and well-earned fame I 
Unhappy Sparta! where in naught shall be 
This nobler life of cultured liberty I 
Whose narrow aims forbid her to release 
Her selfish interests to the cause of Greece, 
And dreading most that legacy of hate 
Which centuries of men enslaved create, 
In wrath shall watch that progress which expands 
Free thought and Freedom in her sister lands, 
*And aided by the Persian's gold shall doom 
Their light of Liberty to sink in gloom. 
Nor know that night her treacherous arts invite 
With fatal darkness on herself will smite. 
Thus Sparta with her two-fold fatal dower 
Of sons enslaved and oligarchy's power, 
Shall blotted from the roll of nations lie 
With valor, honor, sunk in treachery. 
Her race and spurious freedom shall decay 
And dying, unregretted, pass away. 
Nor aught bequeath that after record heeds 
Except the memory of some valiant deeds." 
Here Gabriel paused, sad Sparta's tale expressed, 
And sunk its moral in the Prophet's breast. 
Then pointing northward to the Attic shore 
In pleasing speech his theme resumed once more: 
" Far other strain, the generous sons demand 
And genial customs of that favored land 
Whose bright example with no lessening ray 
To latest worlds, her influence shall convey: 
Here Arts and Letters from their native Nile 



* The Spartans were aided by Persia in their fight with 
Athens, and treacherously abandoned the Grecian colonies 
to that power. 
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For Attic skies exchanged their homes erstwhile, 
That time Egyptian Cecrc^ fixed his seat 
*On that high rock, in after memories great, 
Which like a sentinel, eager to maintain 
A watchful guard, overlooks the neighboring plain, 
Fair fields, whose soil, the hind irriguous turns 
And, — *fabled gift — with olive wealth adorns! 
Here Athens, mother of a race sublime 
Harmonious rules a pure enchanting clime ; 
Around her feet, as conscious of her sway 
From distant founts, two winding rivers stray, 
Cephisus chief divides his nutrient stream 
'Mid olive groves and later 'Academe,'* 
In lesser course, Ilissus fills his reign 
And sinks exhausted in the marish plain. 
See Eastward, where Pentelicus* afar 
Hides Marathon, the grave of Persian war. 
More near, Hymettus in the dying day 
Now veiled in purple fades from light away, 
^ And past their heights, upon the Eubasan shore 
The sheltered waves with tempered fury roar: 
•Cithairon, West and North a barrier rears. 
And Pames* chain the line to ocean bears, 
While Southward from Egean waters smile 
^ Famed Salamis, and far Egina's isle. 

*The Acropolis of Athens. 

' The olive was fabled to have been a gift of Minerva. 

'Academe, so called from an ancient Athenian, 
''Academus," and later the place where Plato taught. 

^ Mount Pentelicus sloped on the east to Marathon 
and the sea. 

'The day was now declining. Many ancient and 
■modem writers have spoken of the beautiful evening tints 
on the mountains of Attica — the purpureas colles of Ovid. 

* Mount Cithairon ranged west and north, dividing 
Attica from Boetia. 

7 In allusion to the great naval victory gained near 
diat island by the Greeks over the Persians. 
• 
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Thus compassed fair, you view ^ Athena's state 

In confines small, in high achievements great. 

Free entering here, th* oppressed of every clime 

Asylum find, and S5niipathy sublime, 

With equal laws, beneath whose righteous sway 

Their hopes reviving blot the past away, 

And present good unfolding to their view 

In future aims, the wasted years renew. 

Here Justice, ere she fled primeval earth, 

The solemn Areopagus gave birth. 

For wisdom famed, supreme its high decree 

And provident for life and liberty: 

Here Theseus reigned, succeeding Cecrops' line 

Whose lofty deeds through mists of sadness shine, 

His willing offering for his country paid 

His rescue by th* unhappy Cretan maid.' 

His home returning to his native heath 

' The hapless signal of a father's death. 

And by Alcides might from Pluto rent 

His last sad days in hopeless exile spent I 

Exploits like these, as fabled here below 

The records of the Sun-God's temple * show, 

iThc great Court at Athens instituted or revived by 
Solon. 

* Ariadne. 

B Theseus, who was the son of JEgeus, king of Athens, 
arranged with his father, before volunteering to depart 
with the other young men and maidens sent as a tribute to 
Minos, king of Crete, to hoist a white sail instead of the 
usual black one, in case he came safely back, when in sight 
of Athens. The pilot forgot to do so, and JEgeus threw 
himself from the Acropolis in grief for the supposed death 
of his son. After Theseus descended into Hades with his 
friend Pirithous, and was detained by Pluto, Hercules 
rescued him, but, meanwhile, the sons of his uncle, Pallus, 
had seized the throne of Athens, and Theseus had to retire 
to the Isle of Seyros, where he was killed or died. 

*The temple of On, already alluded to by the Arch- 
angel as the place where Moses was educated. 
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A halo, nobler far, surrounds his name 

Than aught derived these narratives of fame; 

He limit set his power, by self decree 

The first of kings to set his people free. 

And franchise granting all, by happy fate 

Brought forth the strength and union of his state. 

Himself, and subjects now from shackles free, 

^ Contending with a generous rivalry. 

How much they him of kingly power could give 

Or they from him of Freedom should receive! 

For love like this and patriot loyalty 

The future with applauding shouts shall see. 

As if the living Theseus had returned 

* His exiled dust in native earth inumed. 

Begotten here where Peace and order reign 

High trust and stern fidelity obtain. 

And springing from the seeds of greatness sown. 

Harmonious nursed, in common freedom grown, 

A homogeneous race now upward starts. 

The heirs of Genius, Policy, and Arts ! 

Auspicious hour! that marks the dawning light 

When Intellect first breaking through the nigfit. 

Her station takes with equal civil life 

To end the reign of ignorance and strife! 

So rose a people in whose quickening arms 

The future clasped, no bygone issue charms, 

With subtle tact, and courtesy combined 

1 Isocrates. 

' After the battle of Marathon, where, it was said, the 
gigantic shade of Theseus charged the Persians at the head 
of his living countr3rmen, the oracle of Delphi ordered die 
Athenians to bring home the bones of Theseus, and Cimon, 
haying discovered the skeleton of a man of gigantic stature 
with an eagle indicating it and a spear of brass and sword 
beside it in the island of Seyros, the remains were brought 
to Athens amidst the general and grateful plaudits of the 
people. 
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In larger union than with most mankind. 
To reason docile, and with instincts true 
Of all to measure and to genius due, 
Quick, temperate, just, and proved in Liberty 
They brook no home or foreign lord's decree! 
Whose souls, not yet content with ' good * to rest, 
Impatient soar to seize the * highest quest ' * 
Adapting eager, in receptive hearts. 
Whatever is perfect in its fitting parts. 
Whatever philosophy, of pure and high. 
Or minds that grasp * the beautiful '^ supply. 
With taste and knowledge by these gifts endowed. 
They fill in critic art, the station proud, 
The Judges keen, unequalled as their clime 
Of all harmonious, graceful, and sublime. 
And adding deeds heroic, seal their place 
The master spirits of the Grecian race ! 
And 'neath the mental banner now unfurled 
The Guides and Teachers of the future world 1 
*Tis true, exists there other Grecian earth 
Where brave and lofty virtues shall have birth. 
And sons arise whose noble deeds of fame 
To latest age, shall gild their country's name; 
See Northward, where with Oeta's rugged height 
Egean waves in close embrace unite. 
And pressing nearer to the marshy shore 
Twin mountain spurs, the narrow pass hang o'er, 
' ' The Gates ' by nature destined to restrain 
All ingress from the wide Thersalian plain. 
Here placed, obedient to the law's command,^ 

^To ayarov — summum bonum, "highest good." 

*ro icaXov— "The Beautiful." 

8 The west and east gates of Thermopyls thus formed 
had about one mile of marshy ground between on which 
were situated the " Hotsprings " and beside this marsh 
behind the Phocian wall Leonidas stationed his troops. 

^ The Spartan law enjoined victory or death. 



•^ 
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A gallant few from Lacedaemon's land 

In hopeless conflict matched with Persia's lord^ 

His mighty host, and threatened yoke abhorred. 

O'erwhelmed, betrayed,^ a glorious doom await, 

And dying, all immortal crown their fate. 

So men, unborn, recalling deeds of fame 

The Spartan king, Leonidas, shall name 

And ages writ acclaiming sanction see 

The palm of glory judged Thermopylae. 

Ah! would Thessalia's champaign could impart 

An equal virtue to her children's heart, — 

That favored land whose myriad fountains bright 

Converge in Tempers vale of sweet delight! 

In legend rich, the fame will never cease 

* Of him who voyaged for the * Golden Fleece ' 

How, striving for the throne his birthright mocks 

He artful passed the ' dark approaching rocks,' 

How, home returning with the hard won spoil. 

No promised guerdon paid the lotted toil. 

And faithless to the bride from Colchis rent 

How she, his all in one dire vengeance blent! 

' Nor happier he, on Uion's shore afar. 

Her later hero, scourge of Trojan war, 

^The pass over the mountains was betrayed to the 
Persians by an infamous Greek. 

'Jason, heir to the throne of lolcus, was promised 
restoration of his father's throne by Pelias, his uncle, who 
had usurped it, provided he brought home the " Golden 
Fleece " hanging in the gardens of Mars at Colchis. Jason 
performed the feat by the aid of Medea, daughter of the 
king of Colchis, but was refused the reward, upon which 
Medea took a terrible revenge on Pelias, and being exiled 
with Jason to Corinth, where Jason was about to wed 
Creosa, daughter of the king of Corinth, deserting Medea, 
whereupon Medea put to death her own children by Jason, 
poisoned Creusa, and fled to Athens. Jason, thereupon, 
slew himself. 

t Achilles. 



/ 



86 THE EXODUS 

» 

Shall forfeit life, but few on earth his days 

Though full in all that rounds the warrior's praise! 

But vain her ancient worth, in after time 

Her sons debased shall shame their free-born clime, 

Ignobly yielding to the Persian foe 

And aiding in their country's overthrow, 

So near the traitor's guilt that land can be 

^ Whose sons usurp the people's sovereignty ! 

More near, you view the land by Minyas swayed* 

And by Boeotian sires their dwelling made. 

' The Muses' home, — the Graces' native heath, 

Where Bacchus and Alcides first drew breath. 

Where Cadmus, steering o'er th' Egean wave 

To Thebes, Phoenician arts and letters gave. 

And stone on stone, the seven-fold gates crept higher 

Responsive to the notes of Amphion's lyre — 

* The destined scene of deeds in war supreme 

* Of lyric song, and drama's direst theme! 
But all unmindful of their father's fame. 
Her later sons that early worth shall shame. 
And false to patriot faith and unity. 

In evil league with Spartan treachery. 
Shall aid in Athen's fall, and aiding, doom 
Their country's freedom to despotic gloom; 
Then late repenting the suicidal crime 

^ Thessaly was an oligarchy at the time of the Persian 
invasion. 

^ Minyas was king of Orchomenas in Bceotia, the birth- 
place of the Graces. The Boeotians, also from Thessaly, 
settled in Bceotia 60 years after the Trojan war. 

^The fountains of the Muses, Aganippe, and Hippo- 
crene, were on Mt. Helicon in Boeotia. 

^ The celebrated war of '^ the Seven against Thebes " 
in which Tydeus fell. 

^Pindar of Thebes was the greatest lyric poet of 
Greece. Two of the best tragedies of Sophocles, the "CEdi- 
pus tyrannus *' and the " CEdipus Coloneus,*' were con- 
nected with Thebes. 
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Atone their fault by deeds of war sublime^ 
With one fell blow, on Leuctra's field efface 
The perjured sons of Lacedaemon's race, 
And later, vainly wielding Freedom's sword, 
^ With Athens yield to Macedonia's lord. 
All watchful though the warrior's fame may be 
To guard the torch which lightens Liberty, 
Not less incentive to preserve her fire 
The ' Sacred Games ' shall Hellic hearts inspire; 
In Elis where th' Alpheus ^ passage gains 
Through hidden channels to the Pisan plains. 
By Cronon's height, an ancient altar stands 
To * Heaven's Great Father * by Pelasgian hands. 
Embowered and shaded by a sombre grove 
The 'Altis,' now assigned Saturnian Jove, 
Here resting, Victor from th' Augean claims 
Alcides held the first ' Olympian Games,' 
The envied prize, a simple wreath demands 
Of his wild olive won in Northern lands, 
* The sacred tree from Ister's fountain torn 
In Hyperborean realms of endless mom, 
Which Jove's great son Olympia's goal decreed. 
The crown and guerdon of the Victor's deed ! 
^ Nor less reward on Crissa's votive plain 
Shall manly feats from Delphic hands obtain, 
Apollo's gift from Cirrha's conquered spoil. 
The laurel wreath, shall deck the Victor's toil ! 
While Harp and Song, contending for renown 

^ At Cheronea. 

'The river Alpheus runs underground for part of its 
coui^, giving rise to many ancient myths, among which is 
that of the celebrated fountain of Arethusia in Sicily. 

* Pindar — ol. 3:18. 

*The "Pythian Games'' were held on the plain of 
Crissa, near Delphi, out of the spoils of Cirrha destroyed 
by the Amphictyros in the "sacred war" for interfering 
with pilgrims to DelphL 
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Share all the honors of the Pythian crown. 
High Corinth too shall festal games decree 
^ Poseidon, ruler of her two-fold sea. 
And later, Argos warlike memories move, 
With * parsley chaplet ' to Nemean Jove. 
Thus from that hero's hand, esteemed divine 
Or sanctioned by Apollo's sacred shrine. 
Invoking gods whose sovereign name shall be 
With Greeks a crown of awe and sanctity, 
These sacred contests cannot fail to move 
The highest transports of a nation's love, 
Men's thoughts exalting to a loftier plane 
Where noble instincts in full freedom reign, 
And by their bond of unity and peace 
Reviving memories of a kindred race I 
From Persian limits on the Phrygian shore 
That * Greater Greece ' the future holds in store, 
Extending far beyond the ^gean main, 
An empire in Hesperian lands shall gain; 
' Trinacria's cities in her birthright place 
And Libyan deserts with Cyrene grace: 
Enchanting climes where exiled Greeks shall bear 
The * sacred hearth-fire ' as their dearest care 
And sire to son with parting breath command 
A loving homage to the motherland: 
The Seats whence Arts and Commerce shall ad- 
vance. 
And Intellect, a world's inheritance 
Creating, shall the age's soul inflame. 
With wondering reverence for the Grecian name. 
Here grown wider, Hellic souls shall see 
The laws which govern equal liberty. 
And seeing, strengthen with a filial hand, 

^ Neptune. 

s Sicily, where were the celebrated Grectaa dtiae 
of Syracuse and others. 
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The rights of freedom in the parent land, 

And mindful of the worth their birth inspires 

In naught forget the glory of their sires, 

Hence later, at the Sacred Games appear, 

A hundred names to distant cities dear. 

All proved by test in ancient law ordained 

^Of Grecian birth and heritage unstained. 

That no barbarian may with freemen vie 

At honor's goal, for bloodless victory! 

Ennobling sight, when manly breasts sustain 

A contest undefiled by brutal stain. 

Where sordid gain taints not the generous mind 

Nor tyrant wiles the champions' freedom bind I 

All equal, Greek meets Greek from every clime 

In peace united by a bond sublime, 

Tis meet that Hellic hearts shall homage own$ 

Surpassing kingly, to Olympia's crown. 

Its type presenting to the free-bom soul 

A diadem no monarch can control. 

The prize of lists where all have equal voice 

And fully sanctioned by the people's choice! 

On no restraining force its right relies 

But higher based, on kindred sympathies. 

By merit fixed, it fears not men's caprice 

And reigns in glory, brotherhood, and peace! 

Nor slight the grateful honors which await 

The son victorious, from his native state, 

First place in war, at feast the honored guest. 

By poet sung, by orator addressed. 

With all the painter's art his features traced 

And high his bust in chiseled marble placed, 

' E'en city walls, dividing, meet his eyes 

^ So strictly was this enforced that the Prince of Mace- 
don had to establish it before he was allowed to be a com- 
petitor. 

* The walls of the victor's native chy were breached to 
honor his reception. 
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And altars to his name with incense rise. 

Well nigh the Demi-Gods he takes his place 

A grand example for the coming race I 

Nor can the vision of that Elian land, 

Forever hallowed from invaders* hand, 

By solemn council of united Greece 

Aiid consecrated to eternal peace, 

Fail aught ennobling sentiments to move 

Of union, patriot pride, and kindred lovel 

As each recurring festival decrees 

All Greece to join and war's alarm cease 

That in the pause of sanctity and awe 

From Hellic souls all discord may withdraw I 

Ah would that deep in Grecian hearts would reach 

The lessons which that land and Council^ teach ! 

Then 'peace at home its blessings would diffuse 

And foreign foe in vain their weapons use, 

If bound indissoluble, ere yet too late. 

The kindred members of the Grecian state. 

In all that order, mutual aid, decree 

While left intact their single liberty: 

Then Marathon, Platea's closing scene, 

Of triumph less ephemeral had been! 

Those future fields, where Hellic swords shall prove 

How freemen prize their native country's love, 

Though few, victorious o'er the hordes combined 

Of Persia, Mede, and distant Indus joined. 

Whose millions dead on Helle's soil and sea 

Shall teach mankind the might of Liberty, 

How equal laws and institutes advance 

The noblest gifts of man's inheritance. 

And all resistless arm the patriot's hand, 

A sovereign soldier of his native land. 

^This Elian amphictyony was upheld chiefly by the 
Spartans, but all Greeks respected it. 
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Not then had Arts or Song forsook their reign 

Nor deathless heroes lived and fought in vain, 

Philosophy had still her path pursued 

And festal games the bond of race renewed, 

All time had bent in reverent love the knee, 

Nor Persian gold nor Spartan treachery, 

Nor falling fabric of the pagan world. 

Had Grecian Freedom from its station hurled! 

Alas! where bonds of kindred nought avail 

Against the powers of discord to prevail, 

Where heirs in blood and glory hostile grow 

And, disunited, face a common foe! 

Nor customs, race, nor heritage of fame 

Shall join with lasting strength the Grecian name, 

Not e'en like shrines sufficient tie shall be 

Nor mutual dread of Freedom's destiny. 

In vain, decay, the threatening voice of fate. 

Shall plead with oligarchy's jealous hate. 

And Sparta chief, who, like an armed guard. 

E'er watchful stands, free councils to retard. 

Whose fears, in one inhospitable day 

^With death, the bravest of her slaves shall pay. 

And equal crime, by gold of Persia won 

' Surrender all the gains of Marathon. 

Disunion deep, a system which relies 

On caste, and franchise to the mass denies. 

Ignoring ties of common destiny 

And stifling all emotions of the free, 

With fatal force, at length, their work shall show 

And down to earth the hopes of freemen bow. 

The wonder great, amid such methods vain, 

^Thucydides relates, as has been before alluded to, 
that the Spartans invited 2,000 of her bravest Helots to the 
temple to receive liberty and rewards and all disappeared. 

^ The base peace of Antalcidas surrendered the Greek 
cities in Asia and Cyprus to Persia. 
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How Greece so long her Freedom could maintain I 

The Athenians only of the Grecian name 

To higher flights of Liberty shall aim; 

With them, free thought her empire shall essay, 

And democratic truths uphold their sway; 

With them, the ideals of the Greek shall cease 

With them, depart the living soul of Greece. 

Too late, long driven from their rightful place 

^ The last descendants of the Achaean race 

Whose exiled home that narrow strip shall be 

Which southward bars the further ' Isthmian sea, 

Emerging from their long eclipse, shall stand 

The only torch that lights the sinking land. 

Like some great leader who, in prosperous days 

Content, the progress of his state surveys, 

But, if adverse the tide of fortune blows. 

At once aroused, with ancient ardor glows. 

So shall Achaia, in that later time. 

Attain pre-eminence and worth sublime, 

Uniting Hellas by her generous lead 

In solemn league for mutual rights and aid, 

With prescience which a future age can see 

' Adjusting true the stays of Liberty, 

And lighting Greece with one despairing glow^ 

The prelude to her final overthrow. 

The Macedonian first, with subtle art. 

Shall further rend the warring states apart, 

^The inhabitants of Achaia, renowned for their love 
of justice and equality, were of the Achaean race dispos- 
sessed by the Dorians and Heraclidans. 

> Looking from Horeb, the Corinthian Gulf would be 
western or further from the beholder than the Saronic 
Gulf. 

s Allowing for difference of time, etc., the Achsan 
league closely resembled the constitution of the United 
States, and it the only clear example of federatioa in 
antiqui^. 
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And then, by open force, the easy prey, 

Compel at will his sceptre to obey, 

Till he himself, assailed, in vain shall stand 

Against the legions of Hesperia's land. 

Whose mighty empire, wide as earth in fame 

The ' Roman Power ' a conquered world shall name. 

Beneath whose yoke all Greece shall drop her 

sword 
In equal fate with Macedonia's lord. 
Thus in the list of nations shall lose place 
The cultured empire of the Grecian race. 
Her people failing in their hour to see 
The sacred truths of equal liberty. 
And from their ancient faith and virtues riven 
Long lost to generous worth and care of heaven, 
Replacing not with worthier moral guage 
The superstitions of a dying age, 
Though monished by her own philosophy 
Of truths for which her greatest sage shall die,^ 
Hence Greece no safeguard in her hour shall find 
Against invasion and decay combined, 
But to another race, another time, 
Instructed by the lessons of her clime. 
On firmer base, than in her glorious days 
The walls of Freedom's fane, bequeath to raise, 
And crown in union of the brave and free 
Its lofty dome with true born liberty. 
Now hidden by Mount Catharine's lofty crest * 
The Day-God's glory gilds the dawning West. 
And twilight shade, soft herald of repose, 

^ Socrates, who was admitted the greatest and most 
original of the Grecian philosophers and whose uninspired 
wisdom made the nearest approach to the divine morality 
of the Gospel. 

> Mount Catharine is north and west from Horeb, and 
higher than either Sinai or Horeb. 
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O'er Eastern lands her grateful presence throws, 
A feeble likeness of that first great light 
Which spread, emerging from eternal night, 
Ere God, dividing night-time from the day. 
In rising suns, confined th* ethereal ray. 
Admonished by the eve's descending shade. 
With still a portion of his task unsaid, 
The Archangel's voice, in rapid tones disposed, 
The further fate of Liberty disclosed. 
He told how from uncouth beginnings came 
The lofty glories of the Roman name. 
How kingly reigns to foul oppression run. 
How Brutus in the cause of Freedom won. 
Each hero, patriot, in his tale appears, 
The names familiar to our later ears. 
He told how servile senates failed to save 
Intact the Freedom which their fathers gave. 
Until corrupt and drunk with foreign fame 
No longer Liberty their souls acclaim. 
And oligarchs at first, then venal grown. 
At length, a despot set o'er all his throne. 
Then next, of Freedom's later life he spoke. 
How sunk for centuries 'neath oppression's yoke. 
In fitful efforts, oft she seeks to rise 
But fresh o'erwhelmed, again despairing lies. 
Until at last, her hour of triumph come. 
In western worlds, she finds a lasting home. 
As Gabriel ceased, the tale of Freedom told, 
^Lo ! now, a portent dreadful to behold, 

^ The author is aware that it may be a matter of dis- 
pute whether "poetical license" (so called) would justify 
the Deus ex Machina by which Moses is introduced into 
£gyp^ but if the reader carefully considers the narrative 
of his return given in Exodus, chap, iv : 20-29, he will find 
some degree of uncertainty in the description both as to the 
manner and time in which he came back to Egypt, 
although, of course, there is none as to the general fact. 
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Descending on the Mount, a wondrous spire 
Of cloud all pregnant with celestial fire 
In form drew near, as though with life endowed, 
Where Gabriel and the awestruck Prophet stood. 
As later he who bore the Thisbite name 



Verse 20 states his completed return, but in verses az, 33, 
and 23, the Lord proceeds to direct him as to what he shall 
do " when thou goest to return.'' Then in verses 24 and 25 
is related the incident of Zipporah in the inn, after which 
we hear no more of Zipporah and his children attending 
him, but in chap, xviii : 2, Raguel, in Midian, after the 
Israelites had come to Sinai, brings his wife and children 
to Moses, the statement being made that he took her after 
he (Moses) had sent her back," and from the context, some 
time must have elapsed since she left Moses, and the fair 
inference is that she was sent back from the inn, perhaps 
on account of the child's disability. Nor would it be wild 
or contrary to the text to believe that Moses returned with 
her at that time and again set out on the journey to Egypt 
on which he met with Aaron, as ver. 27 relates. There is 
a difficulty here also, for the text, ver. 27, states that Aaron 
went to the " Mount of God," but ver. 28 goes on to say 
that " Moses told Aaron all the words of the Lord who 
had sent him" just as if Moses had journeyed from Sinai 
before he met Aaron, and it may be noted here that 
Josephus, in his "Antiquities of the Jews," Book ii, chap, 
xiii, states : " Now when they were near the borders Aaron, 
his brother, by command of God, met him," etc., so that 
evidently Josephus understood from the text or from the 
Rabbinical writings or tradition that Moses was afar off 
from Sinai when Aaron met him, so there is some war- 
rant beside " poetical license " for appointing the interview 
between Aaron and Moses, in the next book, as having 
occurred in Egypt. As to the " Pillar," there is no positive 
statement anywhere as to where it originated, and such 
great commentators as S. Jerome and Bonpere differ as to 
the place of its appearance, the first saying Succoth, the 
second Rameses. The author therefore believes that he 
has not taken any undue license with the sacred narrative; 
that no direct or even indirect contradiction of the text is 
made and certainly no impiety either intended or implied. 
— The Author. 
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Ascended livmg in a car of flame, 

So now, the Seer, his mind forthwith restored 

By his Great Teacher's reassuring word, 

Calm entering, aided by the heavenly Power, 

Within that fiery column sat secure. 

Which moving westward at his Guide's command. 

At morning light, stood still in Pharaoh's land. 

End of Book III 




I 

\ 



BOOK IV 

The Argument 

The " Pillar of Fire " is anchored by Gabriel on 
a spur of the Arabian chain of Egyptian mountains 
at a place corresponding to the site of the present 
citadel of Cairo, and the Angel with Moses descend 
from it and view the scenes of the Prophet's early 
life. Gabriel descants on the beauty of the land 
and prophesies its coming desolation, rebuking it 
for its treatment of the Israelites, and then addresses 
Moses on the glory and gravity of his mission, and 
indicates the nature and source of the opposition it 
will receive at the Court of Pharaoh, outlines the 
best method of procedure and promises God*s con- 
tinued help from the Pillar of the Cloud of Fire 
which, Gabriel says, will remain with the Hebrews 
and conduct them in safety from Egypt. He hints 
to Moses his future transgression that will shut him 
out from Canaan, and the divine manner of his 
death and burial, and, on the approach of Aaron 
who has been admonished by God in a dream to 
meet Moses and who now comes to inspect the 
prodigy of the Pillar of Fire, Gabriel retires within 
the cloud. Moses meets Aaron with much affection 
and relates the Lord's message and his mission; 
Aaron accepts, and the brothers proceed to the camp 
of the Israelites, situated near by in a palm-tree 
grove contiguous to the " brick-fields " of the Nile. 
Aaron conducts Moses to the tent of Miriam, who 
receives her long lost brother with great affection 
and prophesies to him of the success of his mission 
7 97 
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and its glory to all time. Moses orders Aaron to 
call a meeting of the Princes and Elders now held 
as hostages by Pharaoh in the camp, and upon as- 
sembly of this Council, the precursor of the San- 
hedrin, Moses declares his mission, which is enthusi- 
astically received, his own person recognized with 
great joy by his former associates, and Nashon, 
Prince of Judah, prefers him to the highest Seat in 
Israel. Moses, after declaring his inferiority to 
other chiefs of Israel for the high position, but ac- 
cepting it as a duty to God and the suffrages of his 
race, proceeds to address his brethren on the absolute 
necessity of observing God's moral Covenants of 
Right, Justice, and Morality, which are now lost to 
men, and also the obligation of caring for Freedom. 
He states that Jehovah would fain give the He- 
brews a mission for their restoration and preserva- 
tion, and that this mission involves no new edicts, 
for that the laws of ' Right ' associated with Justice, 
Morality, and Freedom were known to the early 
cities of Eridu and Babylon, and he advises them 
that having gained Righteousness, they should add 
Obedience and Love to be fitted for God's High 
Mission. He then speaks of the Promises and Cove- 
nants with Abram, to which Freedom is indissolubly 
united, and states that if the Israelites will observe 
them all, as well as the rites and statutes hereafter 
to be given at Sinai, God will make them custodians 
of Heaven's high designs and protect them. . He 
continues, that God respects man's free will and 
only accepts voluntary service, and that the people 
must be as firm as a rock in their avoidance of Sin, 
and their love of Justice and Freedom and cherish 
them in the Promised Land, and finally ends with 
words in praise of Liberty and of the noble mission 
given by God to his race. 



\ 
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The Elders and Princes of Israel joyfully accept 
the covenants and mission and suggest advice and 
precautions for the success of the Exodus. Moses 
appoints Caleb, Eleazer, and such Elders as the 
tribes may select to go to Goshen and annoimce the 
Deliverance and also organize the people for de- 
parture, and authorizes Eleazer to work the Signs 
and Wonders of the Lord on the plains of Tjoan. 
He then orders the General Assembly of all Israel 
present in the camp, so that they may hear the mes- 
sage of the Lord, observe His wonderful works, and 
accept the Deliverance. 

The Book occupies one day to evening sunset, 
which is the third day of the action of the Fable. 

Oh, for the light in early Genius stored 
When earth was young and thought not full ex- 
plored, 
The Living Flame that could the words inspire 
To paint the progress of that ' Pillared Fire * 
Which o'er Arabian hills and deserts passed. 
Revolving like the whirlwind's heated blast! 
Or for that hallowed pen whose awestruck tone 
The secrets of the opened Heaven made known, 
And knowledge gained in God's Eternal Day 
^Forbade all men to add or take awayl 
The shepherd's watch the marvel saw in air ' 
And muttered to his God a passing prayer; 
The Bedouin on his belated steed 
To quicker motion changed his slackening speed : 
*Glad EHm's welcome founts and palm-tree grove 
The startling apparition marked above: 
*0'er Mara's bitter waters next it moved 



^Rev. zxii:i9. 
*Exod. xv:27. 
*£xod. xv:35. 
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Whose later draught a favoring Heaven reproved: 
The mariner, on the Red Sea coast 
Stood dumb, in superstition's terror lost. 
And breathless watched, receding on the wave 
The shining track the passing portent gave: 
As swept o'er Goshen's vale, the aerial light 
The sons of Jacob read Jehovah's Might: 
Next, On and Memphis trembling, saw it stand 
Arrested at the margin of their land. 
And, from its fiery compass opening wide. 
Step forth the Prophet and his heavenly Guide. 
A place there is, a spur of that long chain 
Which Eastern limit sets th' Egyptian plain. 
Then bare it joined the desert sands 
Where now the city of El Cairo stands. 
But later, raised upon its rocky height 
By Saladin, a fortress crowns the site: 
'Twas here, that anchored by divine command, 
The wondrous pillar awed proud Pharaoh's land. 
Now less obscure the mists of morning grew 
And scenes familiar met the Prophet's view. 
Below lay stretched for many a lengthening mile 
The tranquil waters of the fruitful Nile, 
Within its banks, the mighty wave rolled on 
In stately flow, its annual labor done, 
Each village clustered in its palm-tree grove, 
^An island seemed the emerald plain above, 
The distant Pyramids appeared to stand, 
A line of sentries o'er the threatening sand, 
'And calmly gazed, as now, that face sublime 
The unblinking witness of decaying time. 
Yet, On's high temple was the scholar's dream 
And neighboring Memphis ruled the sacred stream, 

^ After the inundation, the face of the country becomes 
a vivid green in color. 
'The Sphinx. 
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The Libyan desert closed the fateful scene 

And charnel gave to all its pride has been. 

The Archangel marked the Seer's admiring eye, 

With pride survey that glorious sovereignty, 

And pondering how its future fate would run 

Now gently breaking silence thus begun. 

" O Son of Amram ! well you pause to gaze 

On scenes beloved of your youthful days, 

For there have birth and growth which change defy 

The tenderest chords that join humanity. 

And ne'er since Eden ceased her presence here 

Has mortal seen than this a land more fair. 

What wonder then, if angels mourn to see 

Its worth the prey of wrong and tyranny 

And heaven from mercy's gate the despots bar 

Whose hands the blessings of such bounty mar! 

Ah, Mizraim! all the glories now we see 

But as the breath of yesterday shall be, 

^To thee, to Pharaoh's house. He fain would save 

His chosen race, as guests, the Almighty gave 

And ever Parent of the generous mind 

Abundance added passing all mankind. 

Ungrateful land! with what requital made 

Hast thou the gift of Great Jehovah paid? 

Ignoring laws whose code the savage saves 

Who came as guests, you basely hold as slaves. 

And grown more ruthless, every torture seek 

That fiends awakened on their victims wreak 

'Til infant murder sums the last decree 

Of crimes abhorred by God and Liberty! 

For these and more, just Heaven's avenging hate 

Consigns your empire to a withering fate, 

^This expression of the Angel has reference to God's 
former kindness to Egypt and Pharaoh for their treatment 
of Jacob and Joseph and mayhap for Pharaoh's sister, who 
9ayed Moses. 
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Yon proud imperial city which now stands 

Omnipotent, die Queen- of subject lands, 

For centuries deep buried shall remain 

^ A doubtful mound, forgotten on the plain. 

Yon cultured seat where through that palm-tree 

grove 
The image of the Sun-God glows above, 
To nothingness erased, shall pass away 
' And but one pillar leave to mark its sway. 
To man in part shall thy destruction be 
But more to outraged nature's stern decree, 
The Nile indignant higher couch shall hold 
And yon fair city's coffin with its mold, 
The desert shall overwhelm the fertile land 
And tomb and palace bury in the sand. 
All but the Pyramids, whose bulk defies 
The wrath of time and man's malignities, 
But rifled of their care, a northern zone 
The mummies of thy mightiest kings shall own : 
The Sphinx shall stand, but vainly at his feet 
Those temples shall the desert fury meet. 
And he but live as if reserved to show 
* His gaze indifferent to thy future woe." 
The angel ceased, and to his Prophet guest 
Now turning, thus his parting words addressed: 
** O thou, the Chief I in whose inspired command 
The chosen people of Jehovah stand 
On thee imposed, a trust the Almighty rests 



^The site and ruins of Ptah's temple were discovered 
by M. Mariette in 1850-1. 

' The obelisk of Osirtasen I, buried several feet in mud 
accumulated from the overflow of the river through cen- 
turies. The Nile bed was anciently very much lower than 
it is now. The sands of the desert have also covered the 
tombs and monuments to a great extent 

'All observers have remarked this indescribable look 
of calm indifference. 
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^The edict ooodcnming die male Hebrew infants to 
deadL 

*It is related by Jaeephos diat Pharaoh (probacy 
Horns) adopted Moses and playfullv put the crown m 
£g3rpt on his head when he was still a child, but Moses 
indignantly threw it off and trampled on it, upon which 
the priests demanded Ms destruction, from which he wat 
saved by "Pharoah's daughter," and it was not until the 
Ethiopians had overrun Egypt and the oracles declared 
that only Moses could defeat them that Merrit brought 
him forward at the earnest request of her father, who 
insured his safety. 
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Full recognition of Jehovah's love; 

^ The oppressor's day is past, and in his place 

Meneptah is the Pharaoh of his race; 

His ear to thee with favor is inclined 

As due to brotherhood in arms combined, 

For he it was who battled at thy side 

'That time Meroe dowered thee with thy bride ; 

But vain is this, shalt thou to Pharaoh plead 

Whose heart is now to Right and Justice dead. 

Moreover, the priests who chief his counsels sway 

With opposition fierce, will bar the way ; 

For who would till their fields or build their towers 

If Israel dwelt not in Egyptian bowers? 

Go, therefore, into Pharaoh's high abode, 

^ * For to him I have made thee as a god,' 

With signs and wonders ample proof afford 

That he may know the power of Israel's Lord 

And plead Jehovah's word, and not caprice. 

Thy people calls to distant sacrifice. 

But when his words a hardened heart shall show 

And stern refuse to let all Israel go. 

To Great Jehovah let thy prayers ascend 

And Heaven attentive to thy aid will bend. 

Thy guide from Egypt shall this altar be 

A cloud by day, a fire when night is nigh. 

^ Be steadfast, trusting in the Lord alone 

And guard thy tongue, lest anguished thou atone. 

Perchance, excluded from the Promised Land 

Thy bones lie bleaching on the desert sand, 

iRameses, the Great 

2 Meroe, here used for its Princesses name (Tarbis), 
was the chief city of the island of Saba, in the Abyssinian 
Nile, which Tarbis handed over to Moses. 

3 Exodus vii: X. 

^ Gabriel here warns Moses of his future transgression 
and its possible consequences and again foretells the man- 
ner of his death and what his sepulchre is to be. 
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Unless, indeed, thy one transgress * forgiven, 
When God's own lips dismiss thy soul to heaven, 
His ever ministering angels gently take 
Thy body precious for its tenant's sake 
And incorruptible its rites fulBU 
Within the chamber of some mighty hill, 
Compared with whose impenetrable rest 
Yon Pyramid is but a passing jest; 
Thy relics, thus, to Israel's race unknown, 
Can tempt no worship which is God's alone! 
And now thy brother cometh to enquire 
The awful import of this cloud of fire, 
And prompted by the Lord, in this lone place, 
Regained, his long lost brother to embrace. 
To him the lessons of the Lord impart 
And equal ardor kindle in his heart" 
He said, and now within the " pillared cloud " 
Sat throned, enveloped in its fiery shroud. 
As ending thus, the heavenly accents ceased. 
Their potent spell the Prophet's soul released. 
And with emotion filled, the well-pleased Seer, 
His brother saw with reverent step, draw near, 
Then pause in awe, as nearer on his view. 
The mighty portent and the Prophet grew. 
O'crjoyed, the Seer to meet his brother ran 
And close embracing Aaron thus began: 
" O brother! now, at length, the hour is come 
When Great Jehovah grants our promised home; 
To me, by Horeb's height. His word appeared 
From unconsuming fire, its accents heard, 
And all unfitted for the glorious deed 
Empowered me to lead forth the chosen seed, 
Commanding that I go to Pharaoh's land 
And show the Might and Power of His Right 
Hand; 



' For " tran«grM»ion." 
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With signs and wonders He the mission proved 

As is of truth and majesty behooved, 

And when the trust, I timid would refuse 

He bade me thee to aid my labors choose, 

*My spokesman thou, with this reserve bestowed 

"And thou shalt be to him instead of God." 

He said, ' I am the Lord, thy fathers' aid 

Whom Abram, Isaac, Jacob erst obeyed; 

Their seed, my chosen race by promise sure, 

A saddened lot in captive bonds endure ; 

From Egypt's land, their tearful sorrows rise 

To Me, the refuge of earth's miseries. 

And now, at length, revolving years unfold 

The time fulfilled, by Heaven's designs controlled. 

When forth from Egypt's bondage, led by thee 

Thy race shall march to rest and liberty. 

Her beauties Freedom to their souls disclose 

And Canaan's happy seats requite their woes; 

Know, hither come, thy ransomed race shall sing 

Loud hallelujahs to their God and King, 

And by this Mount, to highest heaven shall rise 

The smoke of their Deliverance sacrifice. 

The Lord, thy God, wills not His words mistook 

Nor does His wisdom much thy fears rebuke 

Who, in his name, new precepts would apply. 

Must certain prove his mission from on high. 

Before thee, cast upon the ground thy rod. 

That all may know the power of Israel's God, 

Behold, now changed, its serpent form you fly. 

But cease thy fears and unto it draw nigh, 

The serpent's tail now seize at my command, 

Lol changed again, thy rod is in thy hand. 

And now thy hand within thy bosom hide. 

Withdraw, a leprosy defiles its pride. 

Again thy hand beneath thy mantle place 

^Ezod. iy:i6. 




AN EPIC ON LIBERTY 107 

Draw forth, the hues of health disease replace, 
If to thy voice their ears still not incline 
And vainly pleads the force of either sign, 
Though this, the instant access and surcease 
Of dread affliction ought their doubts appease, 
Then bending from the living stream procure 
A liquid weight and on the upland pour. 
No more the watery elements remain 
But changed to blood, ensanguine all the plain, 
Thus girt, thou shalt each wavering heart command 
And prove thy mission from Jehovah's hand. 
These signs and wonders for proud Pharaoh do 
Nor yet his hardened heart will let you go. 
Then unto him these words thou shalt repeat, 
' Thus saith the Lord, alike command and threat, 
^Israel is My Son, first born deemed by Me, 
Let him depart that he my servant be. 
If thou refuse and here constrain his stay, 
Behold, thy son, thy first-born son, 1*11 slay.' " 
From the unconsuming fire whence came this word, 
Now stood revealed an angel of the Lord, 
Who led me to the mountain's top and showed 
Where stretched afar, the earth's wide empires 

glowed ; 
Then taught how close with God's designs agree 
The glorious truths of equal Liberty, 
And how in our Messiah's coming reign 
Her sacred heritage shall fiill obtain. 
He much discussed, in past and future age 
Of men perverse and Freedom's checkered page, 
'Til night descending with her sable shade 
An ending of the high narration made. 
Approaching then, I saw with awe untold 
The fiery column which you here behold, 

^ Exod. iy. 
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Whose saving presence shall attend our flight 

A cloud by day, a torch of fire at night ; 

In this caught up, the Angel's guiding hand 

Its course at dawn arrested on this land. 

Now let the Elders hear Jehovah's word 

And join in hallelujahs to the Lord." 

He ceased, and thus by answering faith supplied 

The Great High Priest, with reverent look replied : 

" Oh, brother ! sealed by God thy presence hath 

An all convincing impress of thy faith, 

E'en I, thy elder, see with awe thy face 

In which a nameless glory holds its place. 

And from thy brow, ineffable now shine 

The twin-like rays of sanctity divine! 

Nor do I fail these lineaments to know 

Which Egypt deemed the noblest here below, 

Nor unannounced, dost thou to me appear, 

Th' expected hope of many a lengthening year. 

On yesternight, a vision of the Lord 

Bade me in sleep to greet in thee His word 

And sent me waking to this lonely height 

Where such great tidings gladden now my sight. 

Beloved of God 1 as in the martyr's soul 

The thoughts of heaven his tortured frame console. 

So those oppressed by servile misery 

Their solace find in hope of Liberty. 

Certain it is, while lasts the tyrant's chain 

So long the hour of anguish must remain! 

To Israel then no doubtful issue speaks 

When on our ears the call to Freedom breaks 

Than we more wretched none on earth can be 

The victims of unending tyranny! 

A people free to Egypt's land we came 

And added wealth and honor to her name. 

Great Joseph's wisdom, which alone could save 

To Pharaoh riches, food her people gave. 



'^ 
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And from the grateful king, as gift, our race 

The vale of Goshen had for resting place: 

In our sojourn, the might of Mizraim grew 

And distant coasts the rule of Pharaoh knew, 

So well did we his enemies withstand 

And so abundant God enriched his land! 

Now all is changed, no more is Israel free 

But slaves to treacherous hospitality. 

And forced in hopeless bondage to endure 

The mock and burden of a tyrant's power, 

To till his lands, to care his ripening grain. 

To build his cities and his forts maintain. 

And lest we may overpowering numbers grow 

To death foredoomed must every male child bow; 

This last decree, of late, in fear passed by 

Lest none be left his labors to supply! 

No wonder Israel hungers for the day 

When Great Jehovah shall His power display, 

Fulfill the promise to our fathers made 

And Egypt chasten for His trust betrayed! 

Already hastening on, a load of ills 

I see her destiny with horror fills 

Before my eyes, the Lord in vision shows 

Extended clear, a picture of her woes ; 

I see her king with hardened heart refuse 

His hold unjust on Israel to let loose. 

I see the fearful plagues by God sent down 

To smite the guilty land and claim His own, 

With freshening horror flashes on my sight 

The awful " Passage " of that bloodstained night. 

When ^Azrael scans the saving signs below 



^The name, Azrael, is, in Arabian tradition, that of 
the destroying angel or Angel of Death, who passed over 
harmless the homes of the Israelites whose doors were 
sprinkled with the blood of the lamb, and slew all the first- 
born of the £g3rptianB. 
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And only bends on Mizraim's sons his bow; 
I see departing from her awe-struck coast 
The mighty legions of Jehovah's host 
And in the fast returning waters die 
The hardened king and all his sovereignty! 
But come, within the shades of yonder tent 
Our sister Miriam waits this high event, 
While near, the men of Israel painful toil 
To mold their tribute from the stubborn soil, 
Which cruel Pharaoh from their fears demand. 
That tombs and temples may adorn his land. 
Assembled there we can the ancients meet 
And these glad tidings to their ears repeat, 
Content I feel that all will full applaud. 
And bless the saving message of our God." 
So saying, and renewing their embrace, 
The joyful brethren left the fateful place. 
Not distant far, a scanty palm-tree grove 
Its foliage reared the low-lying plain above, 
Where clay best fitted for the molder's task 
In stiffened veins the dubious pastures mask. 
And here, pent hopeless 'neath th* oppressor's law. 
His brethren's lot, the Great Lawgiver saw 
While through their ranks the fierce taskmasters go 
With angry cry, or more degrading blow: 
Restraining scarce the rage that inward burned 
To Miriam's tent, the Seer, indignant, turned. 
Beneath a palm that crowned the stunted wood 
On rising ground, the Levite dwelling stood, 
A tent on nine unequal pillars stayed 
With felt of black goat's hair impervious made. 
Whose downward folds were pinioned to the plain 
Except what served a portal to maintain. 
Within, descending low, a curtain broad 
The household severed from the men's abode, 
Here Miriam, Prophetess of Jacob's race 




^ 
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Her long-lost brother clasped in fond embrace. 

The lapsing years that failed her hopes to move 

Had crowned her age with dignity and love 

And fired those lips which on the Red Sea coast 

The death song raised of Pharaoh's perished host. 

Her calm blue eyes where truth and virtue lived 

In all their power and violet depths survived, 

While Nature round her presence seemed to draw 

A sacred veil of majesty and awe. 

Such, Miriam her brother's form caressed 

And gently weeping, thus his ears addressed : 

" My brother, missed so long, and ever dear. 

Forgive the weakness of a sister's tear 

Which these fond founts in sympathy bestow 

The sad remembrance of thy exiled woe, 

Now turned to joy, as thus thy face I sec 

All glorious with the light of Deity, 

At length, Jehovah keeps His plighted word. 

And who so fit as thou to gird His sword? 

Unselfish in thy youth, now riper age 

But reaps the fruit of early heritage: 

The human heart no happiness can find 

Superior to the love of all its kind. 

On such benevolence, the angels write 

Accepted words before the throne of Light; 

Versed in the laws to our forefathers given. 

And saved from death by signal grace, of hdiyen^ 

Our God decreed thy growing years should (mow 

Those arts the Gentiles to the ages owe. 

And placed inferior to thy wise command 

^The pride, the might of Mizraim's stricken land. 

Not doubting but the day of trial would find 

A heart unshaken and an equal mind : 

How judged His might, be witness now the event 

^Alluding to the Ethiopian war. 
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And forty years in waiting exile spent ! 

^ Thus weighed nor wanting in His balance found 

Jehovah now ordains thy life to round; 

To thee His wisdom delegates command, 

His people thou shalt lead from Egypt's land. 

A sister's part in all thy toil I claim, 

A sister's pride in all thy acts proclaim, 

Thou chosen of the Lord, thy nation's guide, 

Be mine the task to labor at thy side 

And know deserved the voice of future age 

Will bless the hand that saved its heritage ! " 

As Miriam ceased, awhile in silent mood 

By deep emotion held, the Prophet stood. 

As o'er his soul a flood of memories came 

Of all that sister from his love could claim 

'Til borne upon the fulness of that tide 

His heaving breast these loving words supplied: 

" My sister ! like the dew, thy words impart 

A freshening vigor to my thirsting heart. 

Above all thought that soul is truly best 

Which holds a love like thine its honored guest. 

For in a woman's heart, alone there lives 

A fount which constant and unselfish gives 

Which seeks no praise, content the knowledge his 

For whom in all its jeweled treasure is. 

For whom alone its sparkling depth is shown. 

Who knows its force and current all his own I 

' Another Miriam in full time shall come 

A virgin sprung from sceptred Judah's womb. 

Whose prototype, in heaven's high policy 

It IS thy noblest privilege to be. 

And as thy best of years unselfish fled, 

An offering to my early training made, 

^Dan; 5: a/. 

' Mary, the Holy Mother of Christ 
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So she, in youth that Holy One shall guide 
The expected King for whom our fathers sighed, 
And as thou wept my exile to complain 
So she shall mourn her trust and find again. 
And by her faith and dignity combined 
Forever raise the rank of womankind, 
The Greater Eve, example ne'er to wane 
Of self-denial past the mind of man ! " 
The Prophet ceased, and his ablutions made 
Now rested *neath the tent*s protecting shade ; 
Again he told, as due a sister's right, 
The wondrous tale of miracle and might. 
While hospitable Miriam's handmaids bore 
A plain repast from out her humble store 
With which refreshed, the Seer his task outlined. 
Unfolding thus the dictates of his mind: 
" My brother ! vain indeed that soul is bent 
Which adds not counsel to its great intent, 
Man's wisdom fallible is shown, 
Jehovah plans omniscient alone; 
And though in all, we know Him for our Guide 
Yet still is ours the details to decide 
How best before our brethren's mind to place 
The mission of the Lord to Israel's race. 
With what designs we Pharaoh's breast may move 
And show our acts commissioned from above! 
Such counsels now demand our deepest care 
If Great Jehovah's will our bosoms share." 
Thus spoke the Seer, by anxious thoughts oppressed 
Whom answering now, the Great High Priest ad- 
dressed : 
" O brother ! ill indeed it would betide 
If prudence failed our weighty task to guide 
And dire remorse the issue would afford 
If thus incurred, the anger of the Lord ! 
8 
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Well then my thoughts your careful words accept 

That earnest councils should our steps direct 

For thus our zeal controlled by reason's law 

Is less exposed in danger's path to draw! 

The lengthening years by you in exile spent 

But added horrors to our punishment, 

Nor prayer nor offering seemed in aught to stay 

The wrath which doomed our lives a tyrant's prey, 

Throughout that pleasant land to Jacob given 

By Pharaoh's grace — a debt to partial heaven. 

Our brethren, fallen from their free estate 

Now servile on Egyptian masters wait. 

The scenes which here our free-born rights disgrace 

At Zoan's plain and Succoth too have place, 

^There, * treasure cities,' built by Israel's hand 

With walls and temples now majestic stand ; 

From priestly On, Great Joseph's granted seat 

*To Syrian bounds, our bondage is complete. 

Passive we weep our miseries to deplore 

And ere thy advent, Hope allured no more. 

Here stationed now, by Pharaoh's harsh command. 

Our Elders live but captives in the land 

In hostage held for Israel's hated line. 

Or here, mayhap, to further heaven's design; 

From Reuben comes Elizur, Shedeur's son 

And Shammua, whose days from Zaccur run, 

The wise Salamiel rules o'er Simeon's race 

With Shaphat, son of Hon, next in place. 

O'er Judah, Nashon still the sceptre sways 

But Caleb's might the host in war arrays, 

Nathaniel, Suar's son, o'er Issachar, 

With Paltiel rules, averse to toil and war, 

Eliab, haven safe for Zabulon desires, 

iRameses and Pithom. 

*A11 parts immediately northeast of Egypt were gen- 
erally Syria. 
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And Parmah for his tribe like love inspires, 
O'er Ephraim, since Ammihub is no more, 
Elishama heirs his father's place and power, 
These honors, Joshue, son of Nun, now shares, 
Endowed with wisdom far above his years, 
Gamaliel, patriarch o'er Manasseh lives 
Whom Ephon, son of Hamil, counsel gives. 
By Abidan is Benjamin arrayed, 
Whom Chislon, son of Raphu, lends his aid. 
To Dan, now Ahiezer gives the law 
And Jogli's counsel holds the youth in awe. 
Of ^her, Pagiel weeps the fatness torn 
With Shilon from the loins of Malchiel born, 
Eliasaph, the race of Gad secures 
And Gael, son of Machi, aids his powers, 
Ahira, Nephthali propitious seeks 
While Nahbi, Vapsi's heir, wise counsel speaks: 
In Israel such the names esteemed the most 
With Eldad, Medad, prophets of the host. 
^ Since Amram, with our fathers, rest obtained 
No Prince the sons of Levi have ordained, 
^To priestly works, we chief our lives devote 
^That prayer and sacrifice may grace promote." 
He ceased, by memory of past woes oppressed. 
Whom answering now, the Prophet Chief ad- 
dressed : 



1 Aaron enumerates the chief of the Princes and Elders 
of Israel, many changes having occurred by death since the 
banishment of Moses. This Council was the precursor of 
that of Moses and later of the Sanhedrin, which had 71 
members. He alludes to the " last blessings " of Jacob in 
the enumeration of the tribes. 

^ Aaron is properly silent concerning his own tribe, the 
Levites, whose elders were no doubt present. 

^£xod., 19:24-22; 24:5; Numb., 8:18, show that 
Israel had a priesthood before the appointment made at 
Sinai. 
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"Ah! think not, brother I but my bosom shares 
Thy grief for all the ills which Israel bears, 
And grows indignant, earth immoved, should see 
Such outrage heaped on Life and Liberty, 
More kind, now Heaven her pitying help accords 
And proves the justice of the Lord of Lords, 
Not unregarded gaze such wrongs demand 
^Nor yet forsaken do the righteous stand! 
*As from a father, He who is all wise 
Jehovah, may our willfulness chastise 
But when repentant, we His grace implore, 
His wrath appeased, we gain His aid once more. 
So now, our faith by persecution sealed 
And Mizraim's * flesh-pots ' from our hearts ex- 
pelled. 
Again appears the unchanging God of old 
And grants the blessings to our sires foretold. 
God's generous laws naught for himself demand 
'Man's acts to man alone His measure stand I 
If that be just, the essential breath He gave 
Fore'er His kinship with His soul must save! 
*As true by nature to its proper goal 
The magnet seeks, self-taught, its native pole 
If drawn by hostile elements aside. 
Reluctant paths its erring motions ride. 
But once released the foe's disturbing force 
It springs exulting tonts primal course. 
So man's injustice to his kind withdraws 
His soul divergent from her First Great Cause, 

*Ps., 37:25. 
Israel expected help on all occasions from Jehovah, 
and if not given it was thought to be refused on account 
of their sins. 

•ish., 13:22-25. 

^The Chinese knew the properties of the Polar Needle 
2634 B.C., and under the Tsin dynasty, 265 A.D., there is 
record of ships being steered to the south by th^ needle. 
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And there, unhappy, she uneasy lies, 

*Til saved by penitence and sacrifice, 

When righteousness restored, her wanderings end 

And all her thoughts to Heaven's Great Throne 

ascend. 
O say not that the light benignant shed 
Of living Hope, is from our brethren fled! 
For none so wretched that their hapless state 
Excludes her interest in their future fate 
No bolt, no bar, her entrance can forestall 
She, uninvited, gracious comes to all! 
Vain thought ! that tyrants can her advent stay 
Or snatch from earth her sovereign balm away 
Nor know that nurtured in celestial cells. 
And heaven sent, Hope with men forever dwells! 
Unseeing all, and void of faith, those eyes 
Which fail Jehovah's acts to recognize 
E'en here a signal instance He affords 
That wrong subjection to His will accords, 
What Pharaoh's heart designed a harsh decree 
That Israel's Princes here should captive be 
But marks how evil paves the way for good. 
And, all unwilling, aids the work of God, 
Their presence now attests His guiding hand 
And speedier issue gives my high command. 
Witfi aching heart I miss each noble name 
By death erased from Israel's roll of fame. 
But sons shoot up the fathers to succeed 
And wear the honors of the generous dead. 
Like this strange land whose annual death endues 
^The earth with life and all its worth renews, 
So men, their generation passed away. 
The next transmit their erst all powerful sway, 



^The annual inundation which covers as with death 
the whole country, but yet is the renewal of its life. 
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Nor grieve, my brother, that no son will heir 
The tribal honors, once our father's care, 
Jehovah wills that Levi set apart 
To His sole service shall devote his heart. 
^Thy sceptre shall put forth at God's command 
And o'er all Israel in His service stand. 
Most grateful then your orisons arise 
Your incense and your smoke of sacrifice, 
But now let all our deepest thoughts engage 
Th' initial steps to Israel's heritage, 
How best assemble in this hostile place 
The Chiefs and Elders of our chosen race 
That I the message of the Lord may speak 
And they the means of our Deliverance seek." 
He ceased, and thus the counsels of his breast 
The Priest of God, in answering words, expressed: 
" O brother. Great Jehovah's further care 
Grants easy issue what thy lips declare. 
In order ranked, encircling close this grove 
Each Prince's tent, his standard waves above. 
Encamped behind, according to their tribes 
Appointed bounds each Chief his charge prescribes, 
This space within, the full consenting voice 
Reserves for council and for sacrifice 
And enter none but Priests this hallowed spot, 
'Til summoned by the trumpet's waking note. 
^Blown from a single tube, the notes loud call 
The Chiefs to council or high festival, 
But when in full the host assembles round 
Two silver mouths the general summons sound. 
Thus guarded, Israel's inmost precincts stand 
"Secure from spies and Pharaoh's hateful band. 



^Numbers, 17:3. The sceptre or rod of Aaron's 
priesthood. 

'Numbers, 10:2-8. 

' Spies of the Egyptian Priests or Nobles, and the offi- 
cers or taskmasters of Pharaoh. 
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Now rest, while I to Eleazcr's tent 
Proceed with tidings of this great event, 
And him enjoin within the appointed place 
To call the ancients of our chosen race." 
He said and hastening to his son's abode 
There quick revealed the wonders of their God, 
And bade him, that the accepted signal blown. 
An instant call to council should make known 
That all may know fulfilled Jehovah's word 
And hear the message of their fathers* Lord. 
Scarce Aaron had his joyful mandate spoke 
When on the ear the trumpet's summons broke. 
And from their tents in solemn order came 
Th* illustrious ancients of the Hebrew name, 
All Princes, Chiefs, and Elders of the host 
For Wisdom, Holiness, esteemed the most! 
Who seated now beneath an awning's shade 
^In crescent form, a reverend senate made. 
And now, like some great visitant from high 
By Aaron led, the Lawgiver drew nigh 
August, before the Elders' gaze he stood, 
His face yet radiant with the Light of God. 
Deep silence, first, its solemn empire held. 
While awe profound their wondering senses sealed 
^But as the well-known lineaments they view 
From mouth to mouth the recognition flew 
And hallelujahs rose to Israel's Lord 
For their great ^champion to his race restored. 



^ The Council, as afterwards, the Sanhedrin, sate in the 
shape of a crescent with the president and assessors in the 
center. 

' Many of the older members would know Moses per- 
sonally and communicate their knowledge to the others. 

3 For the correctness of this epithet it must be remem- 
bered that the Council, etc., as yet only knew Moses as the 
champion who suffered exile for their sake and otherwise 
was esteemed for his wisdom, etc 
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When calmer now the tide of feeling ran 
The heaven-sent Chief his message thus began: 
" My brethren, I, indeed, that Moses am. 
Abhorred and dreaded by the Egyptian name, 
My birth, my life, my deeds, her seers foretold, 
In dire disaster Mizraim should enfold, 
While God to Amram, by a special grace 
Deliverer named me of His chosen race. 
To you, my youth, my manhood, all are known, 
The love, the favor to my people shown; 
For these an exile in the Madian land. 
Twice twenty years with Jethro I remained. 
As yestermorn, the Holy Mount I sought 
To raise to Heaven my soul's awaking thought, 
Behold! as reverent at the sacred height 
To Israel's God I prayed at morning Light, 
A burning bush before my eyes appeared 
Nor yet the flame a single leaflet seared, 
Astonished at the sight which met my view 
My eager steps in nearer access drew. 
When on my ear, in awful accents given 
Thus dreadful fell the warning voice of heaven: 
* Stay, Israel's son ! arrest thy onward pace 
Nor seek with steps profane this sacred place. 
But reverent stand with sandaled feet unbound, 
For where thy footsteps rest is Holy Ground, 
Ordained above by thy Great Maker's hand 
I come the Herald of His high command, 
From heaven's great throne in love and justice blest 
Thus saith the Power of Powers you now ad- 
dressed : 
I am the Lord, thy God, thy father's aid 
Whom Abram, Isaac, Jacob erst obeyed, 
Their seed, my chosen race by promise sure, 
A saddened lot in captive bonds endure, 
From Egypt's land their tearful sorrows rise 
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To Me, the refuge of earth's miseries! 
And now, at length, revolving years unfold 
The time fulfilled by heaven's designs controlled 
When forth from Egypt's bondage led by thee 
Thy race shall march to rest and liberty. 
Her beauties Freedom to their souls disclose 
And Canaan's happy seats requite their woes. 
Thou, Amram's son, shall act with my Right Hand 
And guide my people forth from Pharaoh's land.' 
As thus benign the heavenly accents spoke 
From out my breast this trembling utterance broke: 

* But who am I that Pharaoh's wrath would face 
^And lead from Egypt's land Thy chosen race, 
How greet my kindred, how my mission say. 
In what great name shall I their doubting sway! 
Will not their voice some foul deceit decree 
And say * the Lord hath not appeared to thee ? ' 
Unfitted I their wavering minds to guide 

^ For eloquence to me her charm denied ; 
And since Thy awful voice, o'erawed I stand 
Nor scarce can utter what my thoughts command. 
I pray thee. Lord, send one more fit to be 
The chosen mouthpiece of Thy embassy,' 
As thus my voice oppressed, misgiving, spoke 
Forth th' unconsuming fire these accents broke: 

* What doubt, what fear, can in thy soul arise 
When Israel's God directs the enterprise 
The prodigy which here you see displayed 
Inspires you His and Freedom's cause to aid. 
Inseparable ever to mankind 

Are His high laws and liberty entwined! 
Know, hither come, thy ransomed race shall sing 



* It must be remembered that Moses' tribe, Levi, en- 
joyed no precedence in leadership, but were rather Priests 
and Scribes. 

* Moses was known to be a " stammerer." 
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Loud hallelujahs to their God and King 
And by this Mount to highest heaven shall rise 
The smoke of their Deliverance sacrifice, 
The Lord, thy God, wills not His works mistook 
Nor does His wisdom now thy fears rebuke 
Who, in His name, new precepts would apply. 
Should certain prove his mission from on high. 
Before thee cast upon the ground thy rod 
That all may know the power of Israel's God, 
Behold, now changed, its serpent form you fly, 
But cease thy fear and unto it draw nigh, 
The serpent's tail now seize at my command — 
Lo! changed again, thy rod is in thy hand. 
And now, thy hand within thy bosom hide — 
Withdraw, and leprosy defiles its pride; 
Again, thy hand beneath thy mantle place — 
Draw forth, and hues of health disease replace. 
If to thy voice their ears still not incline 
And vainly pleads the force of either sign 
Though this, the instant access and surcease 
Of worst affliction ought their doubts appease. 
Then bending, from the living stream procure 
A liquid weight and on the upland pour — 
No more the watery elements remain 
But changed to blood ensanguine all the plain : 
Thus girt thou shalt each wavering heart command 
And prove thy mission from the Almighty hand. 
These signs and wonders for proud Pharaoh do 
Nor yet his hardened heart will let you go. 
Then unto him these words you shall repeat: 
** Thus saith the Lord, alike command and threat, 
Israel is My Son, first born deemed by Me, 
Let him depart that he My servant be; 
If thou refuse and here constrain his stay 

^ Exod., 4. 




AN EPIC ON LIBERTY 123 

Behold, thy son, thy first-born son, Til slay.* 
Doubt not that He who fashioned all mankind, 
Who made the deaf, the seeing, and the blind, 
Can to thy halting tongue His wand apply 
Or e'en the dumb with eloquence supply, 
But still if diffidence vain fears dictate 
Thy brother Aaron can thy thoughts relate, 
Subservient he in all thy will shall seek 
And only utter what thy counsels speak; 
Go, therefore, now depart to Pharaoh's land, 
This rod the baton of thy high command. 
In council called, the Chiefs and Elders greet 
And thus my message to their ears repeat, 
* He Who Is unto me this message gave 
And sent me here His chosen race to save, 
Thus sayeth He — our fathers* mighty Lord 
Whom Abram, Isaac, Jacob erst adored, 
I Am Who Am ! there is no other given 
All power supreme to rule in earth and heaven ; 
This is My name to time's remotest date 
By fixed memorial and the seal of fate, 
When men degenerate wisdom failed to see 
And lost to mind their higher destiny. 
No more My laws the erring nations knew 
And outraged Liberty from earth withdrew. 
Then tyrant power had empire full acquired 
And Faith and Freedom from the world expired; 
Had not obedient from Chaldea's land 
My servant Abram come, at my command. 
In Haran I his faithfulness approved, 
My name. My laws, and Liberty he loved. 
To him. Elect, my promises were given 
Attest thou. Earth, and witness bear in Heaven! 
That as the stars and ocean sands should be 
The countless host of his posterity. 
That from his loins the ages' Hope should spring 
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And endless blessings through all nations ring, 

While to his seed for dwelling should be given 

The land of Canaan, choicest gift of heaven. 

This covenant, by Abram's faith secured. 

In Gerar, I to Isaac fresh assured, 

And once again my promises were known, 

To Israel made at Bethel's altar stone. 

Lo! now the hour is come their worth to prove 

And show how I requite My servants* love 

To Me, the voice of your affliction cries 

And heard, I measure set your miseries, 

The sore oppressed from bitter bonds set free 

Can best appraise the boon of Liberty! 

And souls whose strength adversity has tried 

Stand best the advent of a prosperous tide! 

My word is spoke, my servant Abram*s seed 

Shall now possess the heritage decreed. 

Arise, go forth from Pharaoh's cruel land 

By Moses led, sustained by My Right Hand.* 

From the unconsuming fire whence came His word 

Now stood revealed an angel of the Lord 

Who led me to the mountain top and showed 

Where stretched afar, the earth's wide empires 

glowed. 
Then taught how close with heaven's designs agree 
The glorious truths of equal Liberty, 
And how in our Messiah's coming reign 
Her sacred birthright shall in full obtain. 
He much discoursed, in past and future age 
Of men perverse, and Freedom's heritage 
Till night descending with her sable shade 
And ending of his high narration made. 
Approaching then, I saw with awe untold 
The wondrous pillar which you near behold, 
Whose saving Presence shall attend our flight 
A cloud by day, a torch of fire by night. 
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In this caught up, its course the AngeFs hand 
At dawn arrested on yon desert's sand." 
As thus his speech the reverend sage began: 
With eager ears the gladdened Elders heard 
And universal hailed with full accord 
The long expected visit of their Lord. 
To them rejoicing over passing woes, 
Now Nashon, Prince of sceptred Judah rose, 
Three generations gone the past now heired 
Since first the cares of state his bosom shared, 
Matured in wisdom and for worth renowned. 
All Israel long his prudent counsel owned, 
Attention, then, through all th* assemblage ran 
As thus his speech the reverent sage began: 
" Oh thou, whose worth our fathers* God has sealed 
With power and glory not before revealed ! 
What gift have we, what ensign of command, 
That equal those from Great Jehovah's hand? 
Yet all we can we freely grant to thee 
The Champion of His cause and Liberty, 
To Judah's sons no selfish thoughts are known. 
And Israel's common cause is all her own. 
For this the sceptre in our hands was placed 
That all may be with equal care embraced. 
And thus deserved, our brethren should regard. 
^Our meed of praise. Great Jacob's last award. 
Thrice blest, indeed, that leader's envious fate 
Whose sway the people's will and heaven create 
There, conscious worth and love of freemen's praise, 
A double shield against oppression raise! 
Well Israel, then, my prize the happy choice 
Which weds our suffrage to Jehovah's voice 
And crowns a leader for His enterprise 



* Gen., 59:8 — " Whom thy brethren shall praise 
thy father's children shall bow down before thee." 
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By all esteemed magnanimous and wise ! " 
So spoke the illustrious Prince of Judah's race 
And now descending from the honored place, 
While universal cries his purpose greet, 
The Prophet led to Israel's highest seat. 
Scarce yet, approving, had the plaudits ceased 
In part for noble thought and deed, expressed, 
When from the seat his lofty virtues won 
The modest Chief, now rising, thus begun : 
" It ill becomes less merit to assume 
This high command, in worthier leader's room, 
But Judah here example all has given. 
Obeying first the partial will of heaven. 
Which oft the lowly for its task ordains 
And thus the wisdom of the world arraigns ! 
^Elsewhere shall I for confirmation look? 
Perhaps, again, to meet the Lord's rebuke! 
In His willed station, better far to try 
What can be dared for Him and Liberty! 
No height, no depth Jehovah's will conceals 
To each, his conscience all he needs, reveals, 
God's moral covenants to none confined 
Embrace in equal empire all mankind, 
With Him, Right, Justice, moral precepts sway 
And Earth but is, these teachings to obey. 
Judge then, how now these principles prevail 
How weighed. Eternal Justice sinks the scale 
How now. Morality and Right are seen 
And how disposed the free-born world of men! 
To right these wrongs is now Jehovah's care 
That men once more His righteousness may share 

* Moses queries whether he is to wait for further con~ 
firmation of his elevation, and then adds that perhaps by 
hesitation he would incur some rebuke from Jehovah, as 
happened to some degree at Sinai, and then observes that it 
is best to try and do his duty in the station called to. 
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And equal laws o*er all the earth may be 

With Peace, and Love, and primal Liberty. 

This mission, to our race God now assigns 

A work sublime, on heaven's unchanging lines, 

As we the statutes of this trust obey 

So joy or grief our future shall repay. 

Herein, no edicts new the Lord ordains, 

Intact, His ancient covenant remains 

^What Eridu and Babylon first knew, 

This hour with undiminished strength holds true, 

Forever Right is Right, and from this law 

No place, no circumstance can force withdraw, 

On it. Morality and Justice wait 

And Freedom follows with untiring gait 

By it sustained, men reach the higher plane 

And fitness for God*s purposes attain: 

This gained, as firm our trust in God should lie 

As in these changeless truths which none deny 

'Twas thus, his faith by no temptation riven 

That Abram won the approving seal of heaven; 

Nor must we fail God's presence near to woo 

Who loves His laws, must love their Author too. 

And governed by the precepts which they speak 

A closer union with the Godhead seek. 

^Thus joined in Righteousness, Obedience, Love 

Those sacred truths which Freedom's reign approve, 

Jehovah fain His chosen race would see 

Custodians of His laws and Liberty, 



^ The first of the great cities at the head of the Persian 
Gulf which had the traditional worship of the " Heaven 
Father," a knowledge of His laws and attributes. 

"The virtues of Righteousness, Obedience, and Love 
Moses specifies as necessary preludes to God's great mission 
to the Israelites of preparing the way for His Messiah, the 
regeneration of mankind, and complete triumph of liberty 
over despotism. 
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And hence the agents by His grace designed 
To right the wrongs which now afflict mankind. 
You know, of old, to our forefathers given 
As heard on earth, and witness borne in Heaven, 
The promises with Abram to abide 
Again so late endorsed at Sinai's side 
Indissoluble from these high decrees 
God, Freedom joins in holiest sympathies. 
If we but hear His edicts and fulfill 
The obligations of His sovereign will 
A nation set apart our lot enjoins 
The sole custodians of high heaven's designs 
And shielded safe by that Almighty Hand 
^Which measured holds the water and the land. 
Hereafter given at Sinai's hallowed shrine 
Jehovah more explicit will define 
The moral code which shall forever bind 
Alike, not us alone, but all mankind. 
There too. He will these rites and statutes give 
Beneath whose rule all Israel's sons must live. 
Till He shall come, in whom all things fulfilled. 
Will centre all the special edicts there revealed. 
And now it rests with us to speak the word 
Which links us to this mission of our Lord, 
For man's free-will, Jehovah has no chains 
And all unwilling service He disdains. 
Firm as a rock which tops the ocean wave 
Around whose base the angry waters rave. 
So must our souls, amid a world of sin. 
Unflinching meet temptation's ceaseless din, 
In fixed resolve, we must in justice stand 
And Freedom cherish in the promised land. 
Where tyranny and wrong perpetual reign 
No noble thoughts, no generous deeds obtain 



^ Exod., 19: 5 ; Is., 40: Z2. 
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In Freedom's day, the sun is always bright 
In Freedom's eye, no terror shrouds the night, 
Far happier he who on the desert side 
Has naught but God and Freedom for his guide 
Than he whose tinseled honors nearest wait 
Obsequious bent, on Pharaoh's royal state. 
As moral lessons clear the darkened soul 
And nobler vistas to her gaze unroll 
So Freedom to the shackled captive gives 
Th' inspiring Hope in which his manhood lives! 
In yonder desert Israel will regain 
His worth now galled beneath th' Egyptian chain. 
And fitting place among the nations find 
His new-bom valor, and enlightened mind. 
Prepared to guide through each succeeding scene 
The noblest mission set the sons of men. 
The starting point, whence future time shall see 
The dawn of Light and Love and Liberty." 
He ceased to speak, and instant at the close 
By all expressed, approving murmurs rose 
And thus, Elizur, Prince of Reuben's line, 
Acceptance voiced the covenants divine: 
" Ingratitude her part would form the least 
Of Israel's sin, in every manly breast, 
Did not our love and duty to die Lord 
A glad assent His covenants accord. 
For otherwise, could we polluted gain 
A favored place in His unspotted reign? 
Certain it is, we must assimilate 
As near as mortals can. His perfect state 
Else, all approach impossible must be 
And only insult give His Majesty! 
Nor could we hope His friendship to retain 
Or fit prepare for our Messiah's reign 
If Justice, Right, Morality, and Love 
Did not o'er all our people mark above! 
9 
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Let then our hearts with full consent receive 

These covenants and by their precepts live. 

Nor far behind the mission to sustain 

The cause of Freedom and her rights maintain, 

In vain the attempt to nourish Freedom*s tree 

Beneath the noxious shade of tyranny, 

Her golden boughs must seek a purer air 

Before their opening buds ripe blossoms bear: 

Within that chosen and forespoken land, 

The ancient gift of Great Jehovah's hand, 

A soil for her reception we will find 

Whose virgin worth no noxious growths shall blind, 

And there, revived, beneath that breathing force 

Whence first her hallowed life derived its source. 

The plant of Freedom shall with pristine bloom 

Her fragrance shed o'er all the days to come. 

Meanwhile, how we the tyrant can withstand 

And lead our people from this hateful land. 

These cares may well the deepest thoughts engage 

Of eager youth, and slow resolving age! 

Not here alone, to toil our brethren bend 

Though many brave and virtuous hearts attend 

Each " treasure City " too a host detains 

And many till the fertile Goshen plains. 

To reach those thousands best, you must devise, 

That all may join this glorious enterprise. 

The timorous strengthen, and the weak sustain 

Arouse the slothful, and the doubting gain. 

Some too, who grown indifferent and cold, 

The joys of Egypt in her lap enfold, 

Not less with these our messengers must plead 

For are they not of Abram's chosen seed ? 

And though the fruit of heritage be dead 

They still partake the promises erst made. 

My counsel is, that, fortified to show 

Jehovah's mission, from our midst should go 
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Those Priests and Elders our great Leader names 

As delegates to execute these aims ; 

Moreover, they our kindred could array 

In ranks prepared the summons to obey, 

When from on high the final signal given 

We march obedient to the word of heaven 

In Canaan's seats omnipotent to see 

The sacred names of God and Liberty." 

The elder ceased, in deep attention heard 

And marked approval for his words declared, 

^When rising modest from his distant seat, 

Now Joshua, son of Nun, began discreet: 

" Ye reverend Chiefs, and thou whose awful brow 

And words from God, thy heaven-sent mission show! 

Forgive the zeal which now my youth subdues 

And pleads but love of Israel for excuse. 

If aught of worth my early counsels give 

From great Ammihab I that worth derive. 

And placed o'er Ephraim, equal with his heir, 

Our equal bosoms, equal counsels share. 

To Knowledge more mature belongs the right 

On weightier questions to bestow its light. 

But each less onerous care that thought demands 

May well be left to less experienced hands I 

Elizur's voice the words of wisdom guide 

In bidding us for discipline provide 

That no confusion in th* event may rise 

And bring disaster on God's enterprise. 

My counsel is that those who till the plain 

And those who on the hills their flocks maintain, 

Arranged in troops of each distinctive tribe 

A gathering place the several chiefs prescribe 

And leaders name, instructed well to heed 



^ Distant, on account of his being a young member of 
the Council, from the center of the crescent where the 
President sat 
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All details which the journeying host may need; 

With these, converging from each toilsome scat, 

Their kindred easy union can complete 

And marshaled thus, on the Deliverance day, 

No hindrance shall our exodus delay. 

Doubt not but Israel's sons, though bom to weep, 

The great traditions of their birthright keep, 

And live prepared their all to sacrifice 

If thus upreared, stands Freedom's edifice, 

And safe ensconced within her blest abode 

Our race possess their heritage and God." 

Thus spoke the youthful chief whose earnest word 

Approved the well-pleased Elder's voice assured. 

And now these words revolving in his breast, 

The Prophet answering thus his mind expressed : 

" Ye chiefs of Israel to whose guardian care 

The hosts of God most committed are ! 

Well fares the people, in whose issues high 

Such counsellors, with loving interest, vie 

Their cause throughout a watchful heaven defends. 

And sure success their high resolve attends 

To execute the purposes you heard 

By Shedeur's son and Joshua here declared, 

Caleb, Chief of Judah's armed pride. 

And Eliezer, Priest, will best provide. 

With them, those Elders are auxiliar made 

Whose names the Princes of the tribes shall add, 

Here Aaron must, by God's command, abide 

And brave the wrath of Pharaoh at my side, 

But Eliezer, God will fortify 

With gifts to prove his mission from on high. 

The youth here stationed, Joshua, will command,. 

Appoint a guard, and trespassers withstand. 

And now in full assembly quick convoke 

All Israel subject here to Pharaoh's yoke 

That instant God's high mission may be known 
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And His Almighty Power and Wisdom shown." 
He spoke, and forthwith rising from their place 
The appointed Chiefs their welcome tasks embrace, 
Before the Seer, with eager hearts, they stand 
Prepared to execute his high command, 
To Elcazer much the Prophet said 
And bade him trust in Great Jehovah's aid. 
His signs and wonders work in Zoan's plain. 
And all the multitude of Israel gain; 
Next, Caleb and the Elders he addressed 
And all his ardor on their souls impressed. 
With deep attention all their Leader heed 
Then quick departing on their mission speed. 
And now by Nadab and Abihu borne 
Two silver trumps their youthful lips adorn 
Both Aaron's sons, to whom the task was given 
To rouse all Israel to the call of Heaven. 
Unhappy boys! who, later, to the Lord 
At Sinai's side, set forth the fire abhorred. 
Despising His command, and for their pride 
^By flames devoured, before His altar died ! 
But innocent as yet, they reverent trod 
The path of duty and the ways of God. 

*The destruction of Nadab and Abihu, the priestly 
sons of Aaron, is told Lev., zo: 1-5, and Numbers, 3:4. 

End of Book IV 




BOOK V 

The Argument 

It being about the hour of sunset, all toil ceases, 
and Pharaoh's " taskmasters " retire from the He- 
brew camp, and the temple chants to their setting 
divinity rise, whereupon the two sons of Aaron blow 
on the trumpets the two-fold signal for the General 
Assembly of Israel. The multitude rush from their 
tents and surge round impatiently waiting to hear 
the cause of the unusual summons. Aaron addresses 
them, detailing the mission of Moses from Jehovah, 
confirms it with miracles, and the people eagerly 
accept it. Then Moses addresses them on the ad- 
vantages of Liberty and on their duties to God and 
it, and announces his intention of proceeding next 
morning with Aaron to demand from Pharaoh per- 
mission to depart from Egypt, for all the Israelites. 
The Assembly overjoyed dissolves, and Moses re- 
tires to his sister's tent and seeks repose. The same 
day, the third, continues and up to midnight. 

'Twas now the hour when shorn his noon-day force 

The tempered Sun had filled his wonted course 

And throned upon the valley's western crest 

A moment seemed in lingering ease to rest. 

As though before his absence robbed the day 

He fain would gild it with an added ray. 

All toil had ceased and filled the task required 

From Israel's camp dread Pharaoh's guards retired. 

Now rose harmonious on the evening air 
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The temples* chant, — the Day-God's parting 

prayer, 
Which, like a fond farewell, his passage sped 
To light the realms where dwell the waiting dead,' 
* Where Great Osiris throned in awful state 
Adopts the good and dooms the reprobate. 
Scarce yet had ceased his votaries to invoke 
Their passing god when from the trumpets broke. 
The two-fold signal Israel had agreed, 
A call to full assembly should precede. 
And pouring from their tents the multitude 
In surging ranks before the Elders stood. 
Oh, ne'er before, nor yet in after age 
Did trumpet sound such high event presage! 
Not that dread blast in later time renowned, 
When prostrate Rome a Gothic master owned, 
Not that the conqueror exulting blew 
When round Byzance the Moslem leaguer drew, 
On that last fateful day defended well 
'When Europe's shield before the Crescent* fell! 
In their dire cause it woke no sacred joy 
The warring notes but summoned to destroy. 
But here to God's embrace it called the free 
And roused to life earth's primal liberty! 
Now ceaseless from the host within that grove 
The hum of expectation rose above. 
And as the waves when waking breezes blow, 
Uneasy stirred, in rising motion flow, 
So roused responsive to that trumpet sound 
The vast assemblage eager surged around, 
Impatient, murmuring, knowledge to obtain 

*For return to their bodies as the Egyptians believed. 
'Osiris, the murdered husband of Isis, and father of 
Horus, who ruled over the dead. 

■ Constantinople was called the " Shield of Europe." 
^ Crescent, the flag of the Turks. 
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What grave emprise the waking blasts ordain. 

Intent their growing fervor to compose 

The priest of Israel from his seat arose 

And mindful of the right devolved from high, 

Detailed his brother's call and embassy, 

Wrought all the signs and wonders in their sight 

And proved fulfilled Jehovah's word and might. 

While full of zeal the trusting concourse stood 

And joined in worship of their fathers' God. 

Deprived her fount, long since the light of eve 

With all her changing tints had ceased to live, 

^And fast succeeding to her brief conunand, 

Now Night and silence held the threatened land ; 

Not so the camp of Israel where alone 

A radiance from the wondrous column shone, 

As if a rift in heaven's embattled height 

Let through the glories of celestial light, 

Compared with which the potent noon-day sun, 

Is but a spark in brilliancy begun. 

Such light, now tempered to their mortal gaze 

The multitude impressed with new amaze. 

And fixed resistless in each awestruck breast 

The counsel their great Leader thus expressed: 

" Ye men of Israel, brethren in the Lord 

And what besides our kindred ties afford! 

All vain, indeed, the lives of men would be 

If here deprived of God and Liberty. 

Bereft the first, we lose eternal hope 

And best to nothingness assign life's scope. 

The other lost, no glory life here gives 

Can salve the wound our higher self receives; 

For men, therefore, the happiest lot is where 

Impressed on Freedom, God's designs appear, 

There hand in hand the dearest rights below 



1 Twilight is very brief in Egypt. 




AN EPIC ON LIBERTY 137 

With heaven's behests in sacred union go, 
And soonest Earth that fitness shall attain 
When our Messiah can assume His reign 
Thrice blest then, Israel's sons, whose destiny, 
In this high concord ruled it is to be. 
For them the two-fold scope of life is joined 
Salvation's hope, and freedom to mankind, 
For them reserved, lost Eden's gifts revive 
Heaven smiles anew, and high ideals live! 
It then behooves that all our thoughts engage 
How best to keep this glorious heritage. 
This gracious boon descended from on high 
All pregnant with our joy or misery. 
From Aaron's lips but now you heard revealed 
What our Great Father wills in all fulfilled. 
And glad assenting every voice was given 
In full allegiance to the call of heaven; 
Hear further now, a shield 'gainst future woes 
The thoughts Jehovah bids me to disclose. 
In vain for men do God's designs abound 
If answering not their virtuous acts be found. 
Mere faith alone full merit cannot find 
Its noble fruits must prove the steadfast mind: 
Nor more, her life can Liberty maintain, 
Though in our hearts omnipotent she reign 
Unless in homage to her presence borne. 
Great deeds be nigh her altar to adorn. 
Around our souls, we then, to fill His law. 
The robe of moral excellence must draw, — 
That covenant with righteousness of old 
Which erst our fathers in its pact enrolled. 
At Sinai's Mount, Jehovah will renew 
And nearer grant Messiah to our view; 
But here, where first man's freedom ceased to be 
He wills the birth of His new liberty. 
From time's remotest date, the voice of heaven 



r 
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And earth's concurring test through ages given, 

Alike condemn, as fatal to mankind 

The servile thrall of body or of mind, 

In their all withering clasp, the shrunken soul 

And manhood lost, an equal fate condole. 

Far other gifts does Liberty impart, 

Heaven sent, beloved of every generous heart! 

In her embrace our joys and hopes combine 

And with her life inseparable twine, 

Begetting that self-thought which, generous grown. 

Exalts our country's love above our own. 

But human thought, however lofty shrined, 

Could not alone such high ideal find. 

As that inspiring reverence whose command 

Enjoins devotion to our fatherland. 

Inborn, by His imperishable laws 

It comes a blessing from our " First Great Cause." 

In this devotion thus divinely given, 

A potent link twixt human hearts and heaven. 

Repose as in a common centre joined 

The noblest aspirations of mankind. 

Hence born, the glorious principle has place 

That all a common brotherhood embrace 

Share equal rights, in equal hopes agree, 

Lihked godlike in one cause, one destiny. 

As race, thus fortified, alike disdain 

The servitude of vice or despot's chain. 

And watchful ever of their native land. 

The false ambition of the base withstand. 

Alone exalt whom purity controls, 

Whose acts bespeak the Godhead in their souls. 

'Tis not till crime the human heart invades 

And selfishness each generous thought degrades. 

That men, deprived of purity and worth. 

Incontinent, from Freedom's love err forth, 

Adrift, unhelmed, by wave and tempest tossed, 
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Their noblest instincts in the parting lost, 
They sink inglorious from their sovereignty, 
Engulfed in seas of hopeless ignominy; 
Unmindful of their primal birth-right given 
Apostate to themselves and false to heaven. 
Now lost and aliens to the nobler life 
They join a world of civil rage and strife, 
Where worth is dead and Hope is borne away, 
Where might is Right and truth and love decay ; 
For he to whom their perjured faith is owed 
With peace and honor knows no safe abode; 
For him, no wisdom speaks, no virtue glows. 
Free speech and noble deeds alike are foes. 
With him no place can sacred friendship find 
He lives apart, a foe to all his kind! 
As witness to these truths, behold this land 
Whose name shall e'er for rank oppression stand. 
Where blasted by the breath of despot power. 
All worth is dead, and baseness rules the hour. 
Not all the waters which, life-giving, flow 
Through yonder stream, though heaven on them 

bestow 
Such power o*er progress of the human soul 
As now they o'er the fruitful earth control, 
Could nurture, in this wide decay of mind, 
A single virtue that exalts mankind! 
And now, from this unutterable woe 
Jehovah bids our race rejoicing go. 
He calls us where enlarged, th' untrammelled mind, 
Can free communion with her longings find. 
Where tyrant wiles no free-born rights debase 
And than Himself no other king have place. 
There peace and order shall in full obtain. 
The heralds of our Great Messiah's reign. 
And laws benign for righteous judgments call, 
Jehovah's laws, approved by voice of all. 
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In this high care, the promised destiny 
Of our forefather's faith, and heaven's decree, 
Those principles which equal rights compel 
Should ever in our hearts implanted dwell, 
For there alone where those high virtues meet 
Man's rounded life is found in all complete. 
While robbed their presence, all that kings accord 
But makes his poverty the more abhorred. 
His dignity is lost, his worth declined 
And to a despot's breath his life consigned. 
Then rise, obedient to Jehovah's call 
From your free limbs let Pharaoh's fetters fall 
Eternal justice sanctifies the deed. 
And your own hearts for its fulfillment plead. 
For who can view the dire oppression here 
And from the strife of Liberty forbear? 
'Tis true that some, contending for the right 
May sink o'erwhelmed in the sacred fight 
But in the sufferings of the good and brave 
Are read the noblest lessons men can have, 
Implanting in our hearts a wondering love 
Of those high principles for which they strove 
Exalting all that love of Freedom pleads, 
And citing us to emulate their deeds. 
Now, now! Jehovah, ever Great and Dread 
Commands us fearless in these paths to tread ! 
Approach thou. Mom I by His high will designed, 
A day of hope and crisis for mankind, 
With thy great advent, more of worth comes on 
Than e'er the shock of armies lost or won. 
From long eclipse, the Sun of Freedom shines 
And gladdened Earth in its bright glory joins ! 
^ " Gird then your loins," prepared your foes to 
smite 

* Job, 38:3. 
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No death appalls in combat for the right 

For him alone, who here unworthy lives, 

Or in ignoble fight, the dart receives, 

Remorse and fear intensify the wound 

And spectres of despair his couch surround, 

But he whose upright acts the truth confess 

With all its still and solemn loveliness, 

True to himself, and true to all mankind 

In death no terror for his soul can find. 

Eternal as the spirit whence they live 

Unselfish aims no dread eclipse receive. 

Though stricken oft, their righteous champions fall. 

Still others rise, responsive to their call. 

And once again to mortals testify 

That principles begot of heaven, ne'er die. 

Of lineage such, all noble minds agree 

Are love of fatherland and Liberty, 

Than these no greater gifts to us are given 

And none more nigh the fostering care of heaven ! 

Then from your hearts let selfish thoughts retire 

And all your acts these principles inspire ! 

Methinks, from yonder cloud,^ His nigh abode 

I hear the manumitting voice of God! 

* Arise, the chains of cruel Pharaoh fall. 

Your woes are past, your promised glories call, 

^The scales are sunk with Mizraim's adverse fate. 

And Canaan's happy seats your coming wait,' " 

He ceased, and loud assenting with a shout 

The multitude their full allegiance vote, 

Then calm once more, in listening silence stood. 

To hear the further mandate of their God, 

Whom now perceiving eager to give ear 

With speech once more resumed the Prophet Seer: 



' The Cloud of the Pillar of Fire. 
' Iliad, Book 8, 9a 
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" O Chosen of the Lord ! whose destined aims 

Jehovah kindred with His own proclaims! 

Those plaudits mounting to the listening sky 

Your faith sincere and ardor testify, 

Thus always God's beneficence should find 

An answering echo in the human mind! 

For though in naught can we His ways constrain^ 

Yet grateful breasts His favoring grace obtain. 

It then behooves us in God's enterprise 

To tread in all the paths His words advise, 

All confident that wisely we obey 

Where His eternal wisdom points the way. 

And thankful that to numbers is not given 

Our coming jtriumph, but decreed by Heaven. 

Deem not that Pharaoh lightly will forego 

The services our subject lives bestow 

E'en though his mind assents, overpowered with 

awe. 
By all the signs and wonders late you saw. 
To steel his heart yon * City of the Sun ' 
Her fraudful priests with portents shall send on. 
And evil counsellors the dangers tell 
If we, enfranchised, on his borders dwell. 
Be not dismayed then if our just demand 
To go in peace from out his hated land 
With hardened heart and pride is set aside 
And heavier burdens on our shoulders laid ; 
These too with patience bear, for in their wake 
The sails of Freedom hastening voyage make 
With long withheld and just calamities 
Which outraged Heaven on Pharaoh's land decrees: 
Such tyrant acts Deliverance make more sure 
And clearer serve to prove Jehovah's power I 
With morning's dawn, strong in the task of God 

*Job, 36:23. 
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I seek with Aaron Pharaoh's high abode, 

And there as unto me the words are given 

With fearless voice, proclaim the will of heaven. 

That we obedient to our God's command 

Go forth to serve Him in the promised land. 

Be ye but firm of faith and in God's word 

Shall stand whate'er His covenants accord, 

The promises to our forefathers given 

The joys of earth, and choice regard of heaven, 

A nation numberless and high in power 

With Canaan's happy birthright for our dower. 

Past all, Messiah's reign, in which conjoined 

Peace, Love, and Freedom shall exalt mankind." 

He ceased and to his words succeeding close 

A shout of grateful acquiescence rose. 

Loud hallelujahs filled the midnight air 

From thankful hearts released from Pharaoh's fear, 

Then pledged to wait the action of the Lord 

The vast assemblage from the meeting poured. 

And gladdened all, so lately in despair. 

With tidings of the great Deliverance near. 

Now wearied with the labors of the day 

And thoughtful what the morrow would essay. 

The Seer retiring to his sister's tent 

At length, in kindly sleep, his cares unbent 

^ Deut., 6 : 6. 

End of Book V 



BOOK VI 

The Argument 

Book opens with description of sunrise on the 
Nile and the hymn of the Temples along its course. 
Moses and Aaron ascend the Nile to Memphis and 
appear among the other suitors seeking an audience 
with Pharaoh in the Great Justice Hall of the 
Temple of Ftah. The environs of the Temple, the 
twin statues of the Great Rameses, the Gates, in- 
terior gardens, causeway, rows of Sphinx, huge py- 
lons and inner courts and colonnades of the Temple 
are described. Two Heralds conduct Moses and 
Aaron through the vestibule and " pillared Hall " 
of the Temple to the Hall of Justice, where Pharaoh 
is seated on his throne surrounded by his court. 
Pharaoh is filled with consternation at the sight of 
Moses whom he immediately recognizes, but is not 
at first sure whether the latter is living or dead, 
owing to the glory reflected from the face and brow 
of Moses. He addresses him and finally bids him 
speak. Moses appeals to Pharaoh's sense of Justice 
and Right and asks him to let the Israelites go. 
Pharaoh is convinced of the justice of Moses' de- 
mand, wavers, but the High Priest of Ptah arises 
and appeals to his selfish interests, mentions the 
wants of the land and temples, the wishes of 
Rameses, his father, now in Osiris, and Pharaoh 
"hardens his heart." Menra, the High Priest of 
Ptah, is followed by Amra, High Priest of On 
and brother of the King, who in a violent speech 
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advocates " thrice added toils " for the Israelites 
and, being a Master Magician, challenges competi- 
tion with the " signs and wonders " of Jehovah. 
He is followed by Ameni, preceptor of the King 
and Moses and also Head of the " Magi," who dis- 
courses on Truth and Justice as before all things 
and advises Pharaoh to let the Hebrews go, or if 
he will not, to free them, take Moses as his coun- 
sellor, and admit Jehovah next to Osiris in the list 
of Gods. He is followed by Ramenes, a royal noble 
and the Commander of Pharaoh's army, who heaps 
disdain on the Hebrews, threatens them with over- 
whelming force and advises the King not only to 
add to their burdens but to revive the infant murder 
edict of his father. After him the King breaks 
silence, asks Moses to show his miracles, and com- 
mands the magicians of Egypt to be summoned so 
that they can either duplicate or surpass them. 
Moses performs his first miracle, and the magicians, 
having produced a number of smaller vipers, the 
" royal Cobra " of Moses devours them. Pharaoh 
still " hardens his heart " and proceeds to give his 
judgment, first asserting his Divine Right over the 
Israelites, also craftily saying that they would perish 
in the desert and make him a party to their destruc- 
tion, alludes to the want of labor in the land and 
for the support of the temples and armies of the 
state, and, finally, in pursuance of a plan he has 
formed, to retain Moses in the position formerly held 
by Joseph and so win over the Hebrews. He pro- 
fesses himself anxious that Moses and Aaron should 
remain as guests in his palace, promising further 
consideration, and advises Moses that his adopted 
mother, — " Pharaoh's Daughter," and Moses' 
former wife, the Princess of Meroe, still survive. 
Pharaoh, by a secret order, increases the burdens of 
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the Israelites by denying them straw for their brick- 
making, and then rises, dismissing the Divan and 
is conducted in great state to the Banqueting Hall, 
where he feasts long into the night with his court- 
iers. Moses and Aaron, by Pharaoh's order, are 
conducted to apartments in the palace and a sumptu- 
ous feast, with attendants to wait, placed before 
them, but the Hebrews decline, and after taking a 
light repast, dismiss the numerous train and retire 
to rest. The Book occupies the fourth day in the 
action of the Fable. 

'Twas morn, up sprung the Day-God in his power 
And from the dawn resumed her purple dower. 
Touched by his beams the fields in glory lay 
And Nile's broad bosom drunk the glittering day 
All life awoke, and from each priestly close 
The hymn, to greet their new-born god, arose: 
In many-templed Thebes, his votaries wait 
With chants of welcome at each pyloned gate, 
While lofty Memnon, heedful of his birth 
In weird responses to his touch breathes forth, 
And down the sacred stream the melody 
Floats gathering onward, to the Northern sea. 
His couch resigned, thus summoned from repose, 
The Prophet now from needed rest arose. 
And joined by Aaron, both with haste prepare 
Before the king their message to declare: 
A short repast constrains a brief delay 
And fits them for the labors of the day, 
Emerging then from Israel's camp of toil 
They reach the margin of the gleaming Nile, 
Ascend a waiting bark, let down the sail. 
And steer for " Mena's white-walled citadel " : 
By groves and fields of green the bark sped on 
Aiid bordering deserts yellow in the Sun 
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Until majestic spread along the tide 
^ Osirian Memphis shone in all her pride, 
And disembarked, the brothers take their way 
To seek the abode of Pharaoh's royal sway. 
Beyond the narrow marts where commerce reigns 
And busy merchants count prospective gains, 
A plaza wide, begirt with palm-tree shade 
A scene of rare magnificence displayed : 
Through eastern avenues the Day-God's smile 
In shimmering beauty clad the gleaming Nile; 
Opposing ways their desert progress take 
' And ending find by " Mena's Sacred Lake " 
In front, majestic raised against the skies 
' Twin statues of the great oppressor rise 
The mighty Rameses, whose conquering tread 
Shook Nubian lands and far Orontes bed: 
Like sentinels, the huge Colossi stand 
And seem as if in life to give command! 
Behind their guard, a gate and lofty wall 
With ample bounds, shield Ptah's high citadel, — 
The twin abode by ancient art designed 
A royal seat and sanctuary combined, — 
Here Pharaoh dwelt, from here dispensed his sway 
And here the gods whom Mena's sons obey. 
'Twas now the hour when all who audience crave 
Might access free to royal Pharaoh have. 
And mingling with the throng who claimed this 
grace 

^A name given to Memphis, founded by Menes, and 
with a white fortification. 

2 This was a sheet of water, probably the remains of 
the old waterway of the Nile diverted by Menes, and in- 
tervened between the camping ground and citadel and 
temple of Ptah and the lands leading to the Pyramids and 
cemeteries. Over it were ferried the dead. 

'One of these statues was dug up at Memphis s|nd 
presented to the British government 
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At Ptah's high port, the brothers took their place. 

With countless hieroglyphs and emblems rare 

That stately portal lifts its presence fair, 

And statelier far, its valves of shining gold 

Wide opening now, the scenes within unfold. 

A marble avenue extending far, 

At length, two massive pylons ending, bar 

Whose outlines strange some type forgotten sways 

Some lost ideal of the bygone days; 

The sculptured loti climb their sloping height 

And far above with battle scenes unite. 

Still higher graved, in rich alternate care 

The emblems of the God and King appear; 

In front rich masts above the cornice rise 

And stream the royal banners to the skies. 

While placed between, high gates of rare design 

In one facade the mighty structures join. 

On either side that avenue, fit placed, 

A row of Sphinx the noble entrance graced. 

Their gaze intent seem fraught with hidden power 

And linked mysterious to the days of yore: 

Beyond their watch, fit background for the view. 

The royal gardens of the monarch grew. 

One space the terraced Nile a limit set, 

And one the martial plain of Memphis met. 

Irriguous streams in wandering mazes flow 

And life and virtue grant the soil below, 

Far Ind' and Northern climes their wealth supply 

In flower and tree and shrub that please the eye ; 

The plumy date-palm lent a lofty shade 

Which sycamore and fig-tree closer made. 

Pomegranates, acacias, waft their breath 

And trellised vines and jasmines creep beneath, 

Naught lacked, the fruitful verdure to declare 

And tropic glories of that garden fair. 

Advancing through this scene of gorgeous state 
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The brothers enter now the pyloned gate, 

And bursting on their view the court within 

In all its high magnificence was seen, 

On three vast sides, in lengthening rows disposed, 

Majestic colonnades wide aisles enclosed. 

Where vestured priests and courtiers congregate 

And rich clad guards of Pharaoh's royal state. 

The marble roof with grateful coolness shades 

Whom task or inclination hither leads. 

Two heralds now approach with courtly grace 

And passage open through the central space. 

To where on high, that court's most fitting close, 

The temple front of Pharaoh's palace rose. 

And though the painter's art and sculptor's skill 

In all just passed left nothing to fulfill. 

Yet here, alternate wonder .and delight 

Not free from awe, the brother's speech excite. 

At either end that rich facade receives 

The colonnades and stately concord gives; 

Between, high raised in regular design. 

Six massive columns roof and pavement join, 

By turns, their capitals in form assume 

The graceful lotus, or the date-palm's plume, 

While architrave and cornice placed above 

With winged globes and emblems seem to move. 

The middle interval, a doorway fills 

Whose lofty piers no kindred lintel seals. 

Projecting panels, else, each pillar's side 

Half climb, and court and vestibule divide. 

While hieroglyphs, wherever space is given 

To Ptah's high name, and Pharaoh's praise are 

graven. 
Led by the heralds through that portal tall 
The brothers enter now a pillared hall. 
Whose open panels drink the Day-God's ray 
And flood the interior with refulgent day: 
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Here Magi, scribes and litigants resort 
With high officials of the monarch's court, 
The hush, the awe that on each face appear 
Speak eloquent the royal presence near: 
The hall now passed, a double-guarded door 
The audience chamber made from all secure, 
But summoned now, the opening valves reply, 
Disclosing Pharaoh's court and sovereignty. 
High on a dais throned in lofty state 
Within that hall, the mighty Pharaoh sate, 
Around his brow a golden circlet twined 
Bore high in front the royal asp enshrined, 
Above, in graceful double tier disposed. 
The crowns of Egypt on his head reposed : 
On either hand, attendant on his call, 
Stood Priests and Captain^ in that gorgeous hall. 
Versed scribes, low placed beneath, the laws ex- 
plored 
Prepared the kingly judgments to record. 
Advancing now, their charge the heralds bring 
And claim the wonted audience with the king. 
Then prostrate, for themselves his grace desire 
And stepping backward, from the hall retire. 
When face to face, in Freedom's conflict stood 
The doomed oppressor, and the Man of God. 
As Pharaoh scanned the lineaments well-known 
He rose, collapsed, and trembled on his throne, 
With equal terror all his courtiers shook. 
Nor feared for once the stricken king's rebuke. 
Who now reviving calmed his laboring breast 
And thus, at length, addressed his dreaded guest: 
" What brings thee, Mesu! from the waiting dead 
Once more the halls of Egypt's king to tread ? 
Say, dost thou come the herald of good news 
Or once again our councils to confuse? 
For this thy powerful destines ordain 
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Fore'er to prove my country's bliss or bane ! 

Thy form robust, and cerements* lacking dearth 

Proclaim thee still a habitant of earth, 

But whence that glory o'er thy features spread 

And why the shining honors of thy head? 

My senses now thy living being attest 

And now, again, misgivings seize my breast; 

Whatever thou art, be quick, thy boon declare, 

111 suits this terror with Rameses heir ! " 

He ceased, nor waiting further to be bid 

The Chief of Israel in these words replied: 

" Meneptah! thou, whose rich imperial sway 

Both Egypts in united realm obey. 

Not lightly have I sought this hostile land 

Unmindful of thy father's harsh command, 

Nor have my steps the Hall of Judgment trod, 

I come the living messenger of God; 

That God whom Jacob, Joseph erst adored 

The only true and sole all-powerful Lord, 

Whate'er of glory from my features shine 

But gleam reflected from His glance divine. 

At Sinai's Mount of late our God appeared 

By me in accents clear undoubted heard 

Commanding that, empowered by His Right Hand 

I guide my people from the Egyptian land. 

And seek with them, as future counsels lead 

The heritage His covenants decreed: 

For Israel now, by Great Jehovah's grace 

I stand embassador before thy face 

Prepared with signs and wonders to supply 

The proofs which show my mission from on high. 

O king! than what to justice appertains 

No higher attribute thy crown contains, 

God's hand the cincture unremitting draws 

Which binds her kindred to His changeless laws. 

Like some perennial fount whose constant flow 



i 



152 THE EXODUS 

Perpetual verdure brings the plain below 

So justice hither come by heaven's design 

E*er feeds mankind with nourishment divine: 

But chief to kings the voice of justice calls 

On them *fore all her sovereign mantle falls, 

And as her guiding precepts are obeyed 

So will the measure of their lives be weighed. 

In days of yore thy predecessor's will 

This pledge enjoined their judges to fulfill: 

* Let no unjust decision stain the land 

E'en though the king himself should give command !' 

The same unswerving justice now accord 

And prove in naught these ancient texts ignored; 

Attentive hear our cause and plaints made known 

And judge by justice and by right alone: 

So may the Great Supreme thy land regard 

As thou sincere decision shalt award! 

Thou knowest, Pharaoh ! that our fathers came 

As guests to Egypt, in great Joseph's name, 

And, — grateful pledge, — thy predecessors gave 

A place where they a free sojourn should have. 

Aware from Joseph's lips, that Israel's seed 

Another home and country, God decreed. 

And that ideals deemed their highest store 

No kinship with the hopes of Mizraim bore. 

Thou knowest too, for oft in days gone by 

We tested well the truthful history 

That nobly Israel's sons in gratitude. 

Through lengthening years, allies of Egypt stood 

Prepared her eastern confines to defend 

And aid against all enemies to lend ; 

No toil too great, no hostile land too far 

For us allied to traverse in her war ! 

By our avail her mighty empire grown 

The earth now shadows with her wide renown. 

Why then — unjust requital for our care 
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Has Egypt doomed us to the woes we bear? 

Why now inhospitable does she strive 

Her ancient guests of Freedom to deprive ? 

Why now, unmindful of their high command 

Are chiefs and elders prisoners in this land ? 

Why bent with toil and labors not their own 

Do IsraeFs sons in hopeless bondage groan? 

And how excuse the cruel law that gave 

Our hope of manhood to an infant's grave ? 

In fine, how, king! with justice reconcile 

The broken faith that works these deeds of ill, 

The jealous tyranny whose acts deny 

Our right to life, content, and liberty? 

In what avails it further to recite 

An endless list of evils infinite? 

From these, the Lord of Israel now ordains 

Deliverance, and measure sets our chains ; 

Then hearken, Pharaoh ! to our just demand 

Dismiss all Israel peaceful from this land. 

As free we came, so free let us depart 

Nor further Great Jehovah's wishes thwart. 

Lest all incensed the wrath of Israel's Lord 

'Gainst Mizraim's sons with vengeance may be 

stirred. 
This done, I will entreat that thou forgiven 
Mayst, with thy land, escape the doom of heaven." 
He ceased, while motionless the king reclined 
And absent gazed, revolving in his mind. 
How far the just demand his soul surveyed 
By pride and selfish interests was outweighed. 
While still in doubt, irresolute to choose, 
Alternate, Pharoah either aspect views. 
The priest of Ptah, accustomed to descry 
The royal mind in like perplexity, 
And fearing lest the justice of the cause 
With Mesu's rendering of their ancient laws 
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Might yet the hesitating king dispose 
To grant remission of the Hebrew's woes, 
And so, by one decree, the wrongs redress 
Which lived to feed his orders* selfishness, 
With mind alert, conceived a subtle plan, 
And thus to Pharaoh, in discourse began: 
" Beloved of ^Ammon ! in these high abodes 
Where Intellect interprets clear the gods, 
* And Ptah's creative force and art divine 
In one supreme, their several legends join. 
Enlightened, we should fitly understand 
How much of merit dwells in this demand, 
As yet preferred but on this envoy's word 
A due to justice and a stranger Lord ; 
Is this that Mesu whom in days gone by 
Our soothsayers held in troubled prophecy. 
Whom, pitying for the doom his birthright due 
The royal Merris from the river drew. 
And raised in On's high hall till manhood came 
To crown him victor in the fields of fame, 
Who later grown ungrateful for her care 
Elected his own people to prefer. 
And caught red-handed in thy subject's gore 
Fled ignominious to the Arabian shore ? 

^Ammon was the Great God of Thebes and there 
placed at the head of the host of heaven — the Ammon-Ra 
of the Great Rameses. As the dynasty of Rameses had 
their chief seat at Thebes and probably held their court 
only occasionally at Memphis or at Tanis, it is possible 
that Menra was a Theban and relative of the King, as 
was Amra and other High Priests. 

^ Ptah was the intellectual power, " the opener," the 
divine architect, the creative force, and as such put before 
Osiris and Ra in the Memphite Cycle. It may be that this 
great temple was only representative of the intellectual 
power which interpreted the myths of all the forms under 
which the One God was worshiped in the religion of the 
more enlightened Priests and Kings — Ptah is the Greek 
Vulcan. 
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If this be he, O king! consider well 

How far thou shouldst his rash demand repel: 

His fall, the years long past best emphasize, 

What faith is due to doubtful prophecies. 

In vain the Holy Cycles of this land 

A place for this new deity demand, 

Who now, Jehovah named, his words avow 

Is ever pregnant with our weal or woe. 

Shall then our ancient religions give way 

And sink inglorious *neath a stranger's sway? 

Must these high sanctuaries, thy pride erstwhile, 

Which rise majestic by the sacred Nile 

Now pass unheeded from their great design 

And yield precedence to an alien line? 

Osiris too beneficence forego 

And cease mankind to succor in their woe? 

While from our hearts his teachful lessons die 

Of human strife, defeat, and victory. 

Who longer Ra, the Sun-God*s form divine 

Victorious over Evil shall opine. 

And armed with Hope salute his passing view 

Advised the morrow will his birth renew? 

For who so mean as reverence to bestow 

On Gods who tamely to a conqueror bow? 

Bethink thee. King, how thy Great Father's gaze 

Now in Osiris, sees with stem amaze 

This man, a fugitive from Egypt's laws 

Return to plead his hated people's cause! 

And shameless seek, a thing by kings' abhorred, 

To steal thy subjects from their rightful Lord, 

And strip rapacious from the impoverished land 

The riches from our generous friendship gained! 

Ungrateful race! insensate to their good 

Whose creed a bar to intercourse has stood. 

Who force us, all unwilling, to demand 

That they shall join in beautifying this land, 
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And temples, shrines, and palaces upraise 
That future ages may Rameses praise, 
For written foremost in our land's career 
Thy father's name transcendant shall appear! 
Should now thy over-generous heart decree 
A favoring answer to this specious plea, 
Think how, bequeathed by thy sire shall stand 
The labors destined to adorn this land, 
How Goshen will her empty homes bewail 
And tribute to thy * treasure cities ' fail. 
How all denuded of the subject race 
Who foremost now the land's invaders face. 
And whose necessities, if not free will, 
Against our foes a rampart force to fill! 
Our flank laid bare may feel the hostile rage 
Perchance of those who claim this heritage ! 
And who, in no far flight of future days 
^Another Kadesh on our bounds may raise! 
Then, King 1 beware lest all the glories won 
By thy great father, be by thee undone. 
And all indignant from their ranks disband 
The Gods who love this many templed land 
And thy broad empire by their stern decree 
Inglorious sink in dread catastrophe!" 
Thus Menra spoke, of all who Ptah adored 
Most loved and honored by his royal lord. 
Him, young in years but much for lore renowned, 
The King, High Priest and Guard of Apis* 
crowned. 



^The great city on the Orontes near which Rameses 
was ambushed and separated from his army and with 
great bravery and difficulty turned the fortunes of the day. 

*Thc Temple of Ptah was the custodian of Apis, the 
** Sacred Bull " of Memphis. It will be noticed that 
Menra ignores the justice and legality of Moses' claim 
and leads Pharaoh's mind away from its contemplation. 
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Nor failed the hierarch's cunning to arrest 

The swell of justice in the monarch's breast: 

As some dread fount, whose empty void, from high, 

The vapory deeps beneficent supply. 

Now full repleted by the bounteous rain. 

In all its pristine vigor flows again, 

'Til later fainting 'neath the simoon's blast 

Its current dies, its stored-up waters waste, 

Bereft of life once more its hollows stand 

A barren scar upon the thirsty sand. 

So likewise, roused by Mesu's high appeal. 

The claims of justice Pharaoh's bosom fill 

But blighted by the crafty priest's address 

They fade, slain by the breath of selfishness, 

And all the hopes that from their presence flow 

Departing bare the sordid soul below. 

To justice lost, from conscience turned away 

Meneptah's looks his " hardened heart " betray. 

While yet no voice the threatening silence broke 

The Prince and Priest of On's high temple spoke, 

Born next the king of great Rameses' line, 

All ears intent to Amra's words incline : 

^ " O thou ! who chosen by the * Sun-God's ' will 

Dost well the space of our great father fill, 

^ And, * Strong in Truth,' canst in thyself alone 

Determine right what best befits thy throne ! 

It but remains for us who in thee live 

Thy royal council, sovereign to receive! 

From Menra's lips, touched by that sacred fire 

Which Ptah's high precepts in her sons inspire. 

The words of wisdom late we heard expressed 

An echo find in every loyal breast; 

^ " Setp-en-Ra " = Chosen of the Sun. 

I " Ra-User-Ma " = Ra Strong in Truth. Epithets ap- 
pearing on the cartouches of Rameses the Great and here 
applied by the younger brother to Meneptah. 
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For Egypt's glory and her god's renown 
No voice more eloquent her temples own, 
What wonder then, when equal thoughts inflame 
That On's wide halls his patriot worth acclaim ! 
For what avails the love from ages won 
If Egypt's gods and Egypt be undone? 
Why boasts this stranger of his new-found Lord 
And ask that we obedience Him accord ? 
What * signs and wonders ' can he here display 
That Egypt's priests cannot with ease essay? 
The test, O King ! will best his words reprove 
And show how high are Egypt's gods above! 
Think not that On's great shrine — whose portals 

high 
*The Phoenix seeks when long due death is nigh. 
And conscious of the temple's world wide fame 
Upon her altar dies the death of flame, 
Then all immortal from the ashen clay 
Arising hails our God and soars away ; — 
Think not, this seat of wisdom will succumb 
And to imposture sink its ancient dome: 
'Tis true that yielding to her generous heart. 
Our royal sister forced us to impart 
The learning sacred to the * Wise ' alone, 
And on this stranger gift the priceless boon, 
But new-born suns have not so long in vain, 
Since his apostasy, relit our fame, 
And with their advent much the Gods have given 
Of love divine and special power from heaven. 
Be then it ours this boaster to confute, 
And shame this God he dares such power impute ! 
In idleness where evil oft is bred 
Sedition loves to raise her vulture head, 

^One of the many legends concerning the Egyptian 
m3rtho]ogical bird. He is identified probably with the 
"Bennu" or sacred bird of Heliopolis. 
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And gaze around, impatient to destroy 

Those civil arts which chief her reign annoy. 

If thus begot what now insults your throne 

Might well our best attention own, 

And if so deemed, a well-considered mind 

Should speedy cure for the distemper find; 

Thrice added toils will tranquil thoughts restore 

And these rash cries will then be heard no more." 

Thus Amra spoke, devoid a generous mind, 

A priest and tyrant of the boastful kind. 

In magic arts his trust was to excel 

Nor recked he aught where Truth and Justice dwell; 

His selfish soul a present opening sees 

To air these arts and Israel's toil increase. 

As Amra's lips their evil counsels close 

Discreet and venerable Ameni rose: 

Preceptor of the king, revered by all, 

He filled an honored seat in that high hall: 

His prudent rule had long the Magi swayed 

For worth and wisdom willingly obeyed: 

Though bent with years his feeble form declined 

Yet still survived the vigor of his mind ; 

His eagle glance now o*er the assemblage ran 

And bowing low, he thus his speech began: 

" O mighty Pharaoh ! Egypt^s sovereign lord 

^Whom may the Gods health, strength, and life 

accord ! 
Omniscient over all there reigns supreme 
That high Intelligence we Godhead deem. 
Who loving goodness and detesting ills, 
With hidden guidance all creation fills, 
** Benevolent and Beautiful,' his highest care 

^ " May life bloom for him with health and strength," 
phrases usually following the name of Pharaoh. 

' Amen or Amraen, the God of Thebes, " Hidden One " 
united with " Ra " of On after the expulsion of the Hyskoi 
and endowed with the attributes of all the other Gods = 
Amcn-Ra. 
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But seeks with gods and men his gifts to share, 
To raise the Good, the Evil to overthrow 
And higher place all dwellers here below. 
^In Mat's * twin hall ' where Truth eternal reigns 
And He — the Living One — our life arraigns, 
Avails it ought, that all the * passwords *^ known, 
Our trembling soul confronts the awful throne, 
If in the scales which Thoth^ recording sways 
Thy symbol of the Truth our heart outweighs? 
Rejected where the just their vigils keep 
And by Elysian waters sow and reap. 
^Forever lost, in life no more to wake 
Nor share in joys the justified partake! 
Such doom, O King! the faithless soul awaits 
Who here to Truth and Justice bars her gates, 
Nor hears within her panoply of pride 
The captive's moan, th* avenging Godhead's stride! 
Think you, Great Prince, that He who ever lives, 
Divine Osiris, with approve receives 
The monuments his favored nation rears 
Distained by human blood and eddying tears? 
What attributes while here sojourning show 
Him willing partner in such scenes of woe? 
And what sad change Ameni's hall assigned 
Beneficence divorces from his mind? 
No! e'er unalterable his judgments cry 



^ The " Double Hall of Justice " in which Osiris gave 
judgment. Mat or Ma = " Goddess of the two Truths." 

* The " Book of the Dead " contains various " pass- 
words " which the departed must know before he is ad- 
mitted to the " Hall of Judgment." 

* " Thoth " was the Sacred Scribe of Osiris and pre- 
sided over the balance in which the heart of the departed 
is weighed against the symbol or image of " Truth." 

*The justified dead waited in Osiris until they re- 
gained their bodies and lived again. The condemned were 
devoured by "Ammet " the " Eater of the Dead." 
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For Justice, Mercy, Truth, and Equity. 
Nor may you, king, this just demand deny 
Because preferred by stranger deity, 
If he be false, it does not less behoove 
That you the voice of Justice should approve. 
The * Universal Good,* throughout this land, 
With varying names, is yet by all sustained; 
Perchance in him — the God those Semites own. 
^ Osiris hid, is known to them alone! 
It certain is, that He whom they adore 
Lacks not the attributes of God-like power 
How else, in numbers from one father grown 
Do they, a mighty host, such riches own ? 
But yestermorn, journeying with the light, 
An awful portent met our waking sight. 
Approaching earth yet reaching to the sky 
A fiery column bore itself on high. 
And later where the fields and desert meet 
Arrested stood with menaces replete: 
0*er Israelis camp it rears a dreadful guard 
As if all evil from their tents to ward ; 
All day, its cloudy wrath the Sun-God shames 
By night, for Israel's guide its beacon flames! 
What it may mean can Mesu aught declare. 
Or if connected with his advent here? 
These thoughts O King! should counsel you to see 
That your award be based on probity. 
For thus, the gods your soul will full expand 
To rule with righteousness this favored land. 
Hear then, O King! what now my thoughts ap- 
prove 
Whose last desire shall thee and Eg)T3t love: 

* Osiris, or rather the Divinity known to the Priests. 
By whatever names the chief divinity of a local "cycle" 
was known, the Priests and favored few knew that one and 
the same " Supreme Being " was meant. 
11 




i62 THE EXODUS 

Dismissing from thy mind each selfish call 
Let Truth and Justice triumph over all! 
No conquered land did us this people bear 
Nor war decreed them captives of our spear, 
As guests they came, as guests let them depart, 
Nor them, inhospitable seek to thwart: 
Our country purged this ever alien race 
In unity will soon their loss replace. 
Or if, O King! in vain my counsels flow 
And thou resolved no exit will allow, 
Then equal with ourselves these strangers own 
And bind them willing subjects to thy throne : 
Enslaved, this people now in hate increase 
An ever present menace to our peace: 
Emancipated, all their interests lie 
With Egypt in a common destiny. 
Near thee a place for their wise leader find 
And win to Egypt all his mighty mind. 
The dark oppression from his race repel 
And grant them peaceful in the land to dwell: 
A seat within our sanctuaries accord 
Next Great Osiris, to their potent Lord: 
Thus Egypt strengthened by their aid will grow 
And thou, O King, prevail o'er every foe ! ** 
He ceased, all outward sign the king restrained 
Nor aught relaxed his glance of cold command. 
And now, the frown of fury on his brows, 
Ramenes, captain of the royal armies, rose 
In all the arts of war he knew command 
Instructed by the great oppressor's hand, 
With pride and hate to Israel in his breast 
He thus inflamed the monarch's ears addressed: 
" O Son of Rameses! most royal Lord 
Whom we, thy subjects, homage true accord! 
What words are these Ameni's lips relate. 
Insulting heaven and fatal to the state? 
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As if, by any pact, the Osirian line 

With stranger gods their worship would entwine ; 

No, rather shall the Sun in darkness dwell 

Than they with falsehood share their hallowed cell I 

Accursed the thought which would thy glorious 

reign 
With such a crime against both Egypts stain I 
Nor more can we, the nobles of this land, 
^ With wandering lepers equalize command, 
Nor at the bidding of a dotard*s word 
Our followers mingle with a Semite horde. 
'Twere better far th* alternative to choose 
Which sacrilege and civil strife eschews. 
But ill this land its laboring strength can spare 
As yet exhausted by thy father's war: 
This thought alone stern Rameses inclined 
To change for once the purpose of his mind 
Which, steadfast else, held due to Egypt's peace 
Destruction of this hostile foreign race. 
The claim that in Great Joseph's time they came 
As guests of Egypt in the * Hyskos' " name,* 
And that, in deference to those foreign kings. 
You now should heed the call this envoy brings, 
If true, would hateful to your sires apply. 
Whose swords restored the native sovereignty: 
Besides, four centuries in the Egyptian land 
Might well a right to due allegiance brand 1 
The Priest of Ptah has well the danger told 
If they dominion on our bounds should hold ; 
It but remains, a stern necessity. 
To add to toil, thy father's dread decree, 



^ There is a reference in Egyptian annals to the ex- 
pulsion from the land of one " Osarsiph " and his " lepers ** 
which some think refers to the Israelites and Moses. 

^The Hyskoi were f(M*eigners who usurped the throne 
of Egypt = Shepherd King. 



i64 THE EXODUS 

Which now revived, will work no future ill 

As years our wasted ranks have served to fill ! 

Much here of ' signs and wonders ' has been told 

And wrath of One, whom God these Hebrews hold, 

Such magic spells, and threats of ire divine 

I leave magicians and this potent shrine! 

Enough for me, if in my high command 

No disaffection dares to stir this land. 

On Zoan*s plain, six hundred chariots course 

All harnessed, prompt obedience to enforce; 

The border fortresses will soon contain 

A force to aid this army on the plain : 

What then from turbulence have we to fear 

And who regards these muttering terrors here? 

Be firm, O King! thy father's laws sustain 

Nor suffer aliens mastery to obtain. 

Restrict their increase ere their numbers prove 

A threat to those who now thy sceptre love. 

With tenfold toil their present tasks extend 

Until their stubborn necks submissive bend; 

Thus conquered, all their murmuring plaints will 

cease 
And Egypt prosper in continuous peace ! ** 
As ending thus, the furious noble spoke 
The king at last his lengthened silence broke, 
And turning where the waiting Prophets stood 
With artful words this seeming fairness showed: 
"Attentive, Mesu ! all thy plaint I heard 
Though much thou saidst from kingly ears debarred, 
But ties of old, and this high judgment seat 
Alike forbearance for thy words entreat: 
It but remains that you the proofs afford 
Which claims superior Israel's vaunted horde: 
The priests of Egypt too, shall on their part 
Be free to summon all their magic art. 
So that apparent this high court may see 
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To which belongs the meed of victory." 
He spoke, and with a gesture gave command 
To call the famed magicians of the land, 
Who entering from the adjacent pillared hall 
In quick response, obeyed the herald's call. 
And in a semicircle gathering round 
With threatening looks the Prophets half surround. 
One glance imploring, Mesu cast on high 
Resolved to prove Jehovah's sovereignty, 
Then full of faith, accepting firm the test. 
To Aaron gave the Almighty's first behest; 
" Before thee, Aaron ! cast this potent rod 
At Sinai consecrated by our God, 
That Egypt's king and all her priests may feel 
How from Jehovah's word lies no appeal 
And how subverting nature to its aid. 
His powerful will must be in all obeyed." 
He said, and now from Aaron's hand let fall 
The lifeless baton touched the rich-paved hall. 
When changed, behold ! appearing in its stead, 
^A hooded Cobra raised his kingly head. 
Erect, he hissed in anger and amaze 
And full on Pharaoh bent his baleful gaze. 
Pale terror now had seized on all the train 
Nor might the king his courtiers' fright restrain. 
Had not the Prophet sending forth his will 
All motionless the serpent's rage fixed still. 
Then Pharaoh, quick recovering from his fear, 
The chief magicians bade his throne draw near; 
And fearful lest in vain they meet the test. 
Their ranks, thus stern these warning words ad- 
dressed : 
*' You famed magicians of this cultured land 



' Onro = " King '' is Egyptian for "Cobra." The 
Hindoos also consider him king of the snakes — in Greek 
ovyouog or "BatTikujKo^. 
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Whose names, throughout the earth, for leamiiig 

stand, 
In vain will Egypt in the future claim 
Pre-eminence in arts the wise acclaim 
If in the test which On's high priest defied 
This Hebrew brings to nothing all your pride; 
Think not that here excuses will avail 
If ignominious in the task you fail. 
Banished, despised, your fate shall ever be 
A stern rebuke to all duplicity." 
As thus severe the royal accents fall 
An awe-struck silence filled that kingly hall, 
When now, in tones that hesitating broke, 
The chief magician thus to Pharaoh spoke: 
" O king, we may not wisely underrate 
A power subverting nature by its weight, 
In Mesu's sign, the essence seems to be 
To gift with life what lacks vitality; 
We fain would prove by multiplying the deed 
That many lives — not one — from us proceed," 
He said, and muttering strange enchantments round. 
All cast their rods upon the rich laid ground, 
When, lo I instead, a swarm of vipers throng. 
And hissing, on the pavement crawl along. 
Until, at Mesu's word, his rage restored 
^The royal Cobra all the brood devoured. 
Amazement now filled every courtier's heart 
Nor failed on Pharaoh influence to exert, 
But changed once more by Mesu's high command. 
The serpent lay a rod in Aaron's hand. 
Nor yet would Pharaoh hearken to the call 
Thus spoke with tones in naught equivocal, 

^ It is said that Eastern magicians even at the present 
day have a ** whip " snake which, by squeezing behind the 
head, becomes for a time rigid and unconscious until re- 
stored by tome violent move, as throwing on the ground. 
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But stifling all his instincts of the right 

With hardened heart embraced their opposite: 

Forthwith, he speaks the tyrant's two-fold plea 

Of right divine and state necessity: 

" Ye Priests and Nobles of the Egyptian race 

Whose lineage high the sculptured marbles trace! 

^ Still higher writ, from heaven's own regents sprung, 

Are rights divine which to your king belong, 

A gift, whose tie a bond must ever be. 

Between my people and my sovereignty. 

Who disobeys or aught contests my will 

Against the Gods portends an obvious ill! 

The king in turn must true the welfare weigh 

Of all instructed to his sovereign sway. 

Most justly would the Gods his acts decry 

If he to sure destruction bid them fly. 

For who so senseless as to doubt the fate 

Which would these Hebrews in the desert wait ! 

All perished in the inhospitable clime 

Would brand their king a partner of the crime! 

No! heaven-sent Right and else this people's need 

Alike forbid my sanction to the deed. 

Nor to my mind are reasons void of weight 

Which urge the Gods and interests of the state: 

Unworthy I my father to succeed 

If vain such motives to my judgment plead. 

In all well-ordered rules, a class must be 

To labor doomed, a sad necessity; 

The Gods must service have, the land a guard 

Our temples that, our armies this regard. 

But how sustain this edifice of state 

If labor's aid does not participate? 

The fields untilled, the temples overthrown, 

Full soon the * sands ' our heritage would own ! 

1 Alluding to the legend of the '' Sheshuar." 
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While thus compelled by just necessity 

To claim in all my right of sovereignty, 

Yet fain, in part, would I Ameni's word 

For Egypt's good, a listening ear accord. 

By Pharaoh's will, my sister's fond design 

Linked Mesu kindred to the royal line, 

And none may here the word with truth gainsay 

That wisdom shed on him her brightest ray ! 

Who fought against the Egyptian foe 

Know best what debt to him Egyptians owel 

'Tis true that once in conflict by his hand 

Egyptian blood distained the neighboring sand, 

But years long past, and natural ties of race. 

Might well from generous minds this fault efface! 

Although his God to me no meaning brings 

Nor can His wrath affect Egyptian kings, 

Yet Mesu for himself I now would crown 

A link between his people and my throne. 

Much also to his race would Egypt yield 

if thus the breach within my realms be healed, 

For Eg5'^pt so her numbers would retain 

And peace and plenty bless my latest reign: 

Now hastening to his goal, the imperial Sun 

With slanting rays regards his labors done, 

And night descending with her sacred shade 

Enjoining rest, must have her rule obeyed: 

But Mesu! fain I would thee here detain 

A guest, and further all my plans explain ! 

Thy brother too, as partner in thy care, 

With thee, our hospitality will share; 

The royal Merris still survives to greet 

One mourned so long, now once again to meet, 

And ever constant by her loving side 

'Meroe dwells, thy erst devoted bride: 



* Merde, the title for " Tarbis," her proper name. 
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Our heralds now will on your pleasure wait, 
And see you lodged within in courtly state, 
But when refreshment and repose renew 
Your strength, and Ra*s new beams the earth endue, 
Then once again we shall this cause resume 
That happy issue from the event may come." 
Thus spoke the king, vain hoping to seduce 
And for his selfish counsels Mesu use, 
Which covert sought with added toils to bend 
All Israel's race and thus their clamors end: 
An order to his scribes now secret made 
Denied with " straw " the Hebrews task to aid, 
So that distraught and angered by the need 
No more Jehovah's counsel they would heed. 
Meneptah now arising from his throne 
That high " divan " declared its labors done. 
And Priests and Nobles marshaled in their state 
Obsequious on the monarch's exit wait; 
Before him, borne aloft their wands of place. 
The high officials backward steps retrace. 
And through a massive portal opening wide 
Their sovereign's progress from that chamber guide. 
Around him grouped, as birth or merit proved 
The royal Princes and the noblest moved. 
While closely following, each in his degree. 
The lordly courtiers graced his dignity: 
Through gorgeous halls with gold and hangings 

.gay 

The high procession took its stately way. 
Until by hands unseen, two valves of gold 
Revolving wide, the banquet room unfold. 
There on a dais placed and served alone 
By high-born youths the monarch filled his throne. 
Near by as highest in the Egyptian state 
The royal Princes and the noblest sate. 
While more removed successive tables lie 
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To scat the monarch's guests of less degree : 
A thousand lights illumed the festal board! 
A thousand voices hailed their mighty lord I 
Now low his knee a gilded stripling bends 
^And to the king a golden ewer extends, 
Obedient to the Gods, the monarch laves 
And like permission to the assemblage waves, 
The rites now done, rich viands are borne round 
And wine and music fill the joy profound, 
Now beauteous youths the perfumed ointments bear 
And fragrant blossoms load the scented air, 
The lotus crown on every head is placed 
And every neck with its gay garlands graced ; 
The hall resounds with anecdote and song 
Which far into the night the feast prolong. 
Disturbed but once, when taught from other da]^ 
Upon a mummy's form the revellers gaze, 
To warn the gay that such as him they see, 

* E'en on the morrow they themselves may be ! 
Meanwhile the heralds ordered by the king 

' Within the royal dome the brothers bring. 
With grave respect not all unmixed with fear. 
As now the allotted place their guests drew near. 
Each reverend guide a deep obeisance made 
And bade the brothers enter undismayed. 

* Within, a table spread in royal state 
And rich attendants on their coming wait. 
Obsequious slaves on bended knee prefer 
The laving stream and humble zeal declare ; 



^Herodotus mentions a golden ewer of King Amatit 
which was thus used. 

' In allusion to the well-known custom of wheeling in 
the likeness of the departed amongst the revelling guests. 

'The palace proper, attached to the Nile side of the 
temple. 

^ The Egyptians would not eat with the Hebrews. 
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Whatever of luxury the realms afford 
In ample plenty decked that regal board : — 
The circling wine-cup, flowers, and unguents fair 
All Egypt's " flesh-pots " were presented there. 
Yet nought of these the brothers would partake 
But of the simplest fare a repast make, 
Then courteous of the servile train dispose 
And confident *ncath Pharaoh's dome repose. 

End of Book VI 



BOOK VII 

The Argument 

The Hebrew brothers, after the night's repose, 
proceed through the royal gardens to the bank of 
the Nile, where, seated under a sycamore tree, they 
discuss the events of the preceding day, and Moses, 
conscious of Pharaoh's duplicity, implores God to 
direct him in what he shall next do. God answers, 
warns him of Pharaoh's hard-heartedness and du- 
plicity and admonishes him to meet the King just 
then coming with his train from the baths on the 
Nile, and threaten him, in Jehovah's name, unless 
he releases the Israelites, and further instructs him 
to bid Aaron extend the rod of Sinai over the Nile 
and turn its waters and those of all Egypt into 
blood. Moses obeys the counsel of God and Pharaoh 
is thunderstruck, whereupon On's High Priest steps 
in, makes a vaunting speech, claiming that he and 
his magicians can work the miracle also, and asking 
for an interim so that a supply of water for that 
purpose be obtained from some unpolluted moun- 
tain spring. Pharaoh, although he knows that no 
such miracle can be duplicated by the magicians, 
gladly avails himself of the excuse to secure delay, 
and makes an artful address in which he grants six 
days for the purpose and appoints On's Hall of 
Justice for the test. Pharaoh then informs Moses 
that his adopted mother, " Pharaoh's daughter," 
with Moses' wife, the Princess of Meroe, await 
him in the audience chamber and orders a herald to 
conduct the Hebrews thither. The rest of the book 
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IS taken up with the interview between Moses, his 
adopted mother, " Merris,'* daughter of Rameses, 
and "Tarbis," Princess of Meroe, the wife of Moses, 
and ends with the night, comprising the fifth day in 
the action of the Fable. 

Thus through the night, in feast, in dance, in song 

The doomed Egyptians scenes of joy prolong. 

As when of old, earth's first degenerate race 

In sensual pleasures, their ideals place. 

Until, repenting not, at heaven's high call 

The deluge rained oblivion over all; 

So now, her later sons, with equal fate. 

Reck not what horrors on the morrow wait. 

Nor in its dawn, to days a prelude see 

All fraught with still more dread catastrophe. 

Now radiant from his cradle in the East 

The gladdened earth her new-born god confessed. 

And toil succeeding to the nights repose 

With sad prerogative mankind endows; 

Not last its sovereign call to recognize 

From sleep the brothers now unseal their eyes 

And served abstemious by the waiting train 

An exit to the royal gardens gain, 

There, devious. paths their wandering steps beguile 

And end at length beside the sacred Nile, 

Where, resting 'neath a sycamore's dense shade. 

The thoughtful brethren late events surveyed. 

They saw, by conscience taught and Egypt's laws 

That Pharaoh knew the justice of their cause, 

But swayed by selfishness and priestly pride 

A rightful verdict to their suit denied, 

And deaf to all that generous thoughts impart 

'Gainst truth and justice set his hardened heart: 

Nor could he aught from Mesu's knowledge hide 

The crafty plan on which his hopes relied. 
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Which fain would, in defeat, advantage find. 
And Israel with their own deliverance bind. 
Debase the leader, whom in freedom's name 
Jehovah sent to end His people's shame. 
And use the power, appointed for this end 
With heavier yoke his brethren's neck to bend. 
Abhorred as death the ignominious part 
Thus offered to his choice by Pharaoh's art, 
Th' indignant champion of his suffering race. 
Once more implored Jehovah's helpful grace: 
" Oh Thou, who at far Sinai's sacred hill 
Enjoined that I Thy mission should fulfill I 
Grant now that all my acts Thy counsel share 
And favoring answer give Thy servant's prayer 1 " 
On his beseeching soul, in accents high 
Now fell God's voice with full intensity: 
" Lo ! Pharaoh's heart will not thy justice own 
Nor will his favor to thy suit be shown. 
Until oppressed beneath a load of ill 
His stubborn mind at length obeys My will. 
Here on the river's brink, his coming wait 
For now he seeks the water's cool retreat. 
And in thy hand the rod of Sinai borne 
Fear not that he thy power shall overturn. 
Him firm accost, and threatening in my name 
With words like these, the will of heaven proclaim : 
* To thee O Pharaoh ! Israel's God has sent 
Thy servant, bearer of His high intent. 
Commanding that, regardless of thy might. 
Thou shouldst in naught obstruct His people's 

flight. 
So that before His mount, their sacrifice 
With incense sweet may to His nostrils rise, 
Behold! as yet. His words thou dost not heed 
But hear'st the voice of selfishness instead, 
Lo ! then, His anger on thy land is poured 
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Till thou shalt know Him, — Universal XiOrd.' 
O'er Nile's broad bosom, confident in God 
Bid Aaron then extend the potent rod, 
When, all submissive, Egypt's fruitful flood 
And all her waters shall become as blood. 
Throughout his land, the stench of death shall rise 
That thus My Power, her king may recognize." 
As ceased his ears the heavenly tones to drink 
Lo! Pharaoh stood upon the river's brink. 
Surrounded by his train, the monarch came 
Refreshed and vigorous from the laving stream, 
Him now, as sudden fears his steps arrest. 
With God's own words, the Prophet thus addressed : 
" To the, O Pharaoh ! Israel's God has sent 
Thy servant, bearer of His high intent, 
Commanding that, regardless of thy might 
Thou shouldst in naught obstruct His people's 

flight. 
So that before His mount, their sacrifice 
With incense sweet may to His nostrils rise: 
Behold ! as yet, His words thou dost not heed 
But hear'st the voice of selfishness instead, 
Lo, then, His anger on thy land is poured 
'Til thou shalt know Him — Universal Lord." 
He spoke, and o'er proud Egypt's sacred flood 
Bid Aaron stretch the potent rod of God, 
When lo ! the glittering waters flow no more 
But move a purple tide, distained with gore, 
Aghast, in wondering fear, the courtiers gaze 
Nor less their king is lost in sore amaze 
And had not Amra's voice quick interposed 
Mayhap, proud Pharaoh had no more opposed. 
But On's High Priest, by present danger fired 
With fresh resolve, the monarch's breast inspired 
And hopeful triumph still from fate to wring 
With vaunting words, he thus addressed the king: 




'^ 
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" O King ! the magic art now here displayed 

In naught your firm convictions should dissuade, 

Long since to On's high fane this power was given 

A special gift bestowed by grace of heaven; 

In her wise halls this great apostate gained 

This knowledge to such evil use profaned, 

For what in baseness can the crime exceed 

Which has this outrage on the God decreed! 

Polluting Him whose goodness never rests 

Who feeds all Egypt from his fertile breasts* 

Indignant, we this godless man should cast 

Where safe this present insult were his last 

While naught averse his challenge to defy 

As now his heaven-chained power we firm deny, 

Yet here, our words we cannot now make good 

Since all the sacred river rolls in blood. 

Nor would we, if unchanged be sought the main 

With like indignity the god profane. 

But now the proof adjourn until we bring 

The liquid measure of some desert spring 

When full prepared this boaster to confute 

Our hands an equal task shall execute." 

He ceased, and visibly, the king relieved 

Beheld his plans from instant loss reprieved. 

And as the sinking swimmer, in despair, 

Grasps desperate at each feeble succor near. 

So Pharaoh, knowing well the vain support. 

Not less accepts it as a last resort. 

When Mesu saw this thought now uppermost 



^The name of the Nile in Egyptian mythology is the 
same as that of the Sacred Bull — Hapi — and at Mem- 
phis his name was connected with the Sacred Bull, the Sun 
and the Moon. He is identified with the supreme divinity 
in the hymn of Enna composed in Meneptah's reign. The 
Nile-God was represented as a man with pendant breasts 
like those of a woman. 
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And God*s fresh warning on the monarch lost, 
With wise resolve, God*s errand to fulfill. 
He naught opposed what seemed the royal will, 
But conscious of the wile, with scorn repressed. 
In closing speech, the fraudful king addressed: 
" Meneptah, well thou knowest the idle hope 
That aught with heaven the works of man can cope 
Nor can the chemic change these men propose 
On thee instructed in the arts, impose, 
But since thy plans demand a further space 
Jehovah deigns to grant you ample grace 
So that advised, and free your ways to mend 
You may in naught reproach Him with the end : 
No God this noble river rolls its flood 
By heaven's decree, now deep distained with blood, 
Created by that God whose word I bear. 
At His behest, its waters thus appear. 
Nor more can all the gods of Egypt joined. 
Whose senseless myths confuse the vulgar mind 
In aught prevail against Jehovah's word 
Or change an atom what His laws accord. 
Alone, He reigns Supreme, the God of all 
Nor can created works His form enthrall. 
And now, O King! what time it may suffice 
Appoint these men to work their artifice. 
Until which hour, to foil duplicity. 
This stream, in sanguine tide, shall seek the sea. 
And Israel calm, relying on his God, 
Await the period by His grace allowed." 
He ceased, and policy dictating still. 
With bridled wrath, the king declared his will : 
" 'Twould ill become the ruler of this land 
Whom first in pious deeds the gods demand, 
To yield submission to an unknown power 
Who now defiles both Egypts* noblest dower, 
No! rather vengeance in his envoy's blood 
12 
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Should be my answer to this stranger godl 

But, e'er inviolate, our laws ordain, 

The rights that to ambassadors pertain. 

Though well we might reject, as born of fraud 

The claim to represent an unknown god ; 

Nor, as my guest, can I his death design 

Moreover, allied with Egypt's royal line. 

And erst, when ruin raised her threatening hand 

The shield and bulwark of this stricken land. 

Besides to seal with death this man's bold deed 

Would much, in force, the test proposed impede ; 

Impartial justice must this cause decide 

And I, as king and judge, her course abide. 

When six new suns^ beneficence fulfill. 

And born, the seventh triumphs over ill. 

In P tab's great hall, to shame this foreign God, 

The land's magicians must their word make good: 

Thee, Mesu ! in their proper hall of state 

The royal Merris and thy Princess wait, 

A chosen herald shall thy steps attend 

And guidance safe to Pharaoh's guests extend." 

The monarch spoke, and motioning to his train, 

His interrupted progress took again. 

While led within the palace by their guide 

Through stately halls, the Hebrews' footsteps glide 

'Til more remote, two portieres of gold 

Now quick withdrawn, a rich saloon unfold. 

Where ushered in, the Prophets take their seat 

And summons from the royal Princess wait. 

Deep opening from that antechamber fair. 

Enriched with art and carved with emblems rare 

A portal high the audience hall divides 

Where royal Merris with her court abides. 



^The Sun, Ra, is represented in the religious paintings 
as triumphing over the Serpent, Apap, who is wholly evil. 
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And though that antechamber pleased the eye 

Yet naught might it with this rich throne-room vie ; 

On opal pillars, fretted ceilings rest 

Through which the Day-God shaded glories cast 

The crystal walls reflect the inlaid floor 

And endless stretch the rich interior, 

From vases rare the flowers and vines ascend 

And high above in odorous fragrance blend. 

While perfumed founts, that shape the lotus fair 

Drop dewy incense on the grateful air: 

Here on a rich divan, in regal state, 

The royal Merris and Meroe sate. 

Their hearts, in turn, by tender hopes inspired, 

A mother's love and wifely memories fired. 

Near by, a group of courtly matrons stand 

Prepared to execute each high command. 

Advancing now within that rich-draped door 

The herald word of Mesu*s presence bore. 

When at a sign, the courtier train withdrew. 

And Mesu entering met the royal view, 

Alone he came, by Merris so decreed 

That none their sacred confidence might heed. 

Respectful now, the chief, approaching nigh 

His mother clasped in loving courtesy. 

Then turning where devoted Tarbis^ stood 

Embraced, and thus expressed his gratitude: 

" O royal mother! words but faint impart 

The thoughts that fill my ever grateful heart. 

My soul remembering all I to thee owe 

Unequal deems the thanks my lips bestow. 

But as the soil whose life the river gives 

Grows fecund with the wealth it thus receives, 

So in my heart to which thy bounty flowed 

Forever grows the debt of gratitude, 

^ Tarbis was the name of the Princess of Meroe. 
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Thee, too, O Tarbis ! much my mind misgave, 

When forced unwilling from thy side to leave. 

That cruel malice would its task accord 

To scourge the absence of thy banished lord; 

But she, the kind protectress of my fate, 

Not less preserved thee from such hostile hate, 

And placed thee, an adopted offspring's bride, 

A peer and daughter by her honored side. 

What more is left my grateful heart to move 

Or favor of my benefactress prove! 

Can words avail such goodness to repay 

Or mortal thoughts in full its measure weigh? 

No! royal Merris, blest with heaven's regard. 

Her care shall thy beneficence reward. 

Far distant times, thy merit shall acclaim 

And Pharaoh's daughter thank in Freedom's name." 

He spoke, in reverie the Princess stood. 

And silent, seemed on some great thought to brood, 

But Tarbis, sighing for the days gone by. 

With all a woman's heart, thus made reply : 

"Ah, Mesu ! as the echo's answering tone 

With sound familiar on the ear is thrown. 

So now thy voice in long missed cadence stole 

With well-known accents on my listening soul, 

From far-off climes it seemed through air to stray 

With all the music of a bygone day, 

That potent strain whose thrills the portal ope 

Where dwell the dreams of Love, and Youth, and 

Hope, 
Alas ! for me, though dawned life's morning fair, 
And joys were mine that might with heaven com- 
pare. 
When like the sun, thou burst upon my gaze 
And brought the light of summer to my days. 
My crown, my country, all I deemed my own, 
Weighed nothing in the heart's deep balance 
thrown ; 



r^ 
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Affection cast o'er all her sovereign ray 
And limitless, assumed despotic sway. 
But when life's noon with all it us endues 
Should o'er my fate its brightest beams difiEuse 
Lo ! darkness, and the night of winter came 
Nor more for me the morn and springtime gleam^ 
Alone, my love, my kingdom from me torn 
I could but ceaseless weep thy longed return. 
Ah ! would that ere the advent of that day 
Which snatched thee hopeless from my love away, 
The Sacred Lake had borne me to that shore 
Where aching hearts and partings are no more! 
Then, like the leaf which from its sheltering bough, 
In early summer, sudden gusts lay low. 
Which falls reluctant through the pitying grove 
And yields in death its youth, its life, its love, 
I too had passed untimely from thy side 
While yet thy looks and presence blessed thy bride, 
Wrapped in the perfume of our mutual faith 
In vain, decay and death had spent their wrath. 
To me, sweet as the roses of Faiyoom^ 
Had been the incense of that early tomb 
Which closed on earth for thee my future fears, 
My one regret, the memory of thy tears : 
Not then the parching thirst of dull despair 
Nor nipping frost of age had been my share, 
Nor yet that bleaker loneliness whose chill 
Congeals the heart and numbs the waking will, 
My soul had then but cherished as her own 
Those nobler thoughts to high ideals known, 
Unfelt by those whose colder blood decries 
True friendship's worth, and love's self-sacrifice. 
Nor learned the truth that loyal hearts below 
When once they love, that love must ever know. 



^ The roses of the Faiyoom were renowned in Egypt. 
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But see, from finite gaze the veil withdrawn, 

I catch a vision of the glorious dawn, 

When they who patient bear life's constant ill 

And firm of soul, their mission here fulfill. 

For loss of love, and recognition cold 

^ 1(1 Aahn's cool shades forever are consoled, 

Nay more, exalted to a higher sphere. 

In greater bliss, is set their new career, 

Immortal joined in love, their footsteps light 

In ever changing scenes of pure delight! 

Oh! that my soul whose heart-beats now rejoice 

Tuned by the rhythm of thy long-missed voice. 

Could thus o'er joyed the realms of death explore. 

And fondly wait thee on the further shore. 

All conscious of thy love, and shared by none 

Preserving for thy advent, all her own! 

When first by ^ Saba's walls, thy youthful grace 

Within my bosom took abiding place 

And love had birth, and granting thee its dower. 

My heart's allegiance chained for evermore; 

No stranger then thou seemed to meet my gaze 

But one beloved and known in other days. 

As if when now the light of morning gleams 

We see in life the vision of our dreams. 

Or like some long-lost friend, to memory known. 

Though new to sight, whose advent form we own. 

Like such thou camest, while moved my lips to 

chide 
And blame thy wandering from my constant side 
But checked the impulse, fears my words restrained 
Though fond remembrance still its faith retained. 
Still potent bade me to thy breast repair. 



1 The " abode of the blessed." 

2 The Island of Saba in which was the city of Meroe 
in the siege of which Tarbis first saw Moses and yielded 
the city to him with her love and hand. 
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And anchor all my hopes and being there, 
Nor reck of aught save in that citadel 
My soul absorbed should ever in thee dwell, 
Through all of chance or change no breach to 

know, 
And firmer still in passing ages grow, 
Thy God my God, thy promised country mine. 
Our hopes the same — undying love their shrine ! 
Nor rank nor wealth to thee my choice inclined 
Nor yet distempered passion of the mind. 
All unobscured, my judgment sought its way, 
Where truth and friendship held completed sway. 
In thee all greatness had for me its place, 
And rank and wealth but served its force to grace. 
Inspired by thee my thoughts were led above 
Thence guided by the spirit light of love. 
While generous actions gave my hands employ 
And heaven propitious seemed to bless my joy. 
As thus imparadised, my waking soul 
Read God's design, and mankind's final goal. 
My grateful heart from selfish longings freed. 
With firm resolve, this guiding law decreed, 
That all my thoughts and acts with love indued 
Should be the parents of a future good. 
E'en as the plant which lives for himiankind 
In dying leaves its seed, a gift behind. 
And thus o'er death a noble triimiph won 
Transmits for men its generous purpose on. 
So taught, with joy the present e'er is bright 
And all the future glows with deathless light. 
To worlds unborn, by such ideals blown. 
An endless sympathy is wafted on. 
Choice gift of heaven which now in losing thee 
Consoles my loss by thy high destiny! 
Already from thy brow the beacon light 
Of God's great purpose sheds its signal bright. 
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To those high ends which in the bygone days 

From thee I heard, with wonder and amaze, 

All mortal claims, to further heaven's design 

And crown thy life now willing I resign 

Content that when thy earthly task is done, 

And Freedom's birthright for thy people won, 

The Blessed Hope to whom all Israel flee 

Will us unite in one eternity." 

While yet she spoke, the Royal Merris stood 

Attentive, with indulgent attitude. 

But when no longer now her utterance ran 

Great Rameses' daughter thus with speech began: 

" O son adopted in my days of youth 

And faithful found in filial love and truth ! 

In naught would I thy settled tenets try 

Or mission from thy father's God decry; 

In great Osiris, as becomes my race 

My hope of future bliss, my faith I place. 

While thou, on Israel's God for succor call 

And worship Him omnipotent o'er all. 

But though from varying shrines our prayers ascend 

Love, Mercy, Justice, Truth, they both commend, 

And where such traits divine the votaries sway. 

Kind heaven with favor must the creed survey. 

Were but Osiris and his cult obeyed 

Thy people's woes would not his land degrade, 

For he, the loving one, who guides our fates 

All dark oppression and injustice hates, 

And weighs that nation lightly in the scale 

Where evil actions over good prevail: 

What wonder then, if dark my soul forbodes 

Our country's fate, abandoned by her gods, 

^Offended justice, lost the day of grace 



^ It must be borne in mind that Merris speaks as an 
Egyptian. 
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At length, with vengeance, mercy will replace 

Th* inhospitable breach, the harsh decree 

Which signed as slaves, men born our guests and 

free. 
Nay worse, which sealed with death the male child's 

brow. 
And made earth's dearest ties a fount of woe ! 
All, all, on thee, O Egypt! shall descend 
And in sad nothingness thy glories end. 
Dark spectres of thy fall my visions raise 
Which pall with terror all my latter days. 
'Twas but this morn, my royal brother came 
And much my aid besought, in Egypt's name. 
Recounting all the deeds of yesterday 
When none thy signs and wonders might gainsay, 
And how resolved, he now desires to gain 
Thy potent help, an adjunct of his reign ! 
He fain o'er Egypt would thee ruler make 
And by thy aid this stubborn Israel break, 
So that, submissive to his kingly wiles 
The priests and state may profit by their toils. 
And set at naught thy present grave demand. 
Thy people still remain to guard the land. 
As he this purpose to my ears disclosed. 
With earnest speech I thus his scheme opposed: 
' Think'st thou, O King ! that any bribe of thine 
Can Mesu's soul to treachery incline? 
And knowest thou not, companion of his youth. 
That he excels in faithfulness and truth ? 
If therefore he avers his God's command 
To lead his people from th' Egyptian land 
Be well assured, that truth in this abides 
And loyal faith to what his God decides. 
Since then, O King! no present hopes remain 
That thou can'st Mesu for thy purpose gain, 
And since, moreo'er, though loth thy lips confess, 
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Omnipotent his power and mightiness, 

What griefs, what suffering on this land await, 

Deserted by her gods and scorned by fate! 

Far better yield to Mesu's sole demand, 

And send his people from th' Egyptian land ! ' 

My words were vain, the monarch rose in wrath. 

And vowed to sweep all hindrance from his path. 

E'en though the gods averse but urged him on 

And had already doomed his scheme undone. 

My warlike sire in open hate would strijce 

But secret guile aroused his stern dislike 

Meneptah, differing, seeks his wrath to veil 

And only kills if crafty counsels fail. 

When, therefore, Pharaoh probes thy inmost mind 

And fails a sanction for his plan to find. 

Beware his ire, for in his kingly rage 

No ties of kindred can his wrath assuage ! 

And oh ! my son, while naught I would instill 

That makes thee traitor to thy Godhead's will. 

Remember, and the thought may stay thy hand 

That Egypt is thy mother's natal land. 

And if, repentant, Pharaoh to thee sue 

Then hear my prayer, and plead for him anew 

So may a blessing on thy head descend. 

And thy just life in glorious issue end ! " 

The Princess spoke, and still her willing hand 

The Prophet in his tender clasp retained. 

And while affection dinuned his moistening eye 

The lofty Hebrew made this mild reply: 

" O ever kind and wise, my early guide I 

Whose fostering love my earthly wants supplied 1 

Had Mizraim but a ruler such as thou 

No threatening wrath would cloud her greatness 

now. 
Land of woe! in the crisis of whose fate 
No prudent pilot guides the helm of state! 
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But seliish reigns, a tyrant hard of heart 

A slave to cunning and to priestly art, 

Who shuns the course by virtue's compass given 

And wrecks his country in opposing heaven. 

Vain men, who dare with God's design to cope 

And find defeat await their impious hope 

Full oft allege their acts, no option given 

A doom forecast by prior will of heaven ! 

Nor aught reflect that God who wise designed 

With sense of right and wrong endows mankind 

And free in all ordains their sovereign will 

To choose and follow either good or ill ! 

Such vain excuse to Pharaoh least applies 

Of all who hold its inconsistencies, 

For he, the first, among the Magi moved 

The censure which this sophistry reproved. 

Nor can he plead, in ignorance of right 

Unknown the God of Israel's power and might. 

For much and oft to him in youthful days 

Would I the Lord of my forefathers praise. 

And by my side, in Mizraim's past defense 

^He read the signs of His omnipotence. 

No wonder then if Israel's God be loth 

To grant thy brother respite from His wrath 

For, in proportion as His truths are known 

So does Jehovah on resistance frown. 

Nor does Meneptah in his heart incline 

To yield submission to the Will Divine, 

How then, my mother, can thy son withstand. 

The powerful voice of outraged Heaven's conunand ? 

Already Mizraim sinks beneath the load 

And Nile's wide waters flow distained with blood. 

Nor this the worst among the number given 

^Referring to the Ethiopian invasion, when Meneptah 
at Mesu's.side probably witnessed some signal favor of 
God. 
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Of ills decreed this land by doom of heaven! 
But much my heart relents her woes to sec 
And much thy Mesu owes in love to thee, 
Nor pitiless, my visions Pharaoh show 
A self-brought victim to his own overthrow, 
For early ties, and love in battle bred 
Through good and ill, brave hearts fraternal wed. 
My soul will gladly then thy wish fulfill 
If not repugnant to Jehovah*s will. 
And ever merciful, our God but waits 
The sinner's cry, and all his ire abates. 
When then, repentant, Pharaoh sues for aid. 
My voice shall suppliant for his respite plead. 
Nor lightly will my God the breathings hear 
Which heavenward waft a sister's earnest prayer. 
Protected *mid His visitations dread 
No bolt of ill shall threat thy hallowed head, 
To Israel's God, those noble hearts are near. 
Who justice, truth, and liberty hold dear." 
He spoke, her hand releasing with a sigh. 
And not again the Princess made reply. 
With silent grief she saw the Seer depart 
Not trusting more to agonize her heart; 
The gentle Tarbis stood in woe profound 
Yet naught a weakening oi her purpose owned. 
While slowly from the room the Prophet moves 
Like one who parts with all his earthly loves. 
The ante-chamber gained, he there rejoins 
And speaks to Aaron Pharaoh's base designs, 
Retiring then, the herald led the way 
The Prophets came, where their apartments lay. 
And now the day so fraught with Egypt's woes 
In awestruck wonder, hastened to its close, 
The sun low sinking on the Libyan hills 
The stricken land with dying radiance fills, 
From Nile's red flood, his beams reflected rise 
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And tinge with crimson all the evening skies 

The shifting desert sands affect the glare 

Blood, blood, and types of blood are everywhere! 

A mist of purple veils the parting light 

Which sinks a globe of carmine from the sight 

With sickening glow, the twilight moments run 

And God's first day of awful wrath is done; 

Then filled with Hope but grieved for Egypt's woes 

The brothers sought refreshment and repose, 

While pale with fear, the hosts of Pharaoh lay 

And sleepless watched the sun's returning ray.* 

* In the hope that Ra would rescue them. 

End of Book VII 




BOOK VIII 

The Argument 

The morning shows the risen Sun resume his 
rays from the polluted land of Egypt, deaf to the 
prayers and imploring of his votaries. The King 
is robed for a visit to the Temple of Ptah, whither 
he is borne in a gorgeous procession. He enters 
the shrine of the God and offers sacrifice. Menra 
unveils the " divine bark," robes the statue of the 
God and returns it. Menra addresses the King to 
the effect that Gods and men forbid him to 3aeld 
to Moses. A procession is then made to the " Hall 
of Sacrifice," where the auguries are very unfavor- 
able. The King then proceeds to the abode of the 
*' Sacred Bull," Apis, who turns away from him 
and will not take food from his hand. Menra, 
thereupon, addresses the King to the effect that the 
God is mourning for the Nile and concerned for the 
King's future, and advises that a great procession of 
all the Gods, headed by Apis, be made thither to 
release the Nile from the outrage of Jehovah. 
PharacJi assents and appoints four da>'s for the 
preparation of the FestivaL The King now returns 
to his palace and, having disrobed, proceeds to the 
apartments occupied by Moses, salutes the latter 
familiarly as an old comrade in arms, and offers him 
the posidon of "Joseph in the land." Moses re- 
fuses, and being again urged by Pharaoh, declares 
himself subject to God only and resolved to carry 
out His conmiand, incidentally referring to the 
impotence and inferiority of Egyptian God& 
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PKararfi is angry and half threatens Moses with 
death, and challenges Jehovah to a contest with the 
Gods of Egypt. Moses accepts the challenge. The 
King retires discomfited and sullen, and Moses and 
Aaron resume the council they were engaged in 
when Pharaoh entered and continue same until time 
for repose. Pharaoh and his court banquet all night 
and his courtiers boast the coming discomfiture of 
Jehovah. 

Book ends with the sixth day and the four follow- 
ing days decreed by the King for preparation of the 
Festival are taken up in the organization by Caleb 
of the Israelites in the Vale of Goshen. 

The night now past, Arabia's wide domain 
The dawn resigned to Egypt's stricken plain, 
And o'er the Eastern hills, as from a shrine, 
The God of morning raised his orb divine. 
O'er all the land beloved he cast his gaze, 
Then quick to heaven resumed his blighted ra3rs: 
Pollution held that land so lately fair. 
And taints of death defiled the morning air; 
Within his golden bark the God retires 
Nor longer Egypt with his presence fires ; 
No more with living beams his visage glows 
But veiled in gloom presages coming woes. 
In vain to greet his birth, the hymns arise. 
In vain the shouts, the prayer, the sacrifice, 
In vain sad Memnon tunes a short-lived strain, 
And then struck silent scans the lurid plain. 
In vain both Gods and men resound his praise. 
And outstretched hands in supplication raise, 
^Loud hail him " Lord of Heaven, and earth, and 
air. 



^ From the Adorations of Ra — hymns to the Gods, 
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Creator, King of Gods," who brings the morning 

fair. 
Whose rising and whose setting men adore. 
And On's wise spirits worship evermore. 
Whose side the heavenly goddess gilds with light 
Whom heaven's own river welcomes with delight! 
All, all in vain, his votaries sue for grace. 
Still veiled, he hides his brightness from their face. 
Now rose the king, his conscience ill at ease. 
For naught avails to still her mute decrees. 
Too well he knew that Justice, Right, and Law, 
In all the truth of Mesu's pleadings saw. 
And that his selfishness and priesthood fear 
But ill excuses for the wrong appear. 
Yet still he wars with heaven to gain his end. 
And stifles what his better thoughts commend. 
Upon his rising high officials wait. 
The household lords and counsellors of state, 
To each in turn the monarch lends his ear. 
Dictates his will, approves, or speaks severe: 
The royal robes appointed guardians bring, 
A dress and skirt distinctive of the king — 
There golden weaved the royal asps are wound 
And raised to strike, the kingly loins surround, 
Clasped on his arms and neck, in gleaming rows, 
Thick bands of gold and gems, the attendants close, 
While crowned upon his brow, by heaven thus 

graced, 
^The feathered symbol of the Gods is placed. 
And whip and sceptre caught within his hand, 
*With "Auk of life," complete his high command; 
Like to a god magnificent he strode 



* The " diadem of the Gods " was one of the three 
forms of the Egyptian crown. 

* The "Auk " was the symbol of life and almost in- 
variably is held by the King. 
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With sandaled feet, to seek great Ptah's abode. 

And now emerged the inner palace gates 

A gorgeous retinue the monarch waits; 

Upheld by trusted courtiers of his train 

Whose shoulders, firm, a golden throne sustain, 

The Pharaoh mounting took his seat on high 

Adored, the gaze of every loyal eye: 

Above his head, on lotus columns borne 

A frieze and roof of gold his throne adorn, 

And bright depicted on that canopy 

Are seen the " bird of On " and Persea tree,* 

On either hand, a lion guards his seat. 

And winged griffins rest the royal feet, 

Rich fans and perfumes cool the fragrant air 

And waving bouquets speak the garden's care; 

Two heralds ranged in front the pageant guide 

And mail-clad warriors line the causeway's side,* 

The monarch's sons and nobles march behind, 

A glittering train, all dear to Pharaoh's mind.' 

As thus disposed, the long procession moves 

'Mid cries of " Ra," and "whom the Sun-God 

loves," 
An orderly the outer gate throws wide. 
And Pharaoh issues forth in god-like pride: 
The multitude enthused, now waiting nigh, 
With shouts of acclamation rend the sky, 
Ptah's opening gates the advancing king receive, 
And passed his train, the people entrance give: 
The silent sphinx look out their welcome grave 
And from the mastheads royal banners wave: 

1 The " Bcnnu " or " Phcenix," as well as the Persea 
tree, were held sacred to the Sun at Heliopolis. 

* These "causeways" to temples, etc., were necessary 
on account of the inundation. 

'It was esteemed the greatest distinction to be called 
" the friend of Pharaoh." 

18 
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The massive pylon doors revolving wide 
Surpassing scenes of pomp disclose inside; 
A lengthening train of vestured priests appear 
Who lowly bend as Pharaoh's throne draws near ; 
The monarch signs reversing their array 
And through the temple courts they lead the way, 
*Til come where foot profane its progress ends 
At Ptah*s last vestibule the king descends; 
Here wait the high attendants of the throne 
The priests and Pharaoh seek the shrine alone. 
Of all the halls which that high temple graced 
The dread abode of Ptah is inmost placed, 
Here in a golden bark within a shrine 
Reposed the image of the Power divine, — 
Great Ptah, for whom exists these great abodes 
The first, the one supreme of Memphite Gods. 
His will, declared the votaries of his creed. 
The birth of all created things decreed. 
And as the potter molds to form the clay 
So did his hands the shapeless world obey.^ 
No step profane pollutes his holy seat. 
The king and priests alone his presence greet, 
And entered, Pharaoh's hands now offerings bear, 
While clouds of incense load the fragrant air; 
The God's High Priest a golden veil withdraws 
And Ptah's high bark exposes to the gaze; 
With lowly reverence from the sacred shrine 
His bending priest received the Power Divine, 
The form adored in regal garments dressed. 
And then returned him to his golden rest ; 
This done, to Pharaoh now, with anxious look 
And studied speech, the crafty hierarch spoke: 
'' Like Ra who bids the mists of morning flee 



*Ptah as a potter on his wheel turned the egg from 
which the world was hatched." 
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So evils vanish in thy sovereignty! 

Thy wondrous deeds since first thou pressed the 

throne 
The well-pleased Gods and grateful people own, 
Enthroned in truth thy tongue responsive tells^ 
The thoughts that fill a heart where wisdom dwells, 
No way unknown, no place thy glance can fly 
None lives who executes his will like thee, 
Immortal thou, the Gods thy words assure 
And all thy acts forever shall endure! 
O King ! in this great crisis of the state 
Well might a loyal breast the thought debate. 
Shall Egypt sink oppressed by traitor woes 
Or safe emerge triumphant o*er her foes? 
These issues now upon thy wisdom wait 
And as you act is written Egypt's fate. 
^When great Rameses full of lengthening days 
In loved Osiris vanished from our gaze. 
To thee, by Egypt's gods, of right were given 
^The " Atef " crown and " Diadem of heaven," 
*Thy Father Min who rules the fertile field 
Came forth the insignia of thy rank to yield, 
^And airy messengers his priests unbound 
To wing the tidings all thy coasts around. 
The land rejoiced, the people blessed thy reign 
As one that would the Gods and laws sustain. 



1 It was customary to make a flattering peroration to 
any speech addressed to the King. 

3 The mummy of Rameses the Great in the Boulak 
Museum, Cairo, shows that he was a centenarian. 

' The " Atef " was the crown of the joint kingdoms of 
upper and lower Egypt. The other was the "diadem" 
used at great sacrifices. 

* The great God of Agriculture. 

' See festivities on the accession of the Pharaoh. Four 
geese were let loose to the cardinal points to announce the 
coronation by the Priests of Min. 
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Thrice happy in the morning of thy sway 

The partial Gods thy pious care repay, 

^Victorious o'er the invaders of the North, 

Rich spoils and captives proved thy warlike worth. 

At home, content and peace thy praise command 

And full are stored the granaries of the land. 

The priests extol thy deeds, in each domain 

*Tht nobles vie thy friendship to obtain : 

All, all, submissive to thy sceptre bow 

What king, O Pharaoh ! is so great as thou ? 

Yet now a cloud upon thy sky appears 

'East blown, so oft the source of Egypt's tears, 

All laden with the desert's wrath it comes 

And threats with ruin Egypt's happy homes. 

This Mesu, whose demand of late preferred, 

All loyal ears with sore amazement heard. 

Will darken now, if met not with disdain, 

The happy auguries of thy opening reign. 

Doubt not, O King ! his insolent demand 

Conceals some dark designs against the land: 

His vain pretense — a call directed from the skies, — 

Our knowledge of the Gods in full belies. 

With men, and not in lonely desert cell. 

All Gods beneficent elect to dwell: 

What deity his worshippers would haste 

To perish helpless in a barren waste? 

Convinced I am, this man the land espies 

An emissary from our enemies, — 

His kindred hordes who on our border wait. 



^Meneptah defeated the Shardanes and other Libyan 
invaders of the Delta. 

3 To be called ''a friend of Pharaoh" was a great 
honor among E&cyptians. 

* The southeast wind was most feared by the Egyp- 
tians, and also the Semitic raids from the east were the 
cause of many woes to the country. 
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By thy great fathers driven from this state, 
Now plotting with this allied Hebrew host 
Mayhap, to fall like locusts on our coast. 
Trust not his arts in foreign sorcery skilled, 
And versed in all On*s magic halls revealed! 
If all magnanimous his life you spare 
A tender tribute to thy sister's care. 
At least, expel him instant from the land 
And firm refuse his insolent demand. 
The Gods, high honored by thy wise award, 
In closest friendship will their son regard. 
Thy people saved the ills this man would bring 
Will hail a saviour in their king, 
^And Ra himself thy emblem high shall be 
With bright spread wings, the pledge of victory! 
Great Ptah, likewise, to his beloved will give 
Long years of life and high prerogative; 
In war, thy future will enlist his care, 
As late, he gave the Libyans^ to thy spear : 
In peace, both Egypts shall thy worth acclaim 
And distant nations tremble at thy name. 
In strength and purity will pass thy reign 
*And arts and culture follow in its train ; 
At length, as when great Ra his task fulfills, 
Thy sun, likewise, shall pass the western hills, 
Osiris will in bliss his son receive. 
And all the meed of thy just empire give." 
He ceased, with deep attention Pharaoh heard 
And not indifferent to his words appeared. 



^The sun with brightly colored wings was the sign of 
victory. 

' Alluding to the expedition of Meneptah against Ma- 
raga, Prince of the Shardanes, who led them and other 
tribes to the invasion of the Delta. 

' Ptah was the artist God and his High Priest was the 
chief patron of artists among men. 
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Environed by the precincts of the God, 

The Hierarch*s words prophetic seemed endowed. 

Nor might the king, bound by his office high. 

And deference to the God, vouchsafe reply: 

Silent he stood, in thoughtful counsel held, 

While Ptah's High Priest the shrine securely sealed ; 

Then at the monarch's sign, the priestly train 

In ordered ranks, their march resumed again, 

And thus advancing reached the edifice 

Wherein was placed the Hall of Sacrifice. 

In that high hall, by Pharaoh's hand endowed, 

A milk-white steer lay slaughtered to the God. 

Attendant priests the victim's form prepare 

And lot each rite its due appointed share ; 

Devout, a crowd of worshippers stand near 

And shout their joy as Pharaoh's train appear: 

The monarch now at Ptah's great altar stands, 

And silence deep the God's High Priest commands; 

The Hierarch then, in lofty tones reviewed 

Those noble traits which Pharaoh's soul endued, — 

His reverence for the Gods from earliest youth. 

His justice, self-command, and stainless truth. 

His generous acts, his loving care for all, 

His judgments wise nor deaf to mercy's call — 

All attributes the crafty priest declared, 

Which Pharaoh with the great Immortals shared. 

He ceased, with one accord the people raise 

Their voice on high and shout the Pharaoh's praise. 

Great Ptah beseech and beg that he bestow 

On Pharaoh all that mortals prize below; 

Honor, power, long years of life and fruitful reign, 

And victory's proud ensigns in their train, 

And that the sceptre of the land should be 

Fore'er to him and his posterity! 

And now the king in whom the office lies 

Inspects the entrails of the sacrifice. 
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While sacred scribes aloud the words recite 

Of sages past who loved the just and right: 

^But lo! adverse the omens darkly speak, 

And types of woe and dread misfortune take: 

Aghast, the king and priests the signs survey 

And all the worshippers their grief betray; 

In sad procession from the hall they move 

As thus the heavenly powers their king reprove; 

But hoping happier auguries from the God 

The king sought Apis in his nigh abode. 

^When great Osiris, slain by Typhon's hate. 

O'er realms below assumed imperial state, 

Not even death or Godhead could withstand 

His love paternal for the Egyptian land. 

He fain would still his country oversee 

And guard his people's future destiny. 

This thought divine, conceived in love's own breast, 

'In Menes' " Sacred Bull " was manifest. 

Clad in his form, the God his soul ordained 

And dwelt incarnate in his native land: 

With him great Ptah who guides the active mind 

As father was in mystic union joined. 

No wonder then that Ptah's high fane became 

The home of him who hid the Osirian name ! 

Here were his altars, here his high abode. 

Adorned with courts and fountains for the God, 

Great Apis called, a form to all endeared ; 

Through Egypt's land, most honored and revered. 

From here, on annual feasts, the God sets forth 

While all the multitude acclaim his worth; 

'Mid universal joy, the power supreme 



^ A warning to Pharaoh from his own false oracles. 
*Scc legend of Osiris. 
* " Menes " for Memphis. 
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^With cup of silver gifts the sacred stream, 
And high behest, that from his fertile breast 
All Egypt fed his goodness should attest: 
As at his birth, all toil and mourning stand. 
And loud rejoicings fill the gladdened land, 
So dying, Egypt for her guardian grieves. 
And great Osiris his own soul receives; 
'Across the Sacred Lake the mummy borne. 
At his majestic tomb, both Egypts mourn. 
Such Apis is and such the high abode 
Which Pharaoh seeks to commune with the God I 
•Around, custodians of his two-fold cell 
Attendant priests, the God's chief servants, dwell. 
His sacred wants, attentive they supply. 
And note intelligent each augury: 
^Unhappy he whose proffered hand in vain 
Extends the fragrant grass, or golden grain. 
Nor less unblessed, whom Apis slights as guest. 
And seeks the cell deemed luckless for his rest I 
What other signs, adverse or kindly shown 
The God vouchsafed were to his votaries known ! 
And now attended by the priestly train 
The king approached the Godhead's high domain. 
Clasped in his royal hands, the Pharaoh bears 
Sweet-scented grass, and Ceres ripened ears. 
In vain the task, great Apis looks away 
Nor deigns the kingly offering to survey; 
With gaze askance the monarch's form he eyes 

* A cup of silver was thrown into the Nile on the occa- 
sion of the annual feasts of Apis about the time the river 
begins to rise. 

3 The tombs of the Serapion, the mausoleum of the 
Sacred Bulls at Memphis, were discovered by Mariette. 

'Apis had two cells, one deemed lucky, the other un* 
lucky. 

^As in the case of Germanicus, whose death, in conse- 
quence, was foretold by the Priests. 
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^And seeks the chamber of sad auguries. 
The God's rebuke assurance fresh appeared 
Of all the hostile sacrifice declared, 
And much perturbed, the king, to doubt inclined, 
Betrayed the wavering counsels of his mind : 
Now conscience and the oracles persuade. 
Now selfishness the priestly warnings aid. 
And had the higher promptings ruled his soul 
Far else the fates his future might unroll ! 
But Menra saw the conflict in his breast 
And thus the hesitating king addressed : 
" O King! attribute not the God's disdain 
To aught displeasing in thy former reign, 
Omniscient, his beneficence now fears 
Disaster to thy fame in future years. 
He dreads the influence which this alien's art 
On thy too generous nature may exert. 
And ample warnings to thy mind would give 
Of how the Gods such yielding would receive; 
Besides, the indignity this man has shown 
His sacred stream, Osiris deems his own. 
Nor could great Ptah, the parent of all good 
That crime observe with patient attitude : 
'Tis but for thee, O King ! to show thy power 
And Egypt's Gods of fealty assure. 
Then will the sacrifice propitious bleed. 
And pleased Osiris thy new coming heed. 
But now, O King! judge best what pious modes 
May full appease the anger of the Gods ! 
Nile's sacred waters foul polluted lie 
And good Osiris weeps the indignity; 
To Nile, therefore, we should precedence give 
If succor from the Gods we would receive. 
In full procession from this high abode 
Be led the sacred presence of the God, 



^ Another warning to Pharaoh from his own oracles. 
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So that applauded by the king and land 

Osiris at the river's bank may stand, 

And filled with pity for the afflicted stream 

From dread corruption Egypt's hope redeem, 

And thus once more, exempt from impious woe, 

Our glorious heritage unstained may flow." 

He ceased, and with composure now regained, 

In words like these the monarch gave command : 

" Ye Priests and people of the Egyptian state 

And chief those who on great Osiris wait, 

Attentive hear our present royal decree 

And strict obey the voice of sovereignty. 

Of all the Gods whose friendship we have proved 

Than great Osiris none more famed, more loved ; 

His strife for right, on earth our beacon light 

Illumes below the grave's mysterious night, 

His conflict ours, his enemies our foe. 

Our patron here, he lives our judge below, 

No wonder then that what afflicts his soul 

In common all our sympathies enroll! 

The inspired High Priest who on his temple waits 

The God's distress before us now relates. 

For his associate, the bounteous Nile, 

Whose fertile waves strange magic arts defile, 

Osiris grieved, now fain his way would take 

And from this spell the suffering God awake. 

So that as erst his waters may become 

The saving hope of each Egyptian home. 

Our will, therefore, as sovereign of this land. 

Whose duty first the immortal Gods command 

Ordains, as fitting tribute to the powers supreme, 

A full procession to the sacred stream: 

Great Ptah who guards the incarnate form divine 

Will lead his sacred progress from this shrine. 

And all auxiliar Gods whose temples here 

The king and people worship and revere, 
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Moreover summoned from each distant seat 
The Holy Triads that our Gods complete, 
In honor of Osiris shall attend 
And solemn sanction to his mission lend. 
Behind, ourselves and all the royal court 
The Gods' triumphal progress will support, 
So that in naught a grateful land may seem 
To lack full reverence for her gods supreme ; 
Four days we grant as proper interval 
To fill the details of this festival. 
The royal treasures wait the Gods* command 
And all the might and glory of this land." 
He ceased to speak, and, by a gesture high. 
Proclaimed the close of the solemnity. 
Reforming now, his train their steps retrace. 
And all departing leave the sacred place. 
The priests low bending at the pyloned gate 
With friendly glance the partial monarch greet, 
And borne on high upon his lofty throne 
The multitude once more their monarch own. 
Until descending at the palace gates 
His train obsequious on the monarch waits. 
Who now, disrobed, in simple garb appears, 
And unattended seeks the Hebrew seers. 
Within their hall the chiefs of Israel sate. 
Nor aught of interest held the royal state; 
Their minds, all lesser cares unknown. 
On Great Jehovah's mission dwelt alone — 
How far the Lord, since Justice had no place 
In Pharaoh's dealing with His chosen race. 
Would now afflict the hardened monarch's reign 
And all His high behests in full obtain ! — 
While thus communing Israel's prophets spoke, 
Lo ! Pharaoh entering on their counsels broke. 
With all an ancient comrade's right he came, 
And Mesu greeted in that sacred name: 



i04 THE EXODUS 

Familiar then, he took the invited seat, 

And thus persuasive urged his fixed^ debate: 

" Why, Mesul must our lines of life now part? 

And why against my friendship steel thy heart? 

No breach of early ties my feelings know, 

Nor ever was Meneptah ranged thy foe; 

'Tis true my father's voice thy death designed 

But it awoke no echo in my mind, 

Convinced thy vengeance for the aggressive act 

Went not beyond what manly laws exact. 

I deemed thee dead, though oft would rumors come, 

Of thy sojourn in distant Madian home, 

But now in life I see thee vigorous stand, 

And now in friendly greeting clasp thy hand. 

Ah, would thou camest a friend to Egypt's laws 

And wise in council for her monarch's cause I 

rrhy great forefather. Viceroy Joseph named. 

From ruin erst our threatened state redeemed, 

And fit reward, a grateful king ordained 

Him regent o'er the heaven protected land: 

Now equal with the son of Israel rise 

And give to Egypt all thy sympathies. 

Her king but reigns with royal force to bind 

Whate'er decrees the wisest of mankind." 

He spoke, and now on Mesu's neck had placed 

The golden necklet which the monarch graced, 

And on his finger girt the signet ring 

The seal of power and mandate of the king, 

But Mesu firm the proffered gifts declined 

And thus made known the dictates of his mind : 

" Meneptah 1 for thy words of greeting fair 

And proffered gifts with all their import bear, 

^ The plan already formed in his mind to seduce Moses 
from his allegiance to God. 

'Pharaoh uses the term "forefather'' in a general 
sense. 
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I thank thee with a comrade's open heart 

Though in thy rule I can accept no part ; 

Doubt not thy friendship echo finds in mine 

And not ungrateful I thy gifts decline ! 

No hostile purpose to thy shores I bring 

Nor have I aid except in Heaven's Great King, 

Freedom and Justice for all Israel's race 

Are all the foes the sons of Mizraim face. 

Thou knowest this, and yet the sordid cry 

Of selfishness, and pride the award deny 

Be wise, O King! and gracious now concede 

What vainly all thy efforts will impede. 

From strife against Jehovah's might forbear 

For grief and death await the impious war! 

Thy reign is young nor yet the voice of fame 

Has linked oppression with Meneptah's name! 

My people freed, their heritage regained 

Will bear no hostile feeling to thy land 

And in their own, a rampart may become 

Against an eastern onslaught on thy home." 

He spoke, still hoping Pharaoh would relent 

And from his land avert the chastisement. 

But all unchanged and still his purpose nigh 

The doomed Egyptian hardened made reply: 

** Mesu! the stern rejection you now give 

The exalted rank I bid you here receive. 

But ill requites the confidence I show 

In offering all a monarch can bestow: 

What more can Pharaoh grant, what proofs afford 

More strong, to seal a monarch's word ? 

I urge thee yet, this ring upon thy hand. 

To emulate great Joseph in the land ; 

Thy people happy in their leader's choice 

Will tumult cease and in thy rule rejoice, 

Content and plenty will their plaints appease 

And Egypt saved by thee, progress in peace. 
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Bethink, what evils on thy followers wait 

If granted now an exit from the state I 

The desert lies in front, and ceaseless war 

With those whose heritage you go to mar ; 

Encompassed by fierce foes on every hand 

Thy people will bewail this plenteous land. 

Then tumult in their ranks will surely rise 

And all be lost in useless sacrifice : 

I war not with your God, our creed too knows 

But one supreme from whom all goodness flows; 

Him you Jehovah call, we various write, 

And as his attributes, his name indite, 

Go, armed with power thy people now command 

To sacrifice in their adopted land. 

Thy God appeased His mandate will forego 

And still sojourn in Egypt's land allow." 

He ceased, nor Mesu long the silence sealed 

But prompted from on high his mind revealed. 

And mindful of the trust in him relied 

To Egypt's crafty king, he thus replied: 

" O King ! be not incensed that I refuse 

The lofty rank which Joseph's name renews; 

To Him alone the sons of Israel praise 

I consecrate my few remaining days! 

No proffered power, no change, no place, no time 

Can swerve my service from His work sublime; 

If false to Him to whom all truth is due 

How think you, King ! I could be true to you ? 

The Sun's diurnal task one course fulfills 

And ever ends behind the Libyan hills. 

So truth, a genuine daughter of the skies 

One path adopts, to reach her destinies 1 

Then wonder not, O King! that I forego 

Thy gifts, and to no earthly monarch bow. 

As chosen servant of the King of Kings 

In my fixed breast but one allegiance dings. 
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God's great intent, high heaven's economy, 
Ordained all men as equal born and free. 
Obedient first, the race its course began 
But kept not long the heaven appointed plan : 
Free will, a grant blest spirits all possess. 
And weakened reason, led them to transgress: 
Offended Justice then her form withdrew 
And fallen man her antetype first knew. 
Twin offspring of his fall, sad earth beheld 
Her God dethroned, and heaven's great laws ex- 
pelled. 
Idolatry and tyrant edicts rose, 
And God's decrees and man's misdeeds were foes. 
In heaven's wise providence, the time is come 
When these iniquities shall meet their doom, 
Jehovah now will primal laws revive 
And send His Only Son with men to live. 
In whose new empire. Liberty shall reign 
And moral codes their ancient force regain. 
Before thy high Divan I late declared 
The Almighty call and charge on me conferred, 
His chosen race must heed this high command 
And leaving Mizraim seek the promised land; 
There subject to His laws our God will deign 
In liberty o'er Israel's race to reign. 
Until fulfilled the voice of prophecy, 
Messiah shall assume the sovereignty, 
And Peace and Freedom in His glorious name 
O'er all the earth their heritage proclaim. 
Judge then, O King! the indelible disgrace 
Should I prove traitor to my God and race, 
And perjured by a vile apostasy. 
How could my fallen state be true to thee? 
Meneptah! friend and comrade of my youth, 
Heed well the voice of wisdom and of truth. 
If in thy thoughts there now uncertain fly 
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The extremes of justice and expediency, 

Do not by vain pretence your mind persuade 

That rightly you the former can evade: 

The voice of conscience just, though oft severe. 

Such sophistrj' calls wrong and insincere, 

For justice first among the virtues dwells 

And in her. right all other claims excels! 

Who loves but Justice and with equal mind 

In her pursuit all happiness here find 

From calm philosophy no fate can move 

And all the universe applauds his love! 

Let then thy soul her true allegiance find 

And fly the selfish instincts of the mind, 

Awakened from her slumber let her sec 

How small are earthly pomp and vanity; 

Like passin^j clouds our lives and hopes go by 

Nor scarce disturb the deep serenity! 

Kings, beiiijars, share alike the general doom. 

And sink in silence to the darkened tomb. 

Thy sire whom living scarce all earth could hfAd 

A narrow chest and sepulchre enfold! 

The fear that yielding to Jehovah's will 

May work thy Luid and people lasting ill. 

If real, should not unworthy acts excite 

And least of all prevail a^rainst the right! 

The Govl who blessed you in our sojourn here 

And whose command to send us forth I 

Will not atflict this land unless thy reign 

Provoke His anizer by resistance vain. 

Bethink thee Kini;! the light of every age 

Reflected in the scribes* historic page 

Full clearly show^ that to the oppressor's 

No men enslaved e'er pa>rit ba^ughc or peace! 

The God of Nature, ne'er to Jusrice blind. 

Forbids to man ail trafEc in his kind. 

And thom^. oppairent. He the oppressed 
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His hand at length a fearful reckoning takes: 
Now measure with this thought the lengthening 

wrong 
That years of Mizraim for my race prolong, 
The toil and bondage which their strength oppress, 
And those vile edicts which their minds distress, 
Then judge what waiting scourges stored on high 
Thy guilty land with present lash are nigh ! 
Nor think that in the desert we shall grieve, 
And long for all the fields of Mizraim give. 
Or, by privations tried, forget God's ways, 
And tumult in His hosts ungrateful raise! 
The Power, who now, by His Almighty hand, 
Our bondage breaks in this oppressive land, 
Whose fostering care my wandering footsteps stayed. 
And me unworthy, chief of Israel made, 
With heavenly bread, if such the people's need, 
His chosen race by Angels' hands will feed ! 
In nature's wilds and mountain paths untrod. 
The soul of man is nearest to His God; 
There now Jehovah wills our presence given 
To hear His laws and sacrifice to heaven. 
From out our hearts the lusts of Mizraim clean 
And with pure souls our heritage regain ! 
Thou venturest, Pharaoh ! with our God compare 
The hydra-headed myth your priests declare 
Their deity, and strive with art profound. 
By various names, his votaries to confound, 
^For though traditions of one God survive 
The priests but use the knowledge to deceive! 
Not shrined in aught created do we deem 
The Living One whose rule we call Supreme, 



* Some allege that Eg5rpt was settled from Arabia and 
Chaldee, and hence that the notion of the true God ran 
through the myths of the Egyptians. 
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Invisible, all nature He pervades, 

And wide creation with His presence glads. 

This God omnipotent and only wise 

The sons of Israel hail with sacrifice. 

How vain the task His mighty name to join 

With man-made idols of the Osiris line ! 

As heaven the earth in magnitude outvies 

So does Jehovah, these idolatries! 

Thou bidst us to forsake God's enterprise 

And in this land prefer our sacrifice. 

If Israel's God should now His word withstand 

Or we be faithless to His high command. 

How think you Mizraim would the act receive 

If to Jehovah we her idols give? 

Would not a tumult in the land arise 

And stones resent the hated sacrifice ? 

No, Pharaoh! vainly do you tempt the Lord 

For naught can change His once declared word! 

Woe king to thee! and woe betide thy land, 

If you oppose Jehovah's dread command. 

His warnings even from the false abodes. 

Which boast the home and altar of thy Gods, 

Leave no reproach, could such a thought be given, 

Against the Lord and high decrees of heaven! 

The bondage of His people and their cry 

Offend the spirit of the Power most high. 

Who now elects His promised word to prove 

And show how our great fathers gained His love: 

Thine own the fault, if spurned the counsels given 

Thou bravest the wrath of an avenging heaven ! 

From thy disasters Freedom shall go forth 

And man o'erthrown receive his second birth." 

He ceased, and Pharaoh, for a time o'erawed, 

No answer to the Prophet's warnings made. 

But pride at length, that purple vice of kings, 

The thought of power, and fierce resentment brings, 



^ 
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And frowning, though at heart his fears were high, 

He thus to Israel's leader made reply : 

"111 fares the subject whose injurious word 

Insults his country at the monarch's board, 

Fierce anger oft will friendship's link defy 

And void the claims of hospitality! 

Had but thy lips in my great father's reign 

Thus dared the Gods of Egypt to profane. 

Thy life in vain his instant wrath would flee 

A forfeit due thy open blasphemy! 

Scarce I, accustomed to thy speech in youth 

Can patient hear such utterance from thy mouth, 

And but for thoughts that now my hand restrain, 

Days past and kindred ties would plead in vain. 

Thou namest thy desert God and claimest that he 

Alone of Gods enjoys sole sovereignty! 

Both Egypts too have Gods whose ancient fame 

A hundred generations loud acclaim. 

These now in contest with thy God shall vie. 

And firm united win supremacy. 

When, four suns past, the fifth successive comes, 

The Gods, emerging from their temple homes, 

Will seek in high procession Egypt's stream 

And from thy magic arts his waves redeem. 

So that the God omnipotent you boast, 

May sink defeated by the Osirian host! 

Thou talkest much of thy allegiance free 

And claimst the right by Eden's first decree, 

Know also that to kings a right is given 

Which subjects must respect or forfeit heaven: 

That right o'er thee, bred in the Egyptian land, 

I now assert, by ancient laws sustained! 

How then can my behests thy fame disgrace 

If no restrictions on thy creed I place? 

Nay more to power and honor thee prefer 

And all but Egypt's crown, an offering bear: 



I 
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Impolitic I deem thy rash demand 

To lead thy people from this plenteous land : 

Our new allies, upon the East would fear 

As hostile meant your exodus from here 

And breach of faith, erst pledged by Rameses' name, 

Excuse for fresh hostilities proclaim: 

With Justice, for the laws of nations bind 

Their subjects in due bounds to hold confined. 

Judge then how Egypt would her coasts defend, 

When hostile grown becomes each erstwhile friend, 

And how defenseless she would meet the foe, 

If from the land your countless thousands go! 

My love and duty to this sacred land 

Alike thy mandate bid me to withstand; 

Moreover the priests my name accursed would make 

Nor suffer sepulture my frame partake, 

If yielding to a foreign God's demand 

My word depopulate the Eg3^tian land 

And I myself would sink to lasting shame 

As weak and wanting to my father's fame," 

He ceased to speak, but still his angry frown 

Betrayed the spirit in his utterance shown; 

Yet undismayed and trusting the Most High 

The Hebrew leader made this firm reply: 

" O King! Jehovah takes thee at thy word, 

That Egypt humbled may confess Him Lord, 

I now for Him thy creature Gods defy, 

And challenge to an easy victory! 

Like chaff before the wind all helpless blown 

Their vain pretence in conflict shall be shown! 

Nor deem by wrath my act can be controlled, 

The threats of men for me no terror hold. 

Commissioned from on high, a right I bring 

Superior to the claims of earthly king: 

In God's high hand is placed my mortal fate 

Nor can thy word, O King! it antedate. 




V 
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Were the contention true which now you raise 
That birth on me a subject's duty lays, 
Forgetting Israel's sons all rights disdained 
Except sojourn within the Egyptian land, 
Yet would the mandate of all Nature's King 
A dispensation from His regent bring. 
By Him alone, do kings and princes reign 
And He, the Judge, if right or wrong obtain ! " 
The Prophet ceased, nor further deemed it wise 
To raise the king's chagrin by his replies. 
While sullen and ill-pleased the monarch rose, 
And brought the council to a sudden close. 
Retiring then he sought the courtly train 
While Israel's chiefs their task resumed again. 
So through the day and unto evening's close 
God's faithful servants all their plans dispose. 
When with a light repast their strength restored 
They rested trusting in their Father's Lord, 
While Pharaoh's court all night the banquet share 
And boastful, God's discomfiture declare. 

End of Book VIII 



BOOK IX 

The Argument 

The envoys of Moses — Eliezer, Caleb, and the 
Elders — arrive at Goshen and assemble the Israel- 
ites at the City of Rameses. Caleb announces the 
coming '^ Deliverance '' and the divine and national 
commission to Moses as their leader, and Eliezer, 
authorized by Moses, works the miracles of the 
Lord on the plain of Zoan. The Israelites believe, 
and Numrah of the tribe of Reuben speaks in ad- 
miration of liberty and of the goodness of Jehovah 
and indicates what the people owe in love and 
obedience to Him, and urges them to execute His 
word. Next, Herzon, a colleague of Caleb and 
from the tribe of Judah, asks that his tribe be given 
foremost place in the march and be stationed at the 
edge of the desert, at Etham, with the tribes of 
Issacher and Zebulon. Nemuel, next, speaks for 
the tribes of Simeon, Reuben, Gad, and Levi, and 
asks that their camp be established at Succoth, near 
Pithom, midway in Goshen, the Levites being placed 
in the rear. Then Shiphtan, of the tribe of Eph- 
raim, speaks for Rachel's sons, Manasseh and Ben- 
jamin and Ephraim, and for the sons of her hand- 
maids. Gad and Naphthali, and the allied tribe of 
Asher, and offers to guard the rear of the host, 
which would be the first open to attack from 
Pharaoh's legions. Merari, a priest of Levi, advises 
them to send away, under trusty shepherds, their 
flocks and herds and station them in the desert on 
the path to Sinai, so that the march of the host 
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would be unimpeded and their flocks and herds safe 
from hostile attack. He also advises them to sell 
their permanent possessions to the Egyptians. Caleb 
then rises to conclude the session and approves of 
all that has been advised, dissolves the assembly and 
proceeds to organize the Israelites on the plans sug- 
gested. When same is effected, the envoys return 
to Memphis with the tidings. This Book occupies 
the same time as the 6th, 7th, and 8th Books and 
the days of preparation appointed by Pharaoh for 
the procession of the Gods to the Nile. 

Meanwhile, arrived at Gessen's fateful vale 
^The Hebrew envoys now their task reveal 
Assembling there the elders of the land 
From Zoan's plain to Etham's desert sand, 
A mighty camp at Rameses^ they raise 
Of all who hail Jehovah's name with praise; 
Here Caleb, chief of Judah's marshaled power, 
Th' approach proclaimed of God's deliverance hour: 
" Ye elders, priests, and people of the Lord, 
Who faithful know and love His ancient word, 
The hour is nigh, by seer and prophet told. 
Which all fulfilled, His promise shall behold : 
At Sinai late, in wonder clad He came 
And there to Mesu voiced His heavenly aim: — 
That Mesu,^ who, by God's direction led, 
Th' unjust Egyptian numbered with the dead, 



^Eliezer, Caleb, and the Elders sent by Moses at tnd 
of fifth book. 

'The city of Rameses is now known to have been sit- 
uated at the mouth of the Wady Turnibat or "Vale of 
Goshen " and near the plain of Zoan-Tanis. 

•it is necessary for Caleb thus to identify Moses, as J 

more than a generation had passed away since he was i 

banished, and personally he was unknown to many amongst ^ 

them except by tradition. 
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And from th* oppressor's wrath, at Heaven's com- 
mand, 
Took refuge in the sacred Madian land : — 
Him worshiping before the Holy Hill, 
God saw, now bent His purpose to fulfill, 
And by His angeFs mouth, spoke forth command, 
That Mesu lead His people from this land. 
And full instructed in His precepts high 
In Canaan find them rest and liberty. 
Of late, you saw, and heaven-sent deemed the sight 
A fiery column journeying through the night, 
The chariot of the Lord, which safely bore 
His servant Moses from th* Arabian shore. 
Westward borne, now, o'er Israel's camp, it stands 
Where joins the desert with the fertile lands. 
There On and Memphis dread it from afar, 
As harbinger of pestilence or war. 
Descending from this lofty car of God 
Once more the soil of Mizraim, Mesu trod. 
And Aaron then approaching glad beheld 
His long-lost brother to his sight revealed; 
With eager heart, God's message he sustained 
And all the tribes in Sanhedrin convened. 
August, the reverend senate of our race 
In solemn silence filled th' accustomed place. 
When Mesu, fresh from converse with our God 
A reverend form before th' assembly stood. 
With light ineffable, his features shone 
As shine of those alone who heaven have won. 
Awhile in awe his erst associates stand 
Nor scarce the power of utterance can command, 
Then recognized the Leader of their Youth, 
His name re-echoed flies from mouth to mouth. 
And hallelujahs rise to Israel's Lord 
For our great Prophet to his race restored. 
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^And now his lips made eloquent by God 
Jehovah's wondrous mission Mesu showed, 
And moved by heaven, with universal voice 
The solemn synod full accept God's choice. 
Then Nashon, Prince of Judah's sceptre high 
Whom God, by Jacob, named for sovereignty 
His seat resigned the chosen of the Lord, 
And now all Israel lives but by his word. 
From him we come, God's message to declare 
And bid all Israel for th' event prepare 
While Mesu goes, empowered by God's right hand, 
To wrest from Pharaoh exit from his land. 
With signs and wonders he attests God's will 
And high behest that mission to fulfill. 
Here Eliezer, by our Prophet's word 
Endowed, will show the works of Israel's Lord, 
*On Zoan's plain, by him shall be renewed 
These wondrous proofs before the multitude. 
It now remains, that we, called forth by God 
Should prove th' obedience to His goodness owed. 
We know not when the signal trumpet blown 
Proclaims the march to Canaan's seats begun 
Yourselves, your little ones, and flocks array 
Instant, the heavenly summons to obey, 
So that Jehovah, pleased by quick assent 
All dangers of the desert may prevent." 
He ceased, and now the elders of each tribe 
In Caleb's train, their witness true subscribe, 
While Eliezer, trusting in the Lord 
On Zoan's plain, accomplished " Judah's word "* 
With awe divine, he worked in Israel's sight 



^ Caleb here explains how Moses, known to have been 
a stammerer, has been made eloquent by God. 

* Psalms, 78 : 12-43. 
» For " Caleb." 
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The signs and marvels of Jehovah's might: 
Amazed, the congregation lowly bowed 
And hailed with joy the visit of their God. 
Then Numrah rose, a prince of Reuben's line, 
Whose heart of hearts was Freedom's sacred shrine« 
Who knew man's right by Eden's primal law 
And longed from Egypt's bondage to withdraw: 
With soul now fired by sure deliverance nigh, 
He thus declared for God and Liberty: 
" Ye envoys, priests, and elders of our race 
And all who here to Jacob lineage trace. 
From Reuben sprung, first born of Israel's name 
I might, perhaps, some just precedence claim, 
But primacy in aught if birth decree 
Concede me first in love of liberty. 
By Shedeus taught, the sons of his just line 
Jehovah's love with Freedom's cause entwine. 
Judge then my joy, when heaven at length declared 
By Mesu's voice, our cries of anguish heard. 
And sent him hither from the Madian land 
Empowered by God our freedom to demand ; 
The earth grew fair, life swelled in every vein, 
And from my body burst the encircling chain ! 
As when the morning beams, increasing bright 
Wide o'er the fields dispense their golden light 
The shadows flee the glance of rising day 
And nature breathes, reviving in his ray, 
So Freedom, piercing through oppression's gloom 
Dispels the darkness of its cheerless tomb. 
And men restored the glories of her reign 
Take life and hope and pristine worth again. 
The truths of God intact forever live 
And strength anew from lapsing time receive, 
Like some great stream, eternal in its flow 
Which fresh accessions with more force endow 
So heaven's decrees pursue their destined scopeS| 
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And stronger come, at length, to crown our hopes. 

Contrast our late despair and present joy, 

And judge how true these maxims here apply, 

The gracious boon of Eden's first decree, 

That all mankind be equal bom and free. 

Still lives, though seemingly by wrong overthrown, 

Nay more, just heaven now makes its cause her own. 

How grateful then our hearts to God should be 

Now named His wards in love and liberty! 

Not moved by power does God our people choost 

^Nor thought of numbers His design imbues, 

*Nor e'en for righteousness does He incline 

The fate of Freedom to our hands consign. 

Still less the moral laws that lead to heaven 

Would to our custody in trust be given. 

For least of all the nations of mankind 

*In point of numbers is our rank assigned 

And power with us has no abiding place 

*The bond-slaves of an alien king and race: 

Much too in righteousness we fall below 

Our father's worth, and what to heaven we owe ! 

God loved our fathers and His promise gave 

®That He their seed from servile yoke would save. 

He loves us for their sake and His Right Hand 

Now deigns to lead us to the promised land, 

There righteousness His statutes must maintain 

Until Messiah founds His endless reign. 

Nor does the Lord our God from heaven now lean 

A passive witness of the sins of men. 

Their tyrant laws, their lust of crime and blood 



iDeut, 7:7. 
2 Deut., 9 : 6. 
^ Deut, 7 : 7. 
* Gen., 46 : 4. 
s Gen., 46:4. 
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And gross neglect of His Great Fatherhood, 

One changeless purpose sways th' Almighty mind 

^To save through us the myriads of mankind. 

So that apprised His laws and liberty 

All Adam's sons may fill their destiny. 

It then behooves us first to ascertain 

How we Jehovah's favor can retain ! 

From first to last, obedience is the test 

For those who in His love secure would rest, 

By it, of old, His friendship Abram gained 

And for his seed the promises obtained, 

Acknowledged now by Him, in whose forethought 

A thousand generations are as naught. 

^Beware lest you forget in freedom's day 

When Canaan's happy seats your wrongs repay. 

The night of bondage in th' oppressor's land 

And your deliverance by Jehovah's hand, 

Lest you in turn forgotten by the Lord 

A bye-word to the nations may afford. 

God sets before us life and liberty 

In rich exchange for Egypt's slavery! 

*What sons of men in these or other days 

E'er had the Lord a help in all their ways ? 

So much the more, where much is given, 

Will from the favored ask the voice of heaven I 

*Then gird your loins, obedient to the Lord 

Prepared in all to execute His word. 

Be faithful to the Leader whom He chose 

And whom His finger with such power endows, 

So that obtained the heritage decreed 

Jehovah may repent not of His deed." 

He ceased, and from the listening multitude 

^Gen., 22: z 8. 
' Deut., 6 : Z2. 
*Deut., 4:7. 
^Job, 38:3 et acq. 
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Approving murmurs told his counsel good. 

Then Hezron rose, a chief of Judah's line, 

Inured to hardship and war's discipline; 

Saluting Caleb, colleague in his fame 

He thus, to danger's foremost place, laid claim: 

"Hail envoys, priests and elders of the Lord, 

Now thrice made happy in His finished word ! 

What mind can doubt the answer of this host 

So long from freedom in vile bondage cast? 

I count that caitiff meanest of his kind 

Who tendered Freedom, lags in chains behind! 

Not such is Judah, his the first advance 

To greet God's edict of deliverance. 

Grant him in front the onset to sustain 

And through the desert head Jehovah's train: 

By Gessen's vale, the journey eastward leads 

Where Etham's desert Canaan's road impedes, 

There stationed, Judah fain his tents would see 

A vanguard placed to meet the enemy. 

The frontier weakened by the Libyan wars 

No fortress now our exodus debars. 

And on the Philistines, his close allies 

Proud Pharaoh, for an eastern guard, relies: 

Be ours to break their strength, and turn aside 

Their perjured vassalage and vaunted aid! 

Let Issachar, the next in line, appear 

His tents grow safe when Judah's might is near, 

While Zebulon his brothers will attend. 

He loves to dwell where their fond arms extend : 

^Conjoined, we brave the front of Israel's war 

In tribal ranks, as now our customs are; 

Our chiefs and elders here will take command. 

Till come, our Princes guide us from this land." 



^Issachar, Judah, Zebulon, Asher, Reuben, Gad, Sim- 
eon, and Levi were the sons of Leah and her handmaid. 
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He ceased to speak, and all his bearing showed 
A mind with action more than words endo^ved: 
The pleased assembly loud their plaudits gave 
And Hezron's words a grateful suffrage have. 
Nemuel next, a son of Simeon, rose, 
Whom Gad and Levi for their spokesman chose. 
With Reuben these in friendship close were joined 
And neighboring tents a further bond entwined : 
Now for his friends and tribe he silence broke, 
And thus his counsel to th* assembly spoke : 
" Ye sons of Israel, whom our fathers* Lord 
Now visits, as becomes His ancient word! 
Not second in glad thanks our hearts receive 
The joyful words that our deliverance give, 
Nor to great Judah does our fervor yield 
Accepting all Jehovah has revealed; 
Like Jacob, in precedence due we place 
^The lion might of Israel's chosen race, 
But Reuben too, by birth, a claim derives 
*Which e*en an angry father's wrath survives! 
Midway in Gessen's vale, rich Pithom stands, 
The * treasure house ' of Succoth's fertile lands. 
There Reuben's progeny in strength abide. 
And Simeon's race the patrimony divide. 
Allied with Gad whose flocks the uplands feed 
We, second rank in Israel's march would lead; 
Behind, the Levites, set to Heaven apart. 
Will from the host, with prayer, all ills avert. 
In Succoth then, be ours the gathering place 
The second camp of Israel's rescued race. 
Thither, our scattered bands should now resort. 
And all whose toil the * treasure towns ' extort. 
There organized, we can our Princes wait 



* Gen., 49 : 9. 
■ Gen., 49 : 3. 
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And every detail of th' event debate." 

He ceased, and to th' assembled multitude, 

His plans outlined, seemed well-conceived and good; 

They vote unanimous to full sustain. 

And all his words a glad assent obtain. 

Then Shiphtan rose, from Ephraim's loins he came, 

A worthy scion of great Joseph's name, 

Well versed in wisdom's ways, his brethren's pride, 

^On him, bereft their Prince, the tribe relied: 

Awhile in thought he stood, then glanced on high 

And thus pronounced for God and Liberty: 

" Ye reverend elders of God's chosen race, 

And all who here His promises embrace. 

To Joseph's name, our hearts would be untrue 

If now, his dying words we should eschew, 

With parting breath, deliverance he foretold, 

Whose hope so long our exile has consoled. 

And to succeeding sons, gave strict command. 

To bear his relics to the promised land, — 

A sacred task, now Ephraim's prior right 

By Jacob raised above his elder's might ! 

Our great forefather when he gave this charge 

Implied a duty which my words now urge. 

E'er to regard this sure deliverance day 

And in its dawn all lesser thoughts gainsay, 

Content if with our brethren joined coheirs. 

Our tribe but last the promised glory shares. 

At Rameses, be then our rallying place 

*With all the sons of Rachel's favored race. 

There Benjamin, Manasseh, now reside 

^ Their Prince was at the camp near On. 

^ Joseph and his two sons Manasseh and Ephraim, of 
whom Ephraim, the youngest, was preferred to the first 
place by Jacob; Benjamin also, and the sons of Rachel's 
handmaid, Dan and Naphthali. Rachel was the favorite 
wife of Jacob and hence the epithet used. 



r 
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And Dan and Naphthali in strength abide 

With them allied, the sons of Asher weep, 

And ever in the closest union keep. 

^Be ours then Israel's rear and flank to guard 

And from the host proud Pharaoh's onset ward. 

This task devolved than Judah's not less bold 

We shall in part, though hindmost, be consoled: 

But when escaped the tyrant's following train 

We place the desert and the sea between. 

Then ranked as best beseems our leader's mind, 

Let Ephraim and his brethren be assigned." 

He spoke, his words assembled Israel heard. 

And found discreet, in acquiescence shared. 

Then wise with years, and life's approaching close, 

Merari, reverend priest of Levi, rose: 

With features wan, and frame but ill designed 

To be the temple of a mighty mind, 

Yet wisdom's light illumed his parting days 

And round his sacred head cast hallowed rays. 

Benign he spoke, though firmness marked each tone. 

As thus in words he made his counsels known : 

" Ye chiefs and brethren steadfast in the Lord 

Whose eager ears here hearken to His word. 

Who all unselfish have no thoughts but one 

How best His glorious mission may be done! 

This marks the spirit, this in all fulfills 

The free obedience which His law instills ; 

Relying thus on Him, we dread no foe 

And happy to our destined future go. 

But though the Lord omnipotent decrees, 

For action, on our part. He still relies. 

And on a lower plane. His words declare 



^The Israelites at Rameses would be exposed in the 
flank and rear to the first onset of Pharaoh's army. 
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^That worldly wealth may be a proper care, 
Since thus the covenant with Abram made 
May best by us in safety be obeyed. 
Heed then my words which naught of self dictates 
^For wealth and power the grave but little rates ! 
In flocks and herds, our people chief rely 
For all the claims of stem necessity. 
Moreover to Great Jehovah must arise 
The frequent smoke of their High Sacrifice, 
And in the Promised Land,' our care must place 
The wealth which fed our father's shepherd race. 
It then behooves us now full thought to have 
How best we may these rich possessions save, 
So that they fail us not in time of need 
Or aught our exit from this land impede. 
While yet the voice of rumor is unheard 
^Outside this land, and thus the passage barred, 
Let chosen herdsmen of each tribe take forth 
The flocks and herds that constitute our worth 
And safe ensconced in some secure retreat, 
In Sinai's path, our coming hosts await. 
Nor is this all that should our thoughts engage 
In justice to our promised heritage. 
The wealth that we in lands and dwellings leave 
From Egypt's sons should compensation have. 
Be then our care for these possessions shown 
Ere yet the coming exodus is known, 
So that by sale or barter we obtain 
Exchange for all the sons of Egypt's gain, 
And thus in measure some, our loss requite 
*For God will give us favor in their sight." 
He spoke, and all around the murmur rolled 

iDcut, 8:x8. 

* Alluding to his ereat age and near death. 
*By Pharaoh's allies, the Philistines. 
^Exodus, 12:36. 

15 
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Which h\0\ approval of his counsel told. 

Then Caleb rose, the session to conclude 

And thus addressed the earnest multitude: 

" Ye men of Israel, happy in the Lord 

And in your wise provisions for His word ! 

Blest too in Judah's ever p:enerous strife 

Advanced, the bulwark of his brethren's life ; 

Twas thus, by Joseph's test, his strength was tried 

^When he unknown, him Benjamin denied ! 

Nor less important is the envied post 

Where Ephraim and his brethren guard the host! 

Thus ever let a noble rivalry 

For danger's post, their mutual yearnings be ! 

The noble Numrah, whose aspirings high 

Breathe true to Israel's God and Liberty, 

Has well declared our father's worth alone 

And not our merit has Jehovah won, 

And that the promises of old now sway 

In changing slavery's night for Freedom's day, 

That cherished for our father's sake, we must 

In righteousness forever hold God's trust, 

And in the flight of time His agents be 

In leading to his fold humanity. 

What need such lofty sentiments to praise? 

Who glories not in our forefathers' ways? 

And highest boon who would not estimate 

That we their righteousness may emulate ? 

Nemuel's words our praises too excite 

And all his brethren eager for the right. 

Who now in Succoth's vale sojourn in strength 

Or feed their flocks along the mountain's length ; 

And Levi's sons whose sole inspiring thought 

Would see Jehovah first in all he sought. 

Their sanctity may well the junction claim 

1 Gen., 44: 3. 
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Between their brethren's spears and Ephraim's 

fame! 
Nor can we wonder that Merari's voice 
The first in worldly wisdom gives advice, 
Ordained apart by God, the priests should be 
E'er wrapped in Him and our prosperity. 
Then heed intent the words inspired he spoke 
Which present cares and future wants invoke, 
Let nothing our deliverance hour impede 
And naught be wanting that the way would speed, 
Thus full equipped, more free our course is given 
And more assured, th' approving aid of heaven. 
How shall my lips the might of Ephraim speak 
And all whom glory leads his ways to seek! 
Exposed the first to Pharaoh's following wrath 
Their spears shall part him from their brethren's 

path. 
And by the Lord, their help, swift turn aside 
His horsemen, and his boasted chariots' pride ! 
So that proud Egypt vaunting in the sword 
May realize the might of Israel's Lord. 
Content then, Rachel's sons their part should bear 
The first in glory, since the first to war. 
Upborne by them, the flight of Asher clings 
*As does the eaglet to the parent wings 
By love thus joined, their breast shall firm sustain, 
The onward rush of Pharaoh's heaven doomed train. 
Then rise all Israel, for th' event prepare 
Jehovah gives us now to Freedom's care, 
Our weary souls His guiding hand now leads 
Where rest to tyranny and wrong succeeds, 
Where milk and honey all the lands bedew 
And heaven-sent rains the fruitful soil renew; 



^ Some species of the eagle are said to teach their young 
to fly by bearing them aloft on their own wingt. 
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Such is the glorious heritage ordained 

To which we now are beckoned by His hand." 

He ceased, and like the sea*s retiring wave 

That concourse vast, in mighty refluence leave ; 

All hastened Caleb's mandate to fulfill 

And prove their zeal for great Jehovah's will, 

Incessant through their ranks that Captain flies, 

And every detail of departure eyes: 

Now Judah's eagerness his words restrain 

^And bid their spears, at " Etham's edge," remain, 

Lest by the Philistines the passage barred 

A first repulse all Israel should regard: 

With earnest words he gave them firm advice 

To wait the Leader of Jehovah's choice. 

Who guided by the Lord, their course would lay 

As best should shun the dangers of the way. 

And, if expedient, would the seas divide 

To aid their footsteps to th* Arabian side. 

His counsels, by Merari taught, then see 

The flocks and herds sent out to safety. 

And all the beasts of burden place assigned 

That age and infancy relief may find. 

Five suns, the envoys' labor saw complete 

And two, from On delayed their hastening feet, 

The eight beheld their course to Memphis bent 

With tidings of all Israel's armament. 

While organized, the joyful tribes await 

The sign Jehovah's will should indicate. 

^The "edge of the desert." 

End of Book IX 




BOOK X 

The Argument 

The Muse is asked for aid to inspire from an 
Egyptian standpoint, otherwise silent, the continua- 
tion of the struggle between Moses and Pharaoh. 
The days of preparation for the Festival of Osiris 
and the Gods* procession to the Nile being now 
complete, the various temples assemble their Gods 
and Votaries at Memphis. Osiris leads the pro- 
cession and the temple of On with the " Sun-bark " 
follows. The hymn of the Priests to the Sun, the 
epithets used and attributes described being taken 
from the "Book of the Dead." The King and 
Court join the procession, which finally assembles on 
the great quay of the Nile sacred to this purpose. 
An immense multitude assemble there to view the 
Procession of the Gods and witness Jehovah's dis- 
comfiture. The King is seated, crowned in a lofty 
pavilion near the " Sacred Bull," and the other 
Gods and idols are placed nigh. Menra, the High 
Priest of Ptah, invokes Osiris to destroy Moses, 
release the Nile from his wiles, and drive Jehovah 
from Egypt. Jehovah with a breath slays Apis and 
destroys all the other sacred animals and idols. A 
great panic ensues with terrible loss of life, and 
Pharaoh and his family escape with great difficulty 
and loss of life amongst his courtiers. Moses and 
Aaron hear the din of the catastrophe and presently 
Pharaoh, uncrowned and covered with blood, ap- 
pears before them and entreats Moses for help. 
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reciting the destruction of Apis and the other Egyp- 
tian Gods and deploring his challenge to Jehovah. 
Moses assents and promises that the river will flow 
unstained by the morning light, but announces the 
" Plague of Frogs " unless Pharaoh meanwhile per- 
mits the Israelites to depart. Pharaoh offers a 
place next Osiris for Jehovah, and equality to the 
Israelites, which Moses rejects with disdain. 
Pharaoh retires. The Prophets seek repose. This 
Book occupies the 1 1 th day of the Fable. 

Thou gifted Envoy from th' imperial skies 
Who bear'st to earth celestial harmonies, 
The Muse erst named by classic lips untaught 
In all the wonders that Jehovah wrought, 
Now known to faith a visitant from high 
In love sent down to teach humanity! 
If aught thy aid, unworthy I receive 
Or aught my lips thy high ideals give. 
Be thou my strength, unequal to the theme 
^With lips profane from silence to redeem. 
How Egypt saw Jehovah's purpose done 
When His Right Hand for Israel Freedom won. 
And Pharaoh humbled in his proud abodes 
With all his magic arts and brutish Gods. 
^And now the days of preparation gone 
On Memphis rose the longed-for morning's sun 
Whose sacred orb, by king and priests foretold. 
The triumph of Great Apis should behold: 
Far other fate by heaven's wise destiny 

^The Muse is asked to inspire an account from an 
Egyptian standpoint, otherwise silent, of the manner in 
which Jehovah rescued the Israelites from Egypt. The 
monuments and papyri as 5^et discovered throw but a faint 
and doubtful light on the events of the sacred narrative. 

*That is, the four days of preparation for the festival 
ordered by Pharaoh in the eighth book. 
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The Hebrew leaders knew the event would be, 
And calm and confident in Israel's God 
No doubt of His high providence allowed. 
Long ere the East the purple morning brought 
Or temple chant the rising Day-God sought, 
The gathered hosts of summoned Egypt came 
All eager to exalt the Osirian name : — 
^Rose decked Feiyoum her countless thousands gave 
Who close by Moeris Lake their dwelling have, 
And, by surroundings taught his power to fear, 
The sacred Crocodile as God revere: 
^Far distant Tanis, — Pharaoh's northern seat. 
Her sons, divine Osiris sent to greet: 
'From Mendes, worshippers unnumbered came 
Who hail the Godhead in their " sacred Ram " : 
*Busiris next appears whose lengthening train 
Bore " Ded's High Pillar " of Osiris slain : 
*Her feline goddess lewd Babastis shows. 
Allied to all that wanton pleasure knows: 
From mighty Thebes, had time the part allowed, 
®Great Ammon would himself have reverence 

showed 
With all the Gods whose lofty sanctuaries smile 
^O'er Egypt's stream to " Philae's sacred isle." 

^The Oasis of Feiyoum opening from the Nile above 
Memphis was renowned for its roses. 

* Tanis-Zoan of the Bible, oft the residence of the Pha- 
raohs. 

3 A great city of the Delta also called Ded. 

* Or " Dedan," another city of the Delta, containing 
the tomb of Osiris, the burial place of his " backbone " 
worshipped there in the shape of a wooden pillar. 

"Another city of the Delta, sacred to Bast, the cat- 
headed Goddess of Pleasure. 

* The Great Thcban " Lord of the Gods." 

7 The Isle of Philae, near the first cataract, considered 
the end of Egypt proper and renowned for its temple of 
Isis. 



r 



232 THE EXODUS 

The assembled host with On and Memphis joined 
A nation seemed for one great task combined, 
So wide the love Osiris had inspired 
And Nile's sad plight such indignation fired ! 
Such now the scene which e*en the murky air 
Scarce dimmed as rose the Sun-God*s presence fair, 
And *sad and sweet from all the temples came 
The hymns of welcome to his hallowed name, 
With hope expressed that ere his course was run 
His " disk " would see their God*s great contest 

won, 
And dread Jehovah from the land debarred 
No more their bond slaves labor to retard. 
The multitude respond, and raised on high 
Their shouts of adoration rend the sky. 
And now from Ptah*s wide gates emerging come 
The Priests and Prophets of that mighty dome: — 
^In dress of eld and leopard garment clad 
Their lengthening train a reverend picture made: 
Within their ranks, by votaries raised on high, 
The golden bark of Ptah engrossed the eye ; 
Surrounded by his temple's vestured throng 
In more than mortal state he moved along. 
And fitting leader for that concourse seemed 
If aught magnificence a claim be deemed. 
Advancing as became his god-like birth 
The brazen gates Great Apis now sent forth; 
The golden disk and Asp his rank proclaim 
And all the multitude his worth acclaim ; 
A choir of joyous youths his steps precede 



^ " Sad ** is used on account of the Sun's displeasure 
exhibited on beholding the " blood." The air is styled 
" murky " on account of the bloody glare from the plague- 
stricken Nile. 

2 The priests had the dress of ancient days and wore a 
panther's skin in the higher ranks. 
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Whose hymns of praise invoke his sovereign aid. 
Rich clad guards and tonsured priests attend 
From touch profane his person to defend, 
While servitors his path with roses strewed 
And fanned the sacred presence of the God ; 
Adored he moves, the saviour of the state. 
Whose attributes divine, all celebrate. 
^Succeeding him, the City of the Sun, 
Surpassing, led her gorgeous pageant on. 
White robed boys recite his advent ode 
And scatter flowers before the approaching God : 
A train, whose forms rich drapery conceals. 
With gliding step which motion scarce reveals, 
Advancing, on their shoulders bear on high 
A gem-decked bark, great Ra*s dread sanctuary: 
High on the prow in symboled glory shone 
The Sun-God seated on his morning throne; 
Upon the stern, a man the Godhead seems 
With ostrich plumes and disk of parting beams; 
Mid-decked, overpowering to the gazing eye, 
Great Ra himself in splendor sat on high ; 
Above his head, to mark the noon-day's blaze, 
A disk of gold and gems dispersed its rays; 
The sacred Persea tree, close borne behind, 
What seemed a Phoenix in its boughs enshrined; 
The Prophets, Priests, and choirs of On's great fane 
In long procession followed in his train. 
And as they went, with voices raised on high. 
They thus adored their great divinity. 
^" Homage to thee, all powerful in Annu,* 
Great Ra! whose beams the earth with life renew, 
First born of heaven, king of the bright abodes, 

^The city of On, or Heliopolis. 
* From the adorations of Ra or elsewhere in the " Book 
of the Dead." 
•On. 
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Thou sovereign and Creator of the Gods! 

To us the cries of great Osiris call, 

And thy loved temple keeps his festival. 

Thy priests exult, when at the dawning ray, 

All lands and people hail the new-bom day, 

And when thy bark in shining glory glides 

O'er heaven's high floor and her great sea divides, 

Rejoicings fill our bosoms at the sight 

With awe and admiration for thy might, 

Our farewell hymns thy setting disk adore 

^When Maat receives thee for her nightly dower: 

Then hear our prayers, the priests of thy high fane, 

Who morning, noon, and eve exalt thy reign. 

Grant us thy peace, thy beauties clear display, 

And with thy favored ones our lot array. 

Deign now with great Osiris to redeem 

From foul pollution Egypt's sacred stream. 

That still it may the earthly type be known 

*Of heaven's pure fount beneath the judgment 

throne ! 
Homage to thee, with whom the years begun, 
Thy gracious offspring, true and only one! 
Beneath thy glance of love the earth grew fair, 
And heaven's abyss obeyed thy guardian care; 
From annual fountains in the torrid South 
Thy breath renews the Nile's perpetual youth ; 
All life from thee its origin derives. 
And by thy daily glance alone survives. 
Thou only perfect one, undimmed by years. 
Whose might nor time nor power of evil fears I 
When thou appearst, the gods thy birth acclaim, 
And On's wise spirits hail thy sovereign name, 

* Maat = Underwold. 

8 The " Celestial Nile " pictured in the Vignettes to the 
chapters of the " Book of the Dead " as issuing from the 
throne of Osiris. 
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Forever let all lips thy coming bless 
Victorious heir of everlastingness ! 
Homage to thee, the world's potent king, 
Begotten of thyself, thy praise we sing. 
Thou reign'st at On for all eternity. 
And breath'st the odor of thy Persea tree, 
^The sacred Bennu there thy soul awaits, 
And as the morning star thy rising greets: 
Let then the " North and South "^ in union join. 
And bow in honor of thy power divine. 
When on thy mother's breast^ thy disk appears 
And joyous morning on his forehead bears, 
When through the deep of heaven thy bark pro- 
ceeds 
And waves of glory scatters as it speeds. 
Till wafted by fair winds it gains the shore 
Where songs of eve thy parting disk adore ; 
The never-resting stars there chant thy praise, 
The stars that rest and those that ever blaze. 
Then sad and silent from each distant throne 
Thy coming wait until the night is gone. 
*Homage to thee, thou god of light and love, 
Who shining, sendst all blessings from above; 
Thy worshippers with joy thy reign declare 
Thou Lord of Heaven, and Earth, and Prince of 

Air! 
Before the mountains and the vales thou wert, 
And all that is of thee but forms a part, 
Unchanging one! the flight of endless days 



iThe "Bennu "or Phoenix is called the "Soul of 
Ra " and more doubtfully the " Morning Star." 

^The two kingdoms of upper and lower Egypt. 

^The horizon of morning. 

^The epithets used in this h3rmn and the attributes 
therein assigned are all taken or justified by texts in the 
" Book of the Dead." 
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Still undiminished sees thy lifeful rays, 
Thy course by ordered laws is e'er the same, 
Thy beauties now, as erst, all wonder claim. 
Hail, thou! who, like Osiris, hast thy crown, 
Divine and self-begotten thee we own, 
The primal matter and the guide of earth, 
From whom creation had its wondrous birth: 
^Thou with Osiris shar'st beneficence, 
And he with thee all power and excellence, 
Thy disk his disk, thy rays of light his light, 
Thy crown his crown, thy majesty his might. 
Thy risings his, thy beauties his also. 
And his the terror which oft clouds thy brow. 
Thy hall his hall, joint seat of love and awe. 
Thy ordered course his fixed eternal law, 
Thy throne his throne, thy heir his heart contents, 
Thy jewels of light his chosen ornaments, 
Thy mandates with his high commands ag^ee 
Thy hidden place his secret sanctuary. 
Thy knowledge with his knowledge full accords 
And all thy greatness but his greatness hoards. 
Now leagued vnth him in ^Hapi*s great defence 
What power can cope with such omnipotence ? 
Now dying on the ear, by distance sent 
Grew faint the praise of Ra omnipotent, 
While following, gods and temples of renown, 
With joyful songs the last faint echoes drown. 
And marching onward seek the goal to gain, 
Where great Osiris will assert his reign. 
Emerging from the palace, now appear, 
( By Pharaoh's will assigned to grace the rear 
Of that procession high whose ruling thought 

^ For this complete identification of Ra in the form of 
Horus with his father Osiris see Chapters i8i and i8o of 
the " Book of the Dead." 

2 The Nile God. 
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The Nile's redemption by great Apis sought), 

A chariot train whose pomp and bearing high 

Proclaimed the king and chief nobility: 

His consort too and children take their place 

'Mid plaudits from the grateful populace: 

In gorgeous state the royal suite moved on 

Illumined by the risen morning's sun. 

A place there is, in ancient Memphis deemed, 

Of all her quays, most sacred, most esteemed, 

Here, bordering on the river's brink w^hose shore 

For margin then a terraced limit bore. 

In Egypt's palmy days, fair rose on high 

Pavilions framed to glad the gazing eye. 

Tall palms rich beauty lent and pleasant shade. 

And all but paradise the vista made : 

Alas! now changed, its fallen evidence 

But little hints that erst magnificence! 

Here Memphis in her hour of pomp and pride, 

With feasts, the sacred river deified. 

Arriving here, the Gods in their degree 

Assume their several seats of sovereignty; 

First place to great Osiris was assigned. 

As due the friend and judge of all mankind. 

E'en Ra himself outvied the auxiliar train 

In yielding full precedence to his reign: 

Observed of all the sacred Apis stands 

The hope and trust of both Egyptian lands. 

Behind great Apis and his guardian train. 

The high pavilion of the king is seen. 

And here in waiting Egypt's nobles stand. 

To hail the anointed ruler of their land. 

Who entering now assumed his lofty throne 

High placed within that rich pavilion. 

Around his seat, in due precedence placed, 

His queen and children Pharaoh's glory graced, 

While countless thousands on the lengthening shore 
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Extolled the monarch's piety and power. 

When now no more the acclaiming plaudits swelled, 

And silent Hope that vast assemblage held, 

The Priest of Ptah, custodian of the God, 

In great Osiris thus his faith avowed: 

^" O thou Supreme! begot of Heaven and Earth, 

Whose pure embrace gave first thy glorious birth 

Erst, Egypt^s king, now, in the blest abodes 

The sovereign judge of men, and Prince of Gods, 

Victorious Power! whose ever guardian care 

^Both kingdoms equal with Amentet* share. 

Whatever of law and government we know 

*To thee, first ruler of the land we owe; 

Taught by thy hand the husbandman's rough toil 

Rich harvests gather from the generous soil; 

Nay! not content these godlike boons to give. 

Thou deign*st thyself with thy loved people live. 

Enshrined in Apis, thy paternal soul 

The measure of beneficence makes full. 

Then hear, Osiris! from thy loved abode, 

^Thy son, chief artist of thy guardian God, 

On thee, adored with prayer and sacrifice 

Above all Powers, our faith, our hope relies! 

No marvel then, that peril's hour should see 

Our every thought fixed trustingly on thee, 

*Great Lord of Life, exalted by thy deeds. 

Afflicted Egypt thy quick succor needs! 

* Nut, the Goddess of Heaven, or divine mother, and 
Neb, the Earth God, were the parents of Osiris, Isis, Seth, 
and Nephtys, Osiris being the first born. 

* Upper and lower Egypt. 

' The " Underworld " or abode of the dead. 

* Osiris is said to have been the first King of Egypt. 
i^Ptah, whose temple had charge of Apis. The High 

Priest of this temple was styled " Chief Leader of the Art- 
ists of Ptah." 

* One of the titles of Osirif. 
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^Behold the sacred river which thy hand 

Guides hither from the distant southern land, 

^Untainted erst, the theme of hymn and song, 

August, he rolled his liquid weight along. 

But now, alas! how changed, made foul with gore 

He moves polluted, stained from shore to shore! 

What hand so base this evil change has wrought? 

What God so vile his power to aid him brought? 

Certain, no Power which loves the Eg)^tian name, 

Or native God who smells our incense flame 

Could fail in worth, with evil so imbued. 

As desecrate the fount of Egypt's good! 

An outcast and a stranger wrought the deed, 

A foreign God the foul pollution bid. 

What punishment — but first, the sacred stream, 

O Great Osiris ! from their wiles redeem ; 

*By evil arts entrapped, thy matchless might 

In dark eclipse once vanished from men's sight, 

But soon victorious in thy second birth. 

Thy power and glory lumined all the earth. 

Till Heaven itself, enamored of thy fame. 

O'er men and gods, as sovereign, crowned thy name. 

As then thou triumphed o'er deceit and death. 

And rul'st supreme on earth and realms beneath. 

So now, from equal fraud and treachery. 

Thy offspring, Egypt's noblest dower, set free. 

From worse than death, his fertile waves unbind. 

Erst Egypt's hope and pride of all mankind, 

And show that here, as in the blest abodes. 

Thy name exceeds in might all other Gods. 



iChap. X5, "Book of the Dead." "Thou bringest 
Hapi from its source.'' 

*See "Hymn to the Nile," by E^na. 

* Ofirif was induced by Seth to fit himself into a coffin, 
which the latter then treacherously nailed down and cast 
into the Nile. 
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This done, due punishment the crimes accord, 

Of those whose malice wrought these acts abhorred ; 

The false magician, by whose evil hand, 

This foul pollution has defiled the land, 

Confound with death, and in the realms below, 

^On Ammet's rage his form accursed bestow I 

His hostile God, in whose audacious name. 

He bids Great Pharaoh grant this monstrous claim, 

Let him, discredited, in desert lands. 

To savage hordes, prefer his rude commands. 

Nor suffer, that again in Egypt's bound. 

His name be heard, or worshippers be found ! " 

He ceased, the blasphemy Jehovah heard, 

(In nature naught is from his ears debarred), 

Indulgent, but with Justice armed, on high 

He sits, a friend to judge humanity! 

No vulgar vengeance sways the Almighty mind. 

E'er filled with love and pity for mankind, 

But virtue, justice, and regard for right. 

Forever rise momentous in his sight ! 

No wonder then, the Godhead, with disdain 

Saw senseless myths obscure His awful reign. 

And phantoms of the mind in hope besought 

To bring His changeless purposes to naught; 

Nay more, heard insult tempt His nameless throne, 

And though His creatures ask His work undone, 

He saw, and judged the time at length had come, 

When Justice should her warning sword strike 

home. 
As later when at Ashdod, Israel's God 
Indignant viewed in Dagon's foul abode 
The ark of Shiloh, in whose hallowed cell 
His sacred Presence once was wont to dwell; 
Prone in the dust, disfigured with a wound, 

1 The " Eater of the Condemned Dead." 
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He cast the loathsome idol on the ground. 

So now indignant for His people's cause, 

And Egypt's breach of Eden's primal laws, 

Rebuking too the folly which could see 

In senseless myths, His awful majesty, 

Jehovah judged, and eager to fulfill 

All nature hastened to obey His will : 

The stately idols, Egypt's boast and pride. 

The much loved God on 'whom her hopes relied. 

One instant saw erect upon the shore. 

The next, their vaunted glories were no more. 

Stretched breathless on the strand, great Apis dies, 

Dread answer to his priest's loud blasphemies ; 

While scattered round, from their high station 

thrown 
^The lifeless idols in his train are strown ! 
Then terror-struck, the gazing multitude 
No longer seemed with reason's gift endowed. 
As when a herd stampeded on the plain, 
(Whose maddened rush the herder stems in vain), 
All instinct lost, to mutual death succumb. 
Themselves the foe and author of their doom. 
So now, aghast, all wise reflection dead. 
That vast assemblage from the horror fled, 
Despair and panic all their thoughts possessed 
Nor aught they heed obstructive to their haste; 
O'er friend and foe alike their course is run, 
A race of death, undoing and undone, 

^ The destruction of the statues of the Gods and sacred 
animals is distinctly threatened in Exodus, 12:12, though 
there in connection with the cutting off of the first born, 
but as the present account is given from an Egyptian 
standpoint license is here taken for its actual occurrence, 
which, although not mentioned in Exodus, is believed by 
many of the fathers of the church to have taken place. 
See St. Jerome Ep. ad Fabiol. Eusebius, Praep 9ult, and 
also Origen. 

16 
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Until of all the splendor of that land 
The dead and dying hold alone that strand ; 
Some priests except, who shattered idols bore, 
A wailing band along that fatal shore. 
Amid the throng whose fears such ruin bring 
His sons and courtiers force the unwilling king, 
Despoiled his crown, his robes with blood distained, 
He scarce unhurt the royal palace gained, 
While of his suite, a host no more appear 
Their lives a forfeit to the monarch's care; 
His Queen and Princes, 'scaped the fatal flight, 
Unnerved and awed, are trembling in his sight, 
And round, the remnant of his courtiers stand 
Dismayed, a sad and disappointed^ band. 
Grief stricken, Pharaoh saw Jehovah's power 
Made manifest in that disastrous hour, 
And of the aids, on which his hopes relied. 
Salvation none the afflicted state supplied. 
In his despair, the monarch hopeless stood 
With thoughts now fixed on Mesu's powerful Grod. 
Then sudden in his soul the purpose rose. 
To beg Jehovah's succor for his woes ; 
Alone, his breast by strange emotions stirred 
He stood before the Prophets of the Lord. 
From earliest dawn till now, the noontide gone. 
The Hebrews prayed in silence and alone. 
All conscious that proud Egypt's blasphemy 
That day from heaven a stem rebuke would sec. 
And mayhap humbled in his own abode. 
Proud Pharaoh hear the mandate of their God. 
Late, nearing with a dread intensity. 
The sounds are heard of dire catastrophe. 
And in the palace, though retired, now rose 



^ Disappointed in their expectations to see the dis- 
comfiture of Jehovah. 
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The din of flight, loud groans, and dying woes. 
And present to their sight, the Pharaoh stood 
Abashed, discrowned, his garments stained with 

blood. 
While yet they marveled what the event could be, 
Which plunged the king in such calamity 
The monarch's lips relieved his laboring breast. 
And sorrowing thus, the Hebrews he addressed: 
" O Mesu ! Egypt is indeed undone, 
And lost the glories which my father won. 
Overthrown by great Jehovah's majesty 
Her gods and people in one charnel lie; 
Great Apis dead, and prostrate on the shore 
The much-loved deities our hearts adore! 
Ah fatal hour! when my distracted mind 
Their force in contest with Jehovah joined! 
In vain the priest of Ptah implored, 
The Nile, unchanged, retained his hue abhorred ; 
In vain for vengeance he the God besought. 
One instant his vain pleadings brought to naught! 
A breath, to us who heard, so seemed the sound. 
The Gods of Egypt leveled with the ground. 
With panic crazed, the multitude who stood 
Vain waiting for the action of our God, 
In maddened flight, through stricken Memphis tore, 
Their path piled high with dead and wet with gore. 
All Egypt shares in death that fatal strand. 
And universal mourning fills the land ; 
Scarce here I reached, escaped the awful scene, 
O'er chariots wedged and mangled ranks of men. 
If, Mesu! once it pleased us arms to wield. 
And equal share the dangers of the field. 
If aught a comrade in the ranks of fame. 
From kindred heart, in peril's hour may claim, 
What now both Egypts' king would plead in vain. 
Grant thou in memory of that early chain: 
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Thy God entreat, that h'stening to my vow 
He measure sets to hapless Egypt's woe, 
As thus I swear thy people's griefs shall end. 
And Israel's race in Pharaoh find a friend." 
He ceased, and thus to Egypt's shattered pride 
The Hebrew Chief, in accents sad, replied : 
" O deaf to fate! to truth and Justice blind. 
Ungrateful, thoughtless sons of weak mankind! 
Who heed no warnings from the Power above 
^Though spoken by the lips their hearts approve. 
Who see no justice in the stranger's cause 
Nor equal read for him established laws, 
Who love not truth, nor in their hearts regard, 
The generous deed with favor or reward! 
By such, O King! are Egypt's honors held 
And such the fate of thy lost subjects sealed. 
Yet greater evils in their train will come. 
And days of anguish fraught with Mizraim's doom, 
Unless, indeed, Great Ramses' heir will bend 
And all his father's wrath on Israel end ; 
Then yielding to Jehovah's stern command 
Permit their free departure from the land. 
Think not, O King ! that Egypt's misery 
To Mesu's ears a welcome tale can be. 
Though, as a Prophet of the Living God, 
I love not idols, nor their foul abode, 
Nay more their guilt denounce with heart and voice. 
And in their dire confusion glad rejoice. 
The pity is, such crimes 'gainst Heaven's Great 
King 



^ Moses, speakinj; generally in deference to Pharaoh's 
appeal, his grief and national loss, really intends the re- 
buke for Pharaoh, who would not even heed the warnings 
given by his own oracles, viz.: the inauspicious entrails and 
the slight from Apis, nor heed the words of the wise Magi 
or his sister. 
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Should be, and in their action suffering bring 1 

Meneptah! not unmindful of the ties 

Which joined in youth our early sympathies, 

I still would spare thee grief and interpose 

My feeble help to stay thy coming woes, 

But thou, defiant of the warnings given. 

Still seek^st to wage unequal war with heaven, 

While I, commissioned by Jehovah's hand 

Must lead my race from this rejected land. 

No friendship can in loving bonds embrace 

Wronged Israel's sons and Egypt's guilty race; 

A thousand wrongs, in long succession seen. 

Their ghastly spectres show in wrath between! 

To soothe these wrongs, no gifts can Mizraim bring 

Nor seek we reparation from her king: 

As ancient guests unwilling to remain. 

We ask but free departure from thy reign. 

Yet not in vain thy penitence and grief 

Appeal to heaven for succor and relief, 

Nor is thy noble sister's earnest prayer 

For thy probation cast in empty air. 

My God I will entreat that He relent 

And measure set thy present punishment. 

In hope that chastened by Jehovah's hand. 

Thou wilt in future heed His high command. 

Tomorrow's dawn, the noble river as of yore, 

Will unpolluted see from shore to shore: 

But hear me, Pharaoh! and regard my word 

Which fain would save you from a fate abhorred : 

If hardened still, you heed not my demand. 

Nor suffer Israel's race to leave this land, 

A prey to ills art thou and Egypt given, 

O'erwhelmed, and crushed beneath the wrath of 

heaven." 
He ceased to speak, and quick the crafty king 
His thoughts regained, late terror mastering, 



< 
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Assured the morning light the Nile would see 

Adorned in all his pristine majesty, 

Nor doubting but the Priests would speedy find 

Some subtle plea to soothe the public mind. 

Like one who wakened from some hideous dream, 

In which despair and death around him seem. 

Dissolving views the fabric of his fright, 

Nor longer dreads the vision of the night; 

So Pharaoh now, who late despairing stood. 

Nor hope in aught but Mesu*s help avowed. 

Reprieved, no more discerned the chastening rod. 

Nor feared the wrath of Israel's hated God, 

And hoping still to gain his futile quest 

In words like these, the Hebrew chief addressed: 

" Mesu! thy gracious acquiesence proves 

That not in vain were linked our early loves: 

Meneptah too can act the generous part. 

And show the fullness of a grateful heart. 

In Ptah's high hall you late the counsel heard. 

By wise Ameni to our ears preferred — 

That reverend sage in wisdom versed and truth 

The friend revered and teacher of our youth! 

His lips advised that Israel's sons set free 

Should Egypt join in common destiny. 

So that as one the interests be of all 

In what of good or evil may befall. 

This sage advice my edict shall approve 

And all unite in brotherhood of love; 

With equal rights thy people then will stand 

And share the glories of this ancient land: 

Much happier thus than in the desert far 

With nature's dearth, in ceaseless strife to war! 

If thou thyself, then obstinate in vain, 

No part will have in our harmonious reign. 

Another leader from your ranks may spring 

Less hostile to the voice of Egypt's king. 
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With him as viceroy of my full command, 

Great Joseph's days again will bless the land ; 

What further wise Ameni then avowed 

As true the merits of thy powerful God, 

In time our royal will shall place accord 

Next Great Osiris for this foreign Lord : 

Thus happy solved shall all contentions cease, 

And Israel's sons with Egypt dwell in peace." 

He ceased, nor aught on Mesu he imposed 

With artful scheme in friendship's guise proposed: 

The Prophet saw the guile in Pharaoh's breast 

And sternly thus the faithless king addressed: 

" Monarch ! that king alone is truly great. 

Who rules, by virtue's force, his subject state 

Whose actions rise superior to his kind 

A king not merely named, but one in mind ! 

To him deceit and guile are traits unknown 

And truth and candor fortify his throne ! 

That mighty Power, from whom all goodness 

springs, 
Jehovah, Lord of Lords, and King of Kings! 
By whose high sufferance Princes hold their reign, 
Whose aid but now you sought for not in vain. 
This God, all seeing, views each kingly trust. 
And stem requires its conduct wise and just; 
No place is there for pride or mere caprice 
But rather summons to self-sacrifice. 
Of late, in Ptah's high hall, with specious plea 
You urged the claims of state necessity. 
Know this, O King! necessity ne'er yet 
Excused injustice nor its issues met. 
Expedients less for principles suffice 
And only lead to useless sacrifice. 
Judge then, how Great Jehovah must disdain 
The vicious offspring of such actions vain ! 
Will guile in aught His purposes fulfill 
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Or baseness change the current of His will ? 

No! e'er immutable His fixed decree 

Nor dwell such crimes in heaven's economy! 

Thou knowest well what centuries have shown 

No common bond can we with Mizraim own! 

If thou sincere, such union could achieve 

Think you the ill assorted tie would live? 

Nor could your will, though backed by armed 

might, 
^Prevail in aught against the Priests' despite, 
Whose malice would o'erturn your father's throne 
If with Osiris, thou our God should own! 
Moreo'er think you that He who lives on high 
And fills all space with His immensity. 
Whose power so lately felt, thy lips avowed 
And begged His mercy on thy land bestowed! 
Think you, O King! this mighty God would dwell 
An inmate of a brute's degraded cell! 
Nor would the chosen people of our God 
Contented rule in Mizraim's lost abode. 
Not e'en, if all unsummoned by the Lord, 
We face in fear the desert paths abhorredl 
Our souls' high hopes all dangers would defy 
To live our lives in heaven-sent Liberty! 
Why trifle, Pharaoh, with Ameni's name 
Than which no worthier holds to wisdom claim. 
Why silent is his first wise counsel passed 
And that advanced he less esteemed and last? 
Yet in the first, the road to safety lies, 
A turning fraught with Mizraim's destinies. 
This path pursued, high heaven's avenging hand 
May yet refrain from punishing thy land. 



^ This actually occurred in the case of the heretic 
King, Khunaten, and his successors. Later the High 
Priests of Thebes deposed the royal line and reigned them- 
selves. 
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Refused its guide, thy way its lot fulfills 

And whelms thy country 'neath a load of ills, 

From whose sad depths thy fainting voice shall cry 

To save thee from thy self -sought destiny ! 

The morrow's dawn, 'tis true, the Nile shall see 

As erst, flow unpolluted to the sea. 

But from its depths, from every pond and lake 

Unnumbered frogs their slimy course shall take. 

Thy palaces shall be their foul abodes. 

And e'en the shrines and temples of thy Gods, 

O'er all the land their loathsome tracks shall be 

A present scourge, a hateful misery! 

He ceased, nor aught the faithless king replied. 

Though plain his hardened heart the suit denied. 

Morose and sullen, all his craft at naught. 

He slowly then his own apartments sought. 

Now sailing low, the " eve-boat "^ of the sun 

Proclaimed the work of day's bright glory done. 

And rushing down,^ the night's imperial shade 

O'er all the land a solemn silence made. 

Repose succeeds to toil and soothing gives 

New hope and strength to cheer our burdened lives. 

E'en as the earth, when autumn blasts have blown, 

In weariness, to winter's rest sinks down 

Regaining in her sleep the powers that bring 

The virile advent of awakening spring; 

So too, mankind, the day's long labor done. 

By gentle 'night to easeful slumbers won. 

In her embrace their energies renew. 

And fearless all the tasks of morning view. 

Obedient to the hour, the Prophets now 

Their heartfelt praise to Great Jehovah vow ; 

A light repast their simple wants declares 

And kindly sleep dismisses all their cares. 

* The " Scktct Boat." 

'The rapid onset of darkness after sunset in Egypt 
has been alluded to before. All toil ceased at sunset 




BOOK XI 

The Argument 

The Book opens with general reflections on hu- 
man misery and passes to the present affliction in 
which Egypt is plunged, details the cessation of the 
first plague and the accession of the second, and the 
calling of a council by Pharaoh in the inmost cham- 
bers of his palace. Pharaoh makes a speech deplor- 
ing the condition of Egypt and promising generous 
aid to the dead and also to the celebration of the 
funeral of Apis. He then dispatches Menra in 
search of a new Apis. Menra before departing 
advises Pharaoh to delay the action of Moses by 
subterfuges or fraud until Apis is found and the 
Gods gathered in defense of Egypt, intimating that 
they had been alienated by the advice of Ameni and 
the wavering conduct of the King. Menra departs. 
Ameni rises and, presaging disaster to the King and 
state, advises the King not to adopt the deceits urged 
by Menra, as being unworthy of a monarch, and 
bids him rely on Right and Justice, and also sug- 
gests that Moses be requested to abate the plague 
until the King and Council had considered his 
cause. Pharaoh acquiesces in the latter part of 
Ameni's advice, and summoning Moses, details the 
same. Moses in deference to Ameni consents, but 
announces that a third plague, that of " lice ", will 
succeed on the cessation of the present one at dawn 
of the morrow unless Pharaoh lets the Israelites go. 
Pharaoh does not comply and the following morn- 
ing sees the plague of frogs at an end, but '' lice " 
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are brought on man and beast. The following 
night, a vision directs Moses to meet Pharaoh next 
morning as he goes to the baths, again demand 
Freedom, and on his failing to grant it, announce a 
plague of flies by next dawn unless he complies in 
the meanwhile. Pharaoh next appears on the plain 
of Memphis leading one wing of the large army 
gathered there by Ramenes in a mimic battle, 
Ramenes leading the other wing or opposing army. 
Three days are consumed in this Book, the 12th, 
13th, and 14th of the action of the Fable. 

What mortal span, however abridged it be 

Knows not the sting of human misery! 

For most mankind, the flight of lengthening years 

But adds to sorrow, swells the fount of tears; 

*Tis true, at times, the joys of life awake. 

Else all too soon the burdened heart would break ! 

Who has not felt, returning with the morn 

In tidal fullness o*er his bosom borne. 

The darkening shadow of that yesterday 

Whose passing hid his dearest hopes away? 

Such morning now on stricken Egypt rose 

Renewing all the memory of her woes. 

Her prayers and plaints alike preferred in vain, 

Her idols broke, her countless thousands slain. 

And more than all that mastering thought of dread 

Which knew great Apis numbered with the dead. 

This care o'er all each fainting heart oppressed 

And grief and mourning swelled in every breast. 

No temple notes salute the waiting air 

As day's bright glories in the East appear; 

No eager throng before each pyloned gate 

Their rising deity with hymns await; 

No gorgeous state to Ptah's high edifice 

The king escorts to daily sacrifice! 



e 
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All, all is silent, marked with dumb despair, 

^The sanctuaries closed, the lofty mastheads bare. 

Upon the busy marts which yesterday 

With joyous crowds and festal scenes were gay, 

Now wailing groups, in grief, successive tread. 

And ashes heap on every sorrowing head : 

Osiris loud they call, the good and just 

Beneficent, all Egypt's sacred trust! 

As once sad Iris, in the ages past. 

Bewailed his body in the river cast. 

From Egypt's pomp and palaces set forth. 

And sought him weeping through the spacious 

earth ; 
So now, these votaries of his latest reign. 
With doleful cries, bemoan their Godhead slain. 
And wander forth to seek their hidden lord 
In some new Apis to their sight restored ; 
O'er Nile's broad breast their wails of anguish glide 
And loud lament re-echoes from his tide. 
To Egypt's bound the waves of grief expand 
And plunge in mourning all the unhappy land. 
Amid the universal grief, one thought alone 
Prevailed in aught for suffering to atone; 
The sacred river, at the dawn's first ray. 
With unpolluted wave, pursued his way. 
From all his founts, at Mesu's word, the flood 
With crystal flow, replaced the hue of blood, 
And down his course the Prophets mandate flees 
To end its message at the Northern seas. 
As when fast driven by the wanton winds 
An inky cloud the sun's bright glory blinds. 
In dull eclipse it shrouds the Day-God's reign 
And flings a darkened shadow o'er the plain: 



^ On account of the accustomed mourning for Apis, as 
well as the general grief. 
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Emerging soon the sovereign orb of day 
With power regained sends down a conquering ray 
Whose arrowy darts the flying shades pursue 
And all the landscape's golden tints renew: 
So now at Mesu's word, the gloomy stain 
Which veiled in blood the Nile God crystal reign, 
Dissolving, from his waters is removed. 
And all the might of Great Jehovah proved. 
Alas! of slight avail, and passing brief. 
Forthwith appeared this solace to their grief; 
Fast in its wake, the " finger of the Lord " 
In wrath launched forth another plague abhorred, 
And Mesu's warnings to the hardened king. 
In their appointed hour, fulfillment bring. 
As thick as grasses in the pasture land 
Or pebbles on some ocean's rocky strand. 
Emerging from the Nile, from pond and lake. 
Unnumbered frogs a foul procession make. 
The fields invade, the land's high places fill, 
The dwellings hold and bed-chambers defile, 
Till grievous as the river's plight was thought 
With this compared it counted now as naught ; 
All Egypt groaned beneath the odious load 
And cursed the hostile might of Israel's God. 
Nor was the palace from the invasion free 
Though girt with walls and terraced masonry. 
In shoals, advancing from the Nile they come 
And foul possess the Pharaoh's royal home. 
Till sore distressed their plaints his servants bring 
And trembling ask for succor from their king. 
Who much, by Mesu's latest plague, appalled. 
In council now his saddened courtiers called. 
No more in Ptah's high hall is laid the scene 
With gorgeous state and brilliant ranks of men ; 
In silence draped, it voiced the general gloom, -— 
Osiris lost, long mourning days to come, 
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Until accepted signs the God vouchsafe 
And to his weeping people give relief: 
Instead, within the palace deep immured,^ 
The king a remnant of his state secured, 
And there in tones that all his grief expressed, 
He thus bewailed the sorrows of his breast: 
" Ye friends of Pharaoh, councillors of state. 
Who share, with Egypt's king, her hapless fate! 
What need her sad misfortunes to disclose. 
Or voice the story of our private woes. 
Too evident our country's lot appears. 
And too apparent is our cause for tears? 
But while we grant our stricken hearts relief 
As due the public and the private grief. 
Yet must we not, however great our care. 
In aught forget the nation's call to hear: 
Most truly great, both Gods and mortals own 
Is patriot worth in dire affliction shown! 
O'er your sad hearts a ray of joy to shed 
And give due honor to the sacred dead. 
Your king himself will funeral rites supply 
And grant each corpse a glorious obsequy. 
Assured, Osiris, in whose cause they died 
Their lot will place among the justified, 
^In Aunra's happy fields where glad content 
Full solace metes for life's abandonment. 
The public grief our sovereign care demands 
As fits the king of both Egyptian lands; 
Our best embalmers shall their art employ 
And naught the mummy of our God deny. 
His mourning o'er, a gorgeous train shall take 
The much loved body o'er the sacred lake. 



* For protection against the invasion of the " frogs." 
>The fields of "Sekhet Aunra," the Elysium of thp 
Egyptians. 
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There, in the ^Serapion e*er to rest, 

Among his past compeers, an honored guest : 

The royal treasury shall all costs defray 

And royal state attend his funeral day. 

The dead thus honored, as becomes their worth, 

The living next our royal care calls forth: 

In mourning, Egypt must her loss attest 

Until Osiris is made manifest: 

For this, thou, Menra! guardian of the God 

And chief custodian of his high abode. 

Must hence depart, to search throughout the land 

For those fixed signs which ancient truths demand, 

Kjreat Apis source of Eg5rpt's happiness. 

Should pictured on his heaven-sent form possess: 

These found, the sacred scribes shall full indite 

And new-bom Apis shield from vulgar sight, 

In royal state to Memphis bear the God 

And lodge him worshipped in his own abode : 

The quest divine shall be our kingly care 

And naught be wanting that its needs declare. 

What still remains, — the evil on this land 

Inflicted by this foreign God's command ; 

Your earnest counsels this should now receive 

That prosperous, once again, our people live; 

'Tis true, the Nile in full integrity 

Majestic seeks his exit in the sea, 

But from his depths, this Hebrew Grod's command 

With fresh pollution heaps the sufiFering land; 

Nor this abominable, th* only ill 

With which He threats our cup of grief to fill, 

^ The temple and burial vaults of the ** Sacred Bulls ** 
discovered by Mariette. 

'The Apis had certain fixed marks upon his skin and 
a " scarabaeus " or sacred beetle under his tongue, and was 
said to be the offspring of a virgin cow impregnated by a 
moonbeam or flash of lightning. 
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But ceaseless all His wrathful plagues will pour 
Until, at length, His mercy we implore, 
And conscious of His power, obey His word, 
And yield this people to their foreign Lord: 
So Mesu spoke, this fate his lips foretell 
And truth is wont in Mesu*s speech to dwell ! 
In Ptah's high hall, you late this cause discussed 
By Mesu argued there as right and just; 
Ameni too gave sanction with his voice. 
And urged the throne to make the sacrifice: 
*Tis true, his lips alternate course proposed 
And counseled peace with Israel's race composed. 
In equal rights to share our rich abode, 
And see high placed their powerful foreign God. 
Though universal rose the firm dissent 
Which met Ameni 's latter argument, 
^And though in naught your king its terms ap- 
proved, 
As hateful to our Gods and land beloved. 
Yet mindful of great Apis recent slain. 
And all the woes that followed in its train, 
To Mesu, I the alternative avowed — 
^Alliance with his people and his God. — 
My indignation judge, when with disdain 
His lips declined to share in Egypt's reign. 
Nay more, rejected with much contumely 
His God's acceptance, as an ignominy! 
With Israel's God, no hope then further lies 
For Egypt's sons of gracious compromise: 
'E'en now in Goshen's vale, arrayed with art 

^ Pharaoh is here indulging in his usual duplicity, here 
to his own council. 

* Pharaoh told Mesu Ameni's proposal is what he gives 
his people to understand. 

'The KLing is advised by spies of the organization of 
the Israelites, for which sufficient time to convey the ac- 
count has elapsed. 
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Their hosts but wait the signal to depart, 
And here at Memphis scarce the guards restrain 
^Their mighty gadiering on the Sun-God's plain. 
And o*er their camp still towers that wondrous 

sight 
The cloudy pillar which illumes their night. 
*What further then can our joint counsels try 
To check the rage of this great deity? 
All magic arts his prophets seem to know 
Nor can their test in aught relief bestow, 
E*en naught, if mourning had not interposed, 
'Had that availed in Ptah's high hall, proposed: 
For magic cannot hope to foil a God 
Who holds all nature subject to his nod ! 
What then is left to shield us from despair 
And tinge with honor those sad woes we bear? 
Where'er we turn, whatever our counsel tries 
On every side, the mists of danger rise! 
If weak we yield and grant this bold demand 
We shame the Gods, depopulate the land; 
If firm relying on our destiny 
We now the mandate of this God defy; 
At least, we fail in heaven's and Egypt's cause 
If all in vain the sword our courage draws. 
Some happier day, though now we lose regard, 
The well-pleased Gods devotion will reward, - 
Their aid afford these evils to withstand 
And drive this God of Israel from their land." 



^The plain in front of On or Heliopolis, where the 
Hebrews were concentrating for the Exodus. 

' It will be seen that Pharaoh has abandoned all hope 
of gaining Moses and naturally turns to his support in thf 
priests and warriors as his last hope to resist the Exodus of 
Israel. 

*The time for this test had expired, the mourning for 
Osiris forbidding all but military necessities. 

17 
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He spoke, his words in rapt attention heard, 

With wisdom fraught and generous care appeared: 

Nor wanted plaudits from that courtier band 

Though toned by reverence and by grief restrained. 

When silence now, soon passing but supreme 

Deliberation showed and due esteem. 

Then Menra rose, the priest of Ptah*s high fane, 

And thus respectful to the king began: 

" O worthy son of Ramses* mighty line 

A king by nature as by right divine! 

Well hast thou spoke ; in thee the Gods possess 

A ruler free from fear or selfishness. 

And we thy subjects, conscious of thy care, 

For thy high worth with heaven affection share : — 

Thus ever joined in love and sympathy 

Let Egypt's Gods, her king, and people bel 

Though now munificent thy hands are spread 

With funeral offerings to our martyred dead. 

Though great Osiris in the honor shares. 

Which through thy filial love dead Apis bears, 

Yet more than these the solemn Gods regard 

Thy closing words which full their worship guard: 

However indulgent Egypt's God may be 

They brook no doubt of their sole sovereignty! 

Th' event I feared, when late in Ptah's high hall 

Ameni's lips the startling words let fall. 

Which would, if Egypt paid the fearful price, 

^To present gain, our cycles sacrifice; 

An impious thought, by Typhon's* malice given 

And most repugnant to the host of heaven ! 

What wonder that the Gods our vows disdain 

When with our wisest views like these obtain ! 



*The sacred "cycles" of the Gods, of which every 
Nome or great city had its own. 

' The evil brother of Osiris — ^the power of evil. 
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*Nay, further, by their late desertion prove 

Our forfeit oif their confidence and love. 

But since thy words such blasphemy disclaim 

And trust to Egypt's Gods alone her fame, 

The justly angered Powers, whose watchful love 

Our country raised all other lands above. 

Well pleased our present penitence to view. 

May all their care through ages past renew. 

Most gladly then I hear thy royal will, 

And haste its sacred mission to fulfill. 

In hope Osiris, to our eyes restored. 

May once again his ancient aid afford, 

And still o'er Egypt's destinies supreme 

His votaries fate from foreign wrath redeem. 

Meanwhile, O King! till heaven rewards my quest, 

And great Osiris is made manifest. 

Weigh well the passing course of each event 

That may avail this God to circumvent. 

With vain excuse, or pious subterfuge. 

His envoys thwart as best thy counsels judge. 

Until great Apis found, each deity 

From Philae's isle to Eg5rpt's Northern Sea, 

With him shall force unite and mutual stand. 

Resistless lined, to save their sacred land." 

He ceased to speak, a deep obeisance made 

And quick departing on his errand sped. 

Next Amra rose who ruled On's temple high 

With pomp and pride that rivaled majesty; 

Now senseless rage possessed his every thought 

For baffled power and magic set at naught, 

Chagrin, moreover, that Pharaoh lightly held 

The vaunted art in which he chief excelled ; 



^ Menra here attributes to Ameni's words add the doubt 
thus thniwn on the supremacy of Egypt's Gods — ^e late 
catastrophe. 
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Thus passion swayed and smitten in his pride 
To Egypt's king, the Priest of Ra replied: 
" Great Prince! whose heritage of birth I share 
The Gods* high regent, and our father's heir! 
In this dread crisis of our country's fate 
It ill becomes her sons to hesitate, 
When hostile spears around the warrior fly 
Does he the foe invite to colloquy? 
Or, judging parley as the voice of fear, 
The hostile message answer, spear with spear ? 
Why waste we counsel on this gross demand. 
Which means the ruin of this ancient land. 
Has not the spear already bounded forth 
And yet we fail to prove our father's worth ? 
E'en granting that the Prophets of this God 
Can rightly claim the envoy's sacred code. 
Do heralds, when their mission is denied. 
Remain behind their country's war to guide? 
Methinks, ambassadors like this would see 
A speedy end of hospitality ! 
Nay more, the nation which their actions wound 
With instant death the injury would confound! 
Nor should alliance with our royal race 
The treason of a traitorous son efface, 
Nay rather, surer punishment should bring 
As nearer to the fount whence honors spring. 
Nor aught a service to his country done. 
E'en though of old it favoring plaudits won, 
Excuse the hero's crime, if now forsworn. 
His treachery makes his native country mourn ! 
My voice, ah, would it favor might obtain! 
Now counsels his expulsion with disdain, 
Or better still, with one quick stroke destroy 
The traitor's life and his bold embassy. 
Nor do the Gods with favoring glance behold 
The land's high palaces these men enfold, 
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Polluting with their foul disloyalty 

Thy high abode, and Ptah*s dread sanctuary. 

It yet remains, O King ! to add my voice 

That naught of ancient worth you sacrifice: 

Of yore, the wise magicians of this land 

Were wont all threatening dangers to withstand, 

Nor in the present crisis is it proved 

That impotent, they fail the task beloved. 

Had now the public grief the test allowed 

They too the waters had replaced with blood, 

Nay more, what loathesome now afflicts our sight 

^They too from out the river could excite! 

Despise not. King! the powers which faithful stand 

The bulwark of thy throne and fatherland." 

He ceased to speak, his words of hate complete, 

And sullen took his temple's honored seat. 

With wisdom sealed upon his thoughtful brows. 

Now slowly in his place Ameni rose. 

Depressed and sad, his gaze seemed inward turned 

As one whose breast some mastering sorrow mourned. 

Awhile he stood, as though his task to scan 

Then breaking silence thus his speech began: 

" O King beloved ! to whose imperial throne 

Ameni's thoughts their fond allegiance own: 

For him, whose years and shrinking form proclaim 

A near adieu to every earthly aim. 

The mind divorced from each less noble quest 

Which here too oft disturbs its peaceful rest. 

Unselfish soars to higher realms of view 

Where clearer lights its heaven-sent powers renew ; 

There, purged the dross of earth, with favored eye, 

It reads the secrets of futurity. 

And clinging still to what it loves below. 



^ In Exodus it is written that the magicians duplicated 
the first two miracles. 
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Would fain that love preserve from coming woe: 

Such vision now upon my senses steals 

And omens darkly fraught with ill reveals; 

My king, my country, in the peril share, 

And all that here Ameni's heart holds dear: 

Ah, would that I could change the hateful sight 

And, for its darkness, give the cheerful light! 

E'en as the morning sun's returning ray 

Dispels the night and opes the glorious day. 

But since in vain the race of mortals try 

To turn aside the hand of destiny. 

Yet armed with Justice we can bravely wait 

With heart serene, the event of any fate, 

Conscious, that though defeat our lot may be, 

We still preserve our soul's integrity. 

Moreo'er who knows but that the Power Supreme, 

The Unseen One, the Magi's soulfelt dream I 

Who holds both fate and nature in his hands 

And all the destinies of man commands, 

May not, placated by our love of right 

Avert the doom that elsewise would alight I 

^Heed not, O King! the lips that would advise 

Perverted truth and honor's sacrifice, 

To none, can baseness such, contentment bring 

But least of all, a heaven anointed king; 

Nobility in word and thought becomes 

The elect who attributes of rule assumes! 

In larger measure, let thy mind abhor 

The crime that would from piety secure 

A specious warrant wrung from her fair frame. 

To serve excuse for an opprobious aim. 

Outraged Heaven smiles in awful mockery 

At what would falsehood with her truths ally! 

Be just then. King! with that thy sovereign guide, 

^The advice of Menra. 
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Alike can fate and fortune be defied ; 

Dismiss thy fear that this Great God's demand 

Must certain bring destruction on this land : 

If it proceeds, dictated by that one 

Of whom all other Gods are types alone, 

Then with compliance, ills that now oppress 

Will cease, nay more, our yielding Heaven will 

bless. 
That such its source, the signs and wonders wrought 
Sufficient proof to reason may be thought: 
If further ills delay brings in its train 
Or e*en our present punishments remain. 
Perchance, the lips resistance now advise 
^The first may be to urge the sacrifice. 
Should time for further counsel be desired 
That all the phases of this cause be heard. 
Then M esu summon, and your object state 
That from his God surcease he may entreat. 
Til full debate his grave demand receives 
And Egypt's king a final answer gives/' 
He ceased, nor aught proud Pharaoh's heart in- 
clined 
Against the Lord his purpose to rescind: 
He knew the words, the teachings of his youth, 
Applied their present force, and felt their truth. 
But yet resolved to follow in his pride. 
With cunning speech, he thus, in turn, replied : 
"Ameni! mentor of my early days! 
'Twere vain that Pharaoh sound thy wisdom's 

praise, 
Renowned beyond both Egypt's bound, thy name 
From lands afar reflects the Magi's fame! 
We question not thy visions from on high, 

^ Which the magicians and servants of Pharaoh subse- 
quently did. 
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Nor doubt in aught thy soul's sincerity: 

111 fares the king whose council board denies 

Full freedom to the mind's diversities! 

An instant debt to thy high merit paid, 

Thy latter words shall be in full obeyed, 

And Mesu, summoned to our presence, hear 

The fair request your wisdom would prefer." 

He spoke, and quick obedient to his call. 

Two heralds enter now the council hall, 

Whom Pharaoh bade to that assembly high 

The Hebrews lead with all due ceremony; 

Then once again resumed the grave debate. 

Attentive to his counsellors of state, 

Now rose Ramenes, chief of Pharaoh's host, 

Whose skill in war was long his country's boast, 

Valiant he was, oft crowned with victory's palm 

But ail unsuited to the council's calm! 

Fired by the royal speech, his thoughts fly far 

And picture to his mind the combat near! 

While thus possessed, his voice the silence broke, 

And threatening dire, in words like these he spoke: 

" O son of warrior kings ! thy country's pride ! 

How long must thy forbearance thus be tried ? 

Thy father's legions but the signal wait, 

To full assert thy throne, to save the state 

And whelm beneath their spears in hostile blood 

This foul sedition's base ingratitude! 

What other source than Egypt's bounteous aid 

A people of this wandering Hebrew made? 

Our country and her generous kings supplied 

The wealth and skill which now inflame their pride : 

Is it unjust that from the good we gave 

We should at least some fair return have, 

Or that this race, through us so numerous grown, 

Should service to their benefactors own? 

To dreams and visions I no place accord. 
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I fight not phantoms with my monarches sword, 
Those who such auguries from the darkness seek 
Let them affright the timorous and weak! 
My mission is our country's call to heed, 
And where my king commands, his army lead. 
With joy, Great Prince ! I heard thy closing words. 
The true solution which this cause affords, — 
That firm relying on our destiny 
In native Gods and swords our trust should be. 
Nor longer parleying with this foreign Lord 
Offend Osiris by a pact abhorred. 
Doubt not but that thy soldiers' ancient fame 
To equal deeds will now their worth inflame. 
And none so blasphemous who will deny 
To Egypt's powerful Gods, supremacy! " 
He ceased, nor did the king by word or frown 
His captain's warlike sentiments disown. 
While entering now, the solemn Hebrews stood 
And silent waited on the monarch's mood. 
With look askance, the baffled tyrant eyed 
The man of God who humbled all his pride; 
Xhen quick succeeding wonder filled his face, — 
A tribute to the Prophet's nameless grace. 
With keen regret that naught his arts prevailed 
To tempt the Hebrew from the charge he held: 
But stifling soon the tumult in his breast, 
With crafty words, he thus the Chief addressed : 
" Mesu ! still willful is thy purpose shown 
Thy rightful king and country to disown, 
And with thy race, from Egypt's plenty fly 
To desert wastes, and want, and misery. 
E'en though thy Prince himself forbids the path 
As fraught with ills, and, barred by nature's wrath, 
So headstrong are thy thoughts to exile given 
Thy plea, forsooth! a mission sent from heaven. 
'Tis true that sterner means I might employ 
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To check sedition and its source destroy, 

But power supreme to mercy fitly bends 

And strives by reason's force to gain its ends, 

Nor lightly would I visit on thy head 

The grievous woes upon my country shed, 

Since thou averest, in all sincerity. 

That they proceed from Israel's God, not thee. 

My council now would full the merits try 

That mark thy God's demand and embassy: 

If ample found, the verdict shall allow 

Then Egypt's king will let thy people go. 

What more remains, the teacher of our youth 

Ameni, strong in wisdom's ways and truth, 

But now advised that summoned you appear 

And from our lips his uttered counsel hear: -— 

That pending the decision of our state 

Thou would 'st thy God for leniency entreat, 

That He this loathsome horror should remove 

Until we fail His mandate to approve." 

He ceased, nor did his words in aught deceive 

The Prophet, or his anxious thoughts relieve. 

And taking counsel in his inmost breast. 

He thus, in turn, the f raudf ul king addressed : 

" Meneptah ! what avails it to repeat 

That from Jehovah's word is no retreat, 

E'en granted I myself that slave could be 

Whose soul for gain would barter liberty? 

Inborn to man, though chains its presence hide 

And Freedom's birth-right be in all denied, 

There lives a spirit which, despite all ills, 

A knowledge of his heritage instills. 

Which whispers to his soul — *thou shouldst be 

free,' 
And points the wrong of earthly tyranny: 
This spirit first implanted with my birth, 
And stronger grown by my sojourn on earth, 




AN EPIC ON LIBERTY 267 

Upheld my heart with Hope and brought content, 

Through forty years of cheerless banishment: 

By it redeemed, I saw my people free 

And led by God from Mizraim's slavery. 

Judge thou O King! if thy vast empire holds 

A bribe that could ensnare me to its folds, 

E'en if the God who rules both thee and me 

Had not far flashed the sign of victory. 

No peril Freedom's votary can daunt, 

No trackless wild, no savage monster's haunt. 

Nor want nor misery his spirit fears. 

An ever present balm his suffering cheers, 

Not even death, than which no higher proof 

Can force him from her cause to stand aloof ; 

His but the unit life he freely gives. 

Still regnant from his tomb, her doctrine lives. 

And grows and spreads and far each rootlet sends 

Till earth's wide bounds alone its progress ends! 

You ask, O King ! that I my God entreat, 

That He this chastening horror may abate, 

Till thy high council its decision gives. 

And He thy answer to His word receives 

Grave doubts, O Pharaoh ! in my mind arise 

If my compliance with thy wish be wise, 

But deference to Ameni's truth forbids 

That aught of falsehood in his purpose hide, 

Moreo'er, Jehovah is a patient God, 

Nor seeks destruction but His will allowed. 

The morrow's dawn in truth, O King! shall see 

Thy land relieved from this dread ignominy : 

But if thou failest to heed Jehovah's word. 

Nor freedom to his chosen race accord. 

The selfsame hour that sees this horror end, 

His wrath renewed, a fouler plague shall send : 

Unnumbered " lice " thy person shall invade 

And all by whom thy sceptre is obeyed : 



X 
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This loathsome pestilence shall mark the scorn 

In which God holds the hardened and forsworn. 

I urge thee Pharaoh! in past friendship's name 

To save thy memory from a lasting shame, 

Let Right and Justice now thy actions crown 

And bright thy fame to ages shall go down, 

Applauded here by generous sons of earth 

By Paradise received in deathless birth! 

There noble deeds, immortal thought shall guard 

In love encircled life, their blest reward. 

When time's no more, and with a father's frown 

In heaven's great archive, God its roll lays down." 

He spoke, and all regardless of the throne. 

And of that lofty state which monarch's own, 

Ameni rose, and from his laboring breast. 

The chief of Israel in these words addressed: 

"O ever noble heart! beloved and true! 

Ameni sees his labors blest in you; 

Reflected from thy breast my thoughts I scan 

And all my hopes thy principles make plain! 

Blest in thy God, that spirit pure on high 

Who feels the woes of sad humanity. 

Blest in thy people's love, whose progeny 

Shall hail their noblest heritage in thee. 

Thy name shall e'er descend, a beacon light 

To all who battle for the just and right! " 

He ceased, nor in that council was one found. 

Though base, with words the reverend sage to 

wound. 
E'en Pharaoh, whose prerogative he shook. 
In naught essayed his utterance to rebuke. 
While gracious bending to the Magi's place 
The Hebrews from the hall their steps retrace. 
Nor in that chamber's deep retreat, for long 
Did Pharaoh's will his council's task prolong, 
But first, by royal edict he decreed 
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The army summoned in the country's need, 

And bade Ramenes each contingent tell 

To march for " Mena*s white-walled citadel " : 

Dismissing then his counsellors, he rose 

And brought the day's long labor to a close. 

While each retiring peer, as heart inclined, 

His private or the public mourning joined. 

And now the glory of declining day 

Upon the royal city poured its ray, 

Caressing with a soft and saddened light 

Each lofty pile ere yet it sunk in night. 

A drowsy gloom as with a mantle spread 

The pyramids and dwellings of the dead, 

Reflected in the river's burnished brilliancy 

A thousand phantom structures mock the eye, 

Yet not more shadowy than in future years 

That kingly seat upon its banks appears. 

Beyond the sacred stream, still bathed in the sun. 

The lengthening line of future empires shone. 

Backed by the eternal hills, in fancy rise 

The destined seats of foreign tyrannies ; 

^El Fustat, South, the conquering Arab founds. 

And nigh, strong Babylon* with Rome resounds. 

Till northward. El Kahira's walls are seen. 

The princely seat of knightly Saladin, 

Whose ramparts shall outlive dead Egypt's might, 

^Amr, the Arab, founded El Fustat; Babylon was a 
Roman fortress, and the citadel of Cairo was built by 
Saladin before he became Sultan of Damascus. £1 Fustat 
was on the east bank of the Nile, opposite Memphis, and 
the line of cities gradually crept northward to Cairo, about 
ten miles distant. 

' " Babylon " was next north to El Fustat, but not in 
chronological sequence, it being the first built. Much of 
die destruction in the Pyramids is accounted for by the 
construction of these cities, as also the disappearance of 
die ruins of Memphis. 
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And fair await her western waking light. 
Upon such scenes the rushing darkness closed 
And from her glorious reign the day deposed. 
*Twas night, to Egypt a mysterious hour, 
The symbol in her age, of hidden power ; 
Osiris slain the sinking sun portrayed, 
His potent life to realms below conveyed ; 
The underwold with joy his form receives 
And royal honors to his coming gives ; 
There crowned the first of Gods, his laurels spread 
And rule the wide dominion of the dead, 
Their King and Judge, beneficent and kind. 
But still the love of men possessed his mind ; 
Till from his generous heart renewed his birth,* 
He climbs victorious to the saddened earth ; 
Once more his presence bright returns the day. 
*And nature blooms, reviving in his sway. 
Nor of the night, nor yet succeeding mom, 
Was succor to the stricken country born. 
The darkness harder made her woes to bear 
And echoed with the groanings of despair, 
*Tis true the rising dawn the plague restrained 
But none the less its foul effects remained. 
Heaped high in death its progeny was seen, 
A vile offense, where loveliness had been ! 
Nor this alone, though grievous of its kind. 
The measure of the land's distress defined. 
In full accordance with the Prophet's word 
Proud Egypt felt the vengeance of the Lord, 
And her false king, his country's bitterest foe 
Refilled the chalice of his people's woe: 
On man and beast, within her utmost bound 
Offended Justice dealt the threatened wound ; 

^Horus, the Sun of the Morning and too of O^irit. 
The nayth explains ittelf. 
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Vile vennin from the dust in myraids breed 

And loathsome on all flesh their foulness feed, 

An ever-present pest, which none could flee 

The crowning curse of filth and misery ! 

That live-long day, the dire opprobrium spread, 

Nor was, with, advent of the night, allayed : 

No joy seemed in the Day-God to abide 

And slumber's peaceful balm her gifts denied. 

Afliicted thus, in ignominious yoke. 

On Egypt's sons, the dawning morrow broke. 

Meanwhile, the Hebrews from the Council come. 

Regained their station in that lofty dome, 

And from the night's repose with strength restored. 

The morrow passed in worship of the Lord. 

Then peaceful closed that day of Egypt's shame 

With supplications to JehovaJi's name. 

And rested calm, protected by that God 

Who scourged false Pharaoh with His chastening 

rod. 
As Mesu slept, behold, his senses seem 
Awakened in the visions of a dream ; 
No mocking phantom of the watchful brain 
Which paints in sleep, with long distorted chain. 
The images that held our waking sight, 
And, stored within, beguile the troubled night! 
This message, genuine, sent from God on high. 
Revealed in full its authenticity: 
With force august, it seized the Prophet's mind 
And all the duty of the mom defined. 
Beside that pillar on the Sun-God's plain^ 
Whose lofty presence was discussed in vain, 
In fancy now the sleeping Prophet stood 
And thus, through Gabriel, heard the voice of God : 

^ Plain before On, where Mesu landed and where die 
Hebrews were encamped. 
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" Well done ! thou faithful servant of the Lord ! 

Thou hast in all obeyed his uttered word ; 

The past is done, now further counsek call 

^And speak with words in naught equivocaL 

Jehovah's dread command still on thee lies 

Tis Freedom's call and righteous sacrifice! 

That thou His high behest may well fulfill, 

This vision now reiterates His will, 

And clear the knowledge to thy mind makes known, 

How best His mission may in all be done. 

Lo! w^hen the morning sun ascends his reign, 

And earth-bom cares once more their round regain, 

Arise, and fixed await in Pharaoh's path, 

As forth he issues to the river's bath. 

Him there accost, and in these words demand 

That he dismiss all Israel from his land: 

* Thus saith the Lord, \^ade Nature's only God, 

Who holds all Princes subject to His nod : — 

Permit my people to depart in peace 

That free to heaven may rise their sacrifice. 

If thou deny, then with the morrow's ray, 

A further plague thy country shall dismay: 

*Foul noisome " flies " shall all thy coasts invade 

And on the heels of night in myriads tread. 

So shalt thou know that in the midst of earth, 

I am the Lord who gave all Nature birth. 

Moreo'er, lest innocence with guilt be found, 

That day I will my people compass round. 

So that no ill their dwellings may molest 

While thee and thine the noisome swarms infest.' 

This done, what more Jehovah has assigned 

In order due will enter in thy mind : 

^ It will be remembered that Ameni vainly asked for 
an explanation of the presence of the " Cloudy Pillar." 

^ Some translate ''noisome beasts of all kinds." Joseph, 
2:13; Isaiah, zx: 9-16-18. 
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By chastisement, at length, proud Pharaoh's heart 

Subdued, shall wish thy people to depart. 

By those who question most the acts of God 

His methods are but dimly understood: 

Oft Power omnipotent His thunder^ shields. 

And under Nature*s guise. His sceptre wields, 

These are His ways, by these He works His will. 

And gladly these His servants' hands fulfill! 

Moreover, if trivial thought or slow in time. 

The glorious issue makes the means sublime. 

Now Liberty is made the honored goal. 

In whose great contest nature's powers enroll, 

And fitly God from Nature's quiver draws 

^Her wrath to wound who strive with Nature's 

laws." 
At this arrest, the heavenly vision broke 
And with the ripening dawn, the Prophet woke. 
Now rose the brothers and, apparelled, seek 
Where Gabriel's words the coming monarch speak, 
In Pharaoh's path, the intrepid Hebrew stood, 
And thus announced the message of His God : 
" Thus saith the Lord, wide Nature's only God ! 
Who holds all Princes subject to His nod : — 
* Permit my people to depart in peace 
That free to heaven may rise their sacrifice : 
If thou deny, then with the morning ray 
A further plague thy country shall dismay. 
Foul noisome " flies " shall all thy coasts invade 

1" Thunder" is representative of the more direct 
stroke or rebuke of God. 

"What IS meant to be conveyed is that God often 
makes use of the destructive Poivers of Nature far inferior 
to His infinite ones, and supernaturally exaggerates them 
to work His will, which would possibly be true of most of 
the "Plagues of Egypt." Oppressors strive with the nat- 
ural laws of freedom and equality. 

18 
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And on the heels of night in myriads tread. 

So shalt thou know, that in the midst of earth 
I am the Lord who gave all Nature birth I 
Moreover lest innocence with guilt be found, 
That day I will my people compass round, 
So that no ill their dwellings shall molest 
While thee and thine their noisome swarms infest/ 
And now, O King! thy answer I await. 
An answer pregnant with thy country's fate." 
He ceased to speak, nor yet the monarch willed 
The stern demand of Israel's God fulfilled, 
E'en though the false magicians now avowed 
^The work of Mesu as the act of God: 
In wrath, the hardened king pursued his way 
Resolved, Jehovah's word to disobey. 
By royal Memphis in her sovereign day 
A well-kept plain of stately limits lay. 
Whose fair confines, outlined the space to take 
From Ptah's high fane to Menes sacred lake, 
And by encircling walls protected well 
Integral joined her " white-walled citadel." 
Here, Pharaoh's hosts with marshaled ranks pre- 
pare 
In mimic combat for more serious war. 
And summoned now, a mighty armament 
The wide domains of Pharaoh represent. 
Still mightier in their future strength to be 
When distant " Nomes "^ display their loyalty. 
Ramenes prescience, long inured to war. 
And skilled to scent the danger from afar. 
Had silent gathered, to his monarch's aid, 
Whole legions ere the royal lips decreed. 
And thus it was that on that martial plain 



^ Exod., 8:19. " This is the finger of God." 
2 " Nomes " or provinces of Egypt 
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A countless host that country's cause maintain, 

Though else in naught, the heaven afflicted state 

The mourning for her stricken God abate, 

Yet conscious of a crisis pending nigh 

Which menaced death to her supremacy, 

She now, though feeling for her people's ills. 

The sovereign duty of her office fills. 

And seeks in mimic war to fortify 

Her warlike sons to meet the emergency. 

Arrayed on either hand, two armies stand 

Opposed, and equal mated from each band. 

Whose martial standards, proudly borne on high. 

Proclaimed its place in Egypt's chivalry. 

For combat now, the warring trumpets* cry 

The signal gives the eager soldiery: 

One host, offensive, charges o'er the plain. 

The other in defense their ranks maintain. 

Of this, Ramenes chief, the squadrons own. 

That, Pharaoh from his bath refreshed, leads on. 

Alone, the king in his war chariot rode. 

And towered majestic like a present God, 

Around his loins the guiding reins are bound, 

And from his bow the rapid darts resound. 

Attended by his sons and Egypt's might. 

His whirling chariot leads the van of fight; 

^Behind, unchanging in their phalanx, trod 

With covering shields, and spear, their country's 

mode. 
The heavy troops whose sacred standards grace 
The bravest warriors of the Egyptian race; 
On either wing, recruited from her lands afar, 
The mercenaries upheld their master's war, 
In chariot squadrons, or on horseback seen 

^ After the defeat of Croesus the Persians found it im- 
possible to break these phalanxes of the Egyptian merce- 
naries and gave them the most honorable terms. 



/■ 
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With bow and spear, they ride a gallant train ; 
From Libya's sands and Afric's northern shore 
^The Shardans to their suzerain's battle pour, 
Led by their chiefs, a brave marauding band 
They served the state they vainly would command ; 
The Nubians from their southern fastness come 
With archer skill renown their Medan home; 
In darkling showers their feathery arrows fly 
Though harmless fall the pointless archery: 
Close by their side, the Syrian force appears 
In native dress, with long protended spears. 
Nor from the Achean isles or shores afar 
Were wanting adjuncts to the Pharaoh's war. 
Barbarians called by Egypt in her pride 
But braver than the race for which they died ! 
In ordered ranks, Ramenes' hosts oppose 
A stubborn battle to their mimic foes, 
With equal poise the scales of contest hang 
Nor wanted seeming groan and dying pang. 
Some feign surrender, or struck down with wounds, 
And war's loud din from all the field resounds. 
Behind Ramenes' force, a fortress lies. 
Mimic, yet skilful in its imageries: 
Quadrangular rose the structure high in air 
^With lofty towers and bastions regular ; 
Projecting from its front a wall is seen 
From close attack the balconies to screen. 
And round the whole in seeming brickwork thrown 
A lofty bound or temenos is shown. 



^The Shardans, Quati, and Mashanasha were tribes 
of the conquered Libyans of the north and " seafolk '' in- 
corporated with the army by Rameses and Meneptah. 

^ Instead of the modern bastions, the Egyptians had a 
singular arrangement in the position of the corner towers, 
one being set on each side of the very angle which re- 
mained recessed between them^ 
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Here, Pharaoh with his bravest troops engage, 
And seek by fierce advance to end the siege, 
With covered ways, his shielded troops draw near 
And ladders seek against the towers to rear, 
Around its base the shouts of contest vie, 
And all the plain reverberates the cry. 
Such warriors, King Meneptah's throne sustain 
The veteran legions of great Ramses* reign ! 
But now descending from his evening throne, 
The western hills received the sinking sun. 
And night's broad mantle, from the darkening earth. 
Rose upward to invite the starlights* birth ; 
Instant, the trumpet notes restrained the fight, 
Obedient to the sceptre of the night. 
All Egypt sunk to rest, the rest of those 
Oppressed by ills, and dreading further woes. 

End of Book XI 




BOOK XII 

The Argument 

Book opens with reflections on the comparative 
rarity of the joys of life as compared with its 
miseries, and contrasts the Pharaoh of yesterday in 
pomp of mimic war, and him of today in the misery 
of the plagues of God. The plague of " flies." 
Pharaoh summons Moses to Council and tries to 
deceive him by an offer of freedom for worship in 
the land. Moses points out that this was impossible 
owing to the prejudices of the Egyptians and that 
Pharaoh knows it to be so, and also reminds him 
that he ignores the question of Freedom. Pharaoh 
then resorts to bare falsehood, which Moses sees, 
and having upbraided him, consents to remove the 
plague of " flies," but warns Pharaoh that if his 
promise of Freedom be not fulfilled by the dawn of 
the morrow, the plagues of " murrain " and " boils " 
will be sent on him and his people. The funeral of 
Apis is described. Pharaoh breaks his word and the 
plagues of " murrain " and " boils " are sent. 
Pharaoh again summons Moses, who upbraids him 
with his perjury, and announces the further chas- 
tisement of God in the plague of " hail and thunder." 
Pharaoh summons Moses, in the midst of the storm, 
and pleads contrition but not sincerely. Moses re- 
bukes his falsehood, and consents to remove the 
plague, but announces that of locusts in case Pharaoh 
does not let the Israelites go. Pharaoh's " servants " 
vainly entreat him to let the Hebrews go. Moses is 
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recalled and Pharaoh bids him and his people go, but 
that the ** little ones " shall remain. Moses refuses. 
The plague of locusts. At request of Pharaoh, 
Moses removes it. The Lord orders Moses to " call 
down '' the plague of ^* darkness." He does so. 
Pharaoh calls for Moses in great distress and offers 
to let the people and " little ones " go, but that their 
herds shall remain. Moses refuses and Pharaoh 
threatens him with death. Moses departs in anger. 
The Lord advises Moses of the plague which kills 
the " first born," and sends His angel to execute it. 
Pharaoh in great grief calls for Moses at " mid- 
night " of ordinary day and bids him to go with all 
he owned in the land. Moses accepts, warns 
Pharaoh not to be " foresworn " again, and leads 
out His people. Book occupies 4 days and part of 
the " supernatural " night. End. 

Alas I the happiest moments of our life 
By civil triumph crowned, or battle's strife 
But small proportion in its hour-glass bear 
To those which vanish in the heart's despair. 
So quickly do our short-lived pleasures fly 
So lasting are the hours of misery ! 
God sows the field of life with scattering joys 
But thick with tares of grief the crop alloys; 
Were it not so, the sigh which parts our breath 
More bitter would resent the call of Death ! 
So now proud Pharaoh, with the morrow's dawn 
Saw all the pomp of yesterday withdrawn 
And in its place — sad change from imaged war 
The threatened plague of Israel's God appear. 
As when in summer drought the winds arise 
And waft the dusty landscape to the skies; 
In choking gusts it pours along the plain 
Nor aught avails its inroads to restrain; 
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Thick screened from view, her face fair nature 

hides 
And e*en the royal sun in shadow rides: 
So at the breath of Mesu*s dread command, 
In darkling clouds approaching o*er the land 
Foul noisome ** flies " obscure the morning air 
And quick blot out each wonted aspect fair 
Usurp the land, the habitations fill 
And with their filthiness all things defile. 
^The fabled " Harpies " of the Grecian days 
Though multiplied so far as thought surveys 
But slight offense, beside this pest obscene 
Had seemed to Ilion*s much enduring men! 
All Pharaoh's palaces the swarms invade 
Nor aught most sacred do their armies heed; 
Pollution strikes each temple's edifice 
Nor spares the God's most treasured sacrifice, 
Till from the land, one universal cry 
Arose, of dread disgust and misery ! 
The pangs more keen, since all untouched are found 
The Hebrew camp, and Goshen's favored ground. 
Now summoned to the monarch's council hall 
Two heralds sent, the chiefs of Israel call : 
Before the Pharaoh, there assembled, stand 
The might and wisdom of his ancient land. 
Perplexed their gaze, nor aught their counsels seem 
Of weight their country's evils to redeem; 
To whom now entering o'er the threshold trod 
In Freedom's cause, the envoys of Her God. 
While dignified, the expectant Prophets wait 
The king thus seeks their favor to entreat: 
" Mesu! since vain do men with heaven contend 



^ The " Harpies " are placed by Virgil in the Eneid in 
the Isles of the Strophades in the Ionian Sea, where they 
attacked Eneas and his companions escaping from Troy 
on their voyage to Italy. 
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We now ourselves the hopeless contest end; 

By generous rescript from our royal hand 

We grant free worship in the Egyptian land: 

To your Jehovah raise an edifice 

Where free shall smoke the daily sacrifice 

Thus shalt thy people full their God adore 

And this sedition show its head no more." 

The Prophet read the guile in Pharaoh's mind, 

Thus public offered what he erst declined, 

And from Jehovah's counsel in his breast 

With words like these, the f raudful king addressed : 

" Meneptah ! in our council I declared 

How far this course from my great mission erred, 

And told how Mizraim's angered sons would see 

In sacrifice, their own divinity. 

Nor dost thou touch that vital law whose code 

But binds inferior to the rights of God. 

* Lost Eden's boon, Jehovah's great decree 

That all mankind are equal born and free.' 

The marked omissions all thy gifts gainsay 

And brand thy words the echoes of a day 

Whose mocking sounds expire in falling night 

Nor leave one note to hail the morrow's light." 

He ceased, nor further argument supplied 

To bare the fraud in Pharaoh's speech descried, 

And now the king, his last evasion gone 

Quits subterfuge and falsehood trusts alone; 

Unheeding all the precepts of his youth 

Ameni's voice, the claims of sacred truth, 

Moreo'er forgetful that the all-seeing Lord 

His mind observed and its deceit abhorred. 

With perjured lips, deception in his breast 

He thus in words the Hebrew Chiefs addressed: 

" Mesu ! since obdurate thou still dost seek 

The plenteous fields of Egypt to forsake 

And for the safe protection of my throne 
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The wilderness exchange, austere and lone, 

And since thy God His favor still inclines 

To aid the madness of thy rash designs; 

Go, therefore, to the solitudes he loves 

And whose lone altars most His heart approves 

There, with thy people still in Egypt's peace 

Prefer to Heaven the needed sacrifice 

That done, return thou hither in all haste 

Lest Israel perish in the desert waste 

And now since Egypt grants thy God's demand 

Entreat that He release her suffering land." 

The Prophet heard, nor aught the words obtain 

A credence from his monitor unseen 

And seeking still the counsels of his breast 

He thus once more the perjured king addressed: 

"Ah would, Meneptah! that the words you speak 

Sincerely thought^ now from thy bosom brieak 

Much woe would Mizraim in the utterance save 

^And Israel joy in their acceptance have 

So oft, however, hast thou evasive given 

The hope of yielding to the will of heaven. 

That now Jehovah to insure thy faith 

The terms of compliance will dictate. 

I will indeed entreat that He remove 

The nauseous plagues that now thy acts reprove 

But if deceitful thou should'st then forego 

Thy pledge nor to His sovereign mandate bow^ 

Then on thy land, in awful fury driven 

Shall burst the angry wrath of heaven: 

A grievous " Murrain " shall thy flocks invade 

^ It must be remembered that although the avowed 
purpose of Jehovah was to take the Israelites from Egypt 
and plant them in Canaan, yet in Chap. 3, Exod., ver. iS, 
God instructs Moses to demand ** three days' journey into 
the wilderness, that we may sacrifice to the Lord our God." 
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And slaughter all that Eg3rpt's pastures feed 

Save what in Gessen's vale the ranges tread 

And Israel's sons as rightful masters heed ; 

Nay further, ashes from the furnace drawn 

And sprinkled upward at the morrow's dawn, 

Throughout thy lengthened land, in dust shall be 

A " plague of boils ** on all humanity: 

This warning, Pharaoh ! God to thee accords 

The morning light shall see fulfilled His words." 

He ceased, nor from his lips aught else let fall 

But instant left that awed and silent hall. 

Meanwhile, amid the nation's growing gloom 

The embalmers fit dead Apis for the tomb. 

Within the Serapion's deepest rest 

A wide recess awaits the coming guest. 

And down the aisles the toiling workmen bear 

A huge sarcophagus to grace his bier: 

Two thousand feet full in the tunnelled ground 

Amongst his great compeers the tomb is found, 

^In that long vault by later men exhumed 

And rightly with dead Egypt's wonders summed. 

^Here silent priests from their closed temple nigh 

The rites direct for their dead deity. 

While eastward from that lonely temple's ward 

*Where lines of sphinx the entrance causeway guard. 

O'er Mena's Lake and through the " brazen gates"* 

To Ptah's wide avenues a train awaits. 

Rehearsing in detail, the grand display 



^ Mariette discovered and opened this vault 

^The temple of the Serapion was closed by the death 

of Apis. 

It was the line of Sphinx showing some above the 

sand which attracted Mariette's attention. 

^The "brazen gates'' of Memphis are often alluded 

to in the papyri. The funeral train of Apis passed through 

them. 
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Which honors Apis on his funeral day, 
Drawn on a sled, to reach his last abode 
Appears a likeness of their mummied God, 
Which on a georgeous barge the mourners take 
In royal progress o'er the Sacred Lake; 
Attendant priests instruct the funeral bands 
And wave on high the sacred " thyrsi wands "^ 
Thus borne along, with bacchanalian cries. 
His votaries type their God's high obsequies,^ 
Thus passed another day of Egypt's grief 
Nor aught the morrow brought her sons relief; 
Her perjured king, as Mesu had foreseen 
Recalled his words which ne'er sincere had been. 
But vainly spoke, in hope that respite given 
He still might foil the dread command of heaven. 
Alas! this hope ephemeral proved to be 
Nor aught he gained by such duplicity. 
For though the present plague, at Mesu's word 
Departing at the dawn, obeyed the Lord, 
Now in its place, as Mesu had foretold 
More grievous ills the afflicted land enfold 
And from its dwellers rose the mournful cry 
Of pain and loss, and added misery. 
To Pharaoh's ears, this cry of suffering came 
Now felt moreover in his sickening frame 
And rising, sore distressed, to his relief 
He called the presence of the Hebrew Chief, 
Who soon, obeying the dictates of his breast 
Appeared, and thus the stricken king addressed: 
" Why now, O Pharaoh ! has thy summons come 

^ The " thyrsi " and cries of the Bacchanals were used 
at Apis' funeral. 

^As the time had not expired for Apis' embalmment 
and funeral, the rehearsal of the ceremonies observed at it 
is given here only. It adds to the general gloom creeping 
on Egypt 
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And why despairing dost thou weep thy doom? 
Jehovah's warning voice to thee was given 
Not less direct than the demand of heaven, 
Why seekest thou, omnipotence to try 
With perjured words and hidden treachery? 
Know, patent to wide nature's sovereign Lord 
Are all thy thoughts, thy deeds, and covert word ! 
Then judge how foolish in the Eternal sight 
The vain pretence that would deceive His might! 
O doomed to death and everlasting woe 
The hardened who His saving paths forego, 
Who care not for the promptings of the soul 
Till far astern the waves of conscience roll. 
Who fixed in erring course, the shoals pursue 
Where soon engulfed, they vanish from the view ! 
Thy fate, O Pharaoh ! 'twere but vain to tell 
Who war with heaven must soon in darkness dwell. 
Cut off and plunged within that drear abode 
Where dread annihilation seems from God! 
Repent then, Pharaoh! in the accepted hour 
Thy ways exchange and know Jehovah's power. 
Lest in the sea of thine unrighteousness 
Thou now forever sink inglorious! 
What boots it, Pharaoh! that with power supreme 
The claims of birth your every action hem 
If Justice, first of heaven's immortal laws 
Rejected in your heart, her form withdraws? 
Condemned where chief your obligation lies 
You sink beneath the censure of the skies 
And prey to wretchedness a lot assume 
Which else averted, you had overcome! 
No vengeful fate our great Heaven-father gives 
But loves him most who in affliction lives, 
And nearest to His throne with glory crowns 
The son whose humble faith His Godhead owns! 
Charge not to God, that willingly His hand 
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With grievous woes, afflicts this guilty land 
'Tis Justice strikes, from her award they come 
Deserved correction, not Jehovah's doom ! *' 
He ceased, nor yet did Pharaoh's heart relent 
Though sore distressed for Eg)n;)t's punishment, — 
Chagrined moreover, the courtiers of his land 
Before his throne, in vain attempt to stand; 
He still refused submission to the Lord 
Unchanged in aught by Mesu's earnest word, 
And answering not the Prophet's just address 
Yet blamed on heaven his country's wretchedness. 
While thus the king repined at Heaven's decree 
Unmindful of his own duplicity. 
Nor thinking aught of Israel's grievous wrongs 
Which unredressed, he, obstinate, prolongs. 
The Prophet once again inspired by God 
Jehovah's further chastisement avowed: 
" Thus saith the Lord, all Israel's mighty God, 
^' The earth His footstool. Heaven His high abode * ! 
To Egypt's king, vice-regent of His trust, 
Whose office high commands him to be just 
Let Israel's sons, my race, go forth in peace 
That free to Heaven may rise their sacrifice 
Else on thy country and devoted head 
Offended Justice shall her phials shed, 
^For now, in truth, upon thine heart shall come 
The countless plagues that dwell in nature's womb. 
Nor shall thy people or thy land be free 
Who share the guilt must share the penalty. 
Thus shalt thou know that heaven and earth con- 
tain 



^Isaiah, 66: z. 

|£xod., 9:14-3, Meneptah was a younger son who 
survived his brothers. God knew his heart was bad and 
punished him for injustice, at the same time accomplishing 
His glorious purpose of freeing Israel. 
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No other Power co-equal with my reign: 
For this I raised thee to the imperial throne 
That through thy heart, my glory may be known, 
Against my chosen race you thrust your power^ 
And on their suffering heads fresh evils pour,* 
Nor listening to my voice or to their cry 
Yield back thy guests to heaven and liberty! 
Tomorrow, since thou dar'st with Me to cope. 
The firmament shall all her sluices ope. 
And from the icy North resistless pour 
A mighty hail that will thy crops devour, 
While in the thunder's awe-inspiring sound 
And lightning's flash, fresh terrors shall be found ; 
Nor e'er since Nature first gave Mizraim birth 
Has she afflicted thus her favored earth? 
So saith the Lord, let those who fear His word 
And credence to His mighty Power accord 
Now save from death and safe in shelter guard 
What flocks and herds the pestilence has spared." 
He spoke, nor waiting for the king's reply 
Withdrew, his hearers stunned by the augury. 
No longer now, the false magicians strove 
To vaunt their art Jehovah's power above: 
E'en Amra's pride which erst the thought abhorred 
^Bowed down, and owned the " finger of the Lord," 
And those of Pharaoh's household who perceived 
The Seer's unfailing word, and now believed, 
In safe protection from th' impending blow 
The remnant of their flocks and herds bestow. 
But naught the king relented in his pride 
And obstinate Jehovah still defied. 
Thus fled the hours until the gentle night 

* Exod., 9 : 17. 

* Pharaoh's recent order in particular denying " straw *' 
to the Israelites. 

'Exod., 8: 19. 
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Shone sadly on that nation's grievous plight. 

Now in the East, the sun of morning rose 

A sun quick darkened by the threatened woes ! 

Bred in the frigid North, a mighty wind 

With chill of ice and Borean terrors joined 

In furious tempest struck the affrighted land 

And heaved on high the desert's moving sand, 

O'er Nile's broad breast, the blasts resistless sweep 

And heap his waters from their lowest deep; 

Thick inky clouds brood lowering o'er the ground 

Blot out the sun and twilight cast around; 

Sudden from their riven depths the lightning drove 

While dreadful swelled the thunder from above; 

In giant globes the murderous hail descends 

And all unsheltered life in horror ends; 

The fields bowed down in death their golden grain 

And Ceres gifts the toiler cast^ in vain; 

In verdure clad at dawn, each plenteous field 

The eve in naked barrenness revealed. 

And o'er the desolation strewn in death 

The victims of the tempest's icy breath! 

While yet the storm in fearful havoc reigned 

And Nature seemed to near her final end. 

The conscience-stricken king, by peril driven 

And shaken by the angry voice of heaven, 

On Mesu called, e'en as the drowning cry 

For longed-for aid in their strong agony ! 

And though in naught had Pharaoh changed his 

heart. 
Nor else might Moses aid to him impart, 
Yet still he hoped to gain by fresh deceit 
That Great Jehovah would the plague abate! 

* Sowed or "cast on the waters," Eccl., ii:i. "Cast 
thy bread upon the waters" from the Egyptian custom of 
sowing the seed before the inundation had quite retired. 




AN EPIC ON LIBERTY 289 

To him, thus plotting to deceive the Lord 

With mock repentance and delusive word. 

The Hebrew leaders entering now appear 

And calmly wait his opening words to hear: 

"Mesu! (thus Egypt's fraudful monarch spoke 

His base intents with dark deceit to cloak), 

*Will Israel's Lord to deep contrition lean? 

His ways are righteous, mine the path of sin! 

My people too in my trangression share 

And fain their grievous error would repair! 

Let but the Lord Jehovah now decree, 

That this dread tempest cease its injury 

And Egypt grateful, will let Israel go 

Nor longer in her land their presence know." 

He spoke, nor aught the Prophet's mind deceived, 

Though for the baseness of the king he grieved 

And taking counsel in his inmost breast 

He now the heaven-forsaken king addressed: 

" Pharaoh ! vain my words on thee are spent 

And vain I ask thy bosom to relent. 

Thy mock submission cheats in naught the Lord 

Who knows the hollow tinkling of thy word. 

Thou still art hardened, and thy thoughts forsworn 

Nor do thy servants now sincerely mourn! 

*But that thou may'st know, the '.Earth's the 

Lord's ' 
And all wide nature subject to His words 
My hands in supplication to His throne 
Intreat that what you ask may now be done, 
Though gratitude, that trait of noble minds 
In naught her dwelling in thy bosom finds. 
Ah! would that God's indulgence to thy sin 
In thee might gratitude's great life begin ! 

^Ezodus, 9:27. 
'Exodus, 9:29. 

X9 
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From her the mind its best incentive draws 

To love and reverence her creating cause 

And if from Heaven that gracious cause we find 

Then love to Heaven o'er all our hearts should bind ! 

Why not, O King! since Israel must be free 

Upon their ancient gratitude rely? 

And freely grant what now you can't refuse 

That freedom which Jehovah's word renews. 

So will thy reign a dread Nemesis fly 

And Mizraim find a friend, not enemy I 

But vain I plead with thee ! thy stubborn soul 

No issue but destruction will control! 

Then hear Jehovah's latest uttered word 

That thou and all may know He is the Lord, 

And though with acquiescence now He hears 

The prayer His Prophet raises to His ears. 

Yet not the less does He His will forego 

That thou must humbly to His mandate bow. 

Thus saith the Lord, He who in thunder spoke. 

From whom the lightning dealt its awful stroke, 

Whose word the hail sent on the ruined ground 

*And added fire with terror smoking round : — 

* How long wilt thou refuse to bend the knee 

In homage to all Nature's deity, 

How long wilt thou my people grace refuse 

To leave thy land, and Freedom's birthright choose. 

Their God adore as to their sires was given 

By special dispensation from high heaven? 

Know now that if thy present word be vain 

And that it is, no doubts with heaven remain, 

Then with the morrow's sun, thy coasts shall see 

The dreaded "locusts" hold full sovereignty; 

In close array their myriad ranks shall hide 

The ravished land and all its wealth divide; 



^Exod., 9:23. 
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Each tree and herb that braved the tempest's might 

In hopeless conflict, shall their greed invite, 

Thy palaces their legions shall possess. 

And all the dwellings of thy land oppress. 

Nor have thy father or forefathers seen 

In all the days that in their time have been, 

A plague like this consume the Egyptian land 

And all its wealth to nothingness command.' 

Thus saith the Lord, let Mizraim heed Him well 

Or else too late she may repentance feel." 

The Prophet ceased, and turned his steps away 

No longer in that hall prolonged his stay. 

With wild affright, his counsellors now cry 

To Pharaoh in their dire perplexity: 

" O King! how long must heaven's high wrath be 

shown 
^And know you not that Egypt is undone. 
Suffer these dread sojourners go in peace 
To serve their Lord with prayer and sacrifice ! 
Their leader now recall, if such thy will 
And Egypt's earnest prayer to thee fulfill." 
So spake his servants, they who lately scorned 
But now with thoughts to full submission turned, 
While Pharaoh nothing loth to work his ends 
A herald to recall the Hebrew chieftains sends. 
Who entering once again, in patience wait 
To hear what Pharaoh's lips would next entreat, 
While thus they stood, the wily tyrant mused 
How seeming grant what still his mind refused, 
And now a plan concocted in his breast. 
With words like these, the Hebrews he addressed: 
" Go serve the Lord, no more His words I thwart 
But who are they who must with you depart ? " 
Knowing the guile in Pharaoh's words implied 

^Exod., 10:7. 
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The Prophet, thus succinct, in turn replied: 
'* O King! all Israel Mizraim must forego 
Both old and young to Heaven's high call must bow, 
Our sons and daughters in the exit share 
And all the flocks and herds that know our care : 
Thus only will Jehovah be appeased 
And thy lost country from His wrath released."' 
He spoke, and feigning now a heart humane 
The tyrant thus his crafty plan made plain : 
" Not so, go ye that boast of man's estate 
Go serve the Lord, as erst your words did state^ 
*So may the Gods deride my hapless life 
If now I yield the rest to Nature's strife ! " 
He said, dismissing with pretended scorn 
The chiefs who knew his heart and words fore- 
sworn. 
And now still night the unhappy land o'erspread 
As does a shroud the features of the dead: 
Beneath her shade, the wise their fears betray 
Deplore the past, and dread the coming day 
Whose dawn fulfilling what the Prophet spoke 
Would bow all Egypt to destruction's yoke. 
But all too soon to Egypt came the morn. 
In joy or grief, inevitably borne. 
And o'er the Arabian hills, his presence shown. 
The glorious orb of day in light looked down : — 
Great Nature's healer for the wounds of earth. 
By man produced, or from her wrath had birth. 
Beneath his alchemy the scars depart. 
And the bruised outlines whiten by his art! 
Alas! in vain his healing rays expand 
And warm embrace that much afflicted land! 



^It may be noted that this statement of Pharaoh's 
(Exod., zo:ii) was never made by Moses. 

* This appears to be a form of adjuration to the Gods. 
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^Awaking with his birth the East wind bore 

A cloud of locusts from the Arabian shore ; 

From Ethiopia too, on burning wing,^ 

The southern blasts a countless myriad bring; 

They fill the air, the morning's gladness blight. 

And for the sun's bright blaze, return the night. 

As when, in frigid climes, the tempest sweeps 

And heaves the gathering clouds in sullen heaps. 

The sky descends and darkens all the Pole 

And from its bosom, frequent sent and full, 

The parting snow-flakes fill the murky air 

And swirled in mazy dance, on high appear, 

'Till borne to earth, they light in masses round 

And as a mantle clothe the hidden ground : 

So now the threatening locusts from on high 

Descending fleck with life the gloomy sky 

And lighted soon, in solid phalanx band, 

A sheet of woe upon the unhappy land. 

With terror struck, sad Egypt's perjured lord 

Beheld fulfilled Jehovah's latest word. 

And quickly, lest in wrath should perish all 

The Hebrews summoned to his council hall. 

Where now arrived, by falsehood still possessed 

The hardened king the brother chiefs addressed: 

^" Mesu ! against thy Israel's powerful God 

And you yourselves, my sin is now avowed, 

Once more, and that the last, the Lord entreat 

That He this death to Egypt may abate." 

He ceased, nor aught the Prophet chief replied 

But quick departing, with his wish complied, 

A mighty west wind, at the Lord's command 4 

^The locusts abound in Arabia and Ethiopia (Lu- 
dolf). "Wind from the south" (Sept.) or "east" (Ra- 
dim). 

"The south wind from Ethiopia blew very hot 

*Exod., 10:16. 



/ 
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With force resistless swept the Egyptian land, 
And on its wings caught up and borne on high 
^The locusts perished in the Eastern sea. 
Alas! this gracious act of Heaven's Great Lord 
In Pharaoh's breast awoke no answering chord, 
So oft do mortals favors past exclude 
Forgetful of return or gratitude, 
Nay more, with hardened mind, the gifts review 
And claim bestowal, the receiver's due! 
So now with Pharaoh, God's compliance past, 
No longer thoughts of fit repentance last. 
And fast regaining all his wonted pride 
The guerdon of indulgence he denied. 
Still Israel he refused to send in peace 
That Sinai's Mount may see their sacrifice. 
Then Mesu heard the whisperings of the Lord^ 
In gracious speech within his bosom stirred, 
* Go, Amram's son ! thy hands to heaven extend 
Whose ear attentive to thee now is leaned, 
^From out the void in whose unformed cells 
Dread darkness as their only tenant dwells 
Bid night her densest shades in wrath send down, 
And o'er this land in midnight mantle thrown. 
Three days and nights continuously hold sway 
Nor aught admit the Day-God's keenest ray, 
But Israel's dwellings shall enjoy the light 
Nor share the terrors of the lasting night.' 
The voice was silent; awe the Prophet swayed 
Though faithful he the monitor obeyed. 
With hands in supplication raised on high 

^The Red Sea. 

'See z Kings 19: z2 (Anth. 5,) ''the still small voice" 
that came to Elijah, written in the Douay version '^the 
whistling of a gentle air/' Kings iii, 19: zz (Douay vers.) 

' That is, the formless outer void the void 

of Gen., z:2. 
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To Great Jehovah went his wondering cry, 
^And quick responding from her sunless throne 
^Cimmerian darkness o'er the land dropped down : 
Three lingering days the sun no brightness shed : 
Three nights more grievous o'er the Egyptians sped : 
^No face of kindred in that gloom was seen 
Nor dared the people move their homes within, 
But Israel's sons enjoyed the Day-God*s light 
Nor aught endured the dread continuous night. 
With awe and anguish now the monarch saw 
Around his throne the gathering darkness draw, 
And knew by Egypt's wild affright and cry 
That universal spread the prodigy: 
On Mesu loud he called, whose power he knew 
Alone this reign of midnight could subdue. 
The Prophet heard, nor aught his footsteps stayed 
The darkling plague on perjured Egypt laid, 
Around him shone the sun's restoring light 
Preserved the day, and far restrained the night 
Arriving now, he stood by Pharaoh's throne 
*And brief accosting, made his presence known. 
As when aroused, one in the midnight cries 
And toned with awe the lonely accents rise, 
So from that fearful mantle of the Lord 
Now broke subdued the monarch's answering word : 
" Go, Mesu! serve thy God, His summons heed 
Thyself and all adults of Israel's seed. 
Your little ones likewise the exit share 
That naught the fullness of the act impair, 

ijer^ 4:23; Isaiah, 5:30; 8:22. Darlmess. 

' The Cimmerii were^ a fabled race dwelling in per^ 
petual darkness " beyond the ocean." 

'Exod., 10:23. 

^This was neoessaiy, as Pharaoh was in " mMnSght 
darkness " and had to '' call " loudly for Moses, as none of 
his servants dare move. 
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But here your flocks and herds in safety feed 
Lest they your joumeyings through the wilds im- 
pede." 
He ceased, and taking counsel in his breast 
The man of God the crafty king addressed : 
" In vain, O King ! would I thy terms fulfill 
As not according with Jehovah's will. 
The flocks and herds must with our hosts depart 
For yet we know not what is set apart 
That burnt offerings to our God may rise 
A grateful and accepted sacrifice." 
He spoke, but naught from Pharaoh won assent 
Who still with hardened heart refused consent; 
Moreover in wrath, with rash injurious word, 
He threatened thus the Prophet of the Lord : 
" Begone I take heed thou cdmest not again, 
Lest all our ancient ties should plead in vain. 
For on that day when thou my face shalt see, 
Thy doom' is set, and thou shalt surely die." 
He ceased, nor knew that partial heaven made plain 
To Mesu's eyes, his features clearly seen. 
With brief discourse, the Prophet then replied 
^And thus by faith, the angry king defied: 
" O King! in vain dost thou thy wrath declare. 
He feareth not who knows Jehovah's care; 
This warning dread, the last. His mercy gives 
And woe betide the ear that dull receives! 
Thus saith the Lord whose words I now repeat 
To thee, O King! alike command and threat: 
* Israel is my son, first-born deemed by Me 
Let him depart that he my servant be 
If thou refuse and here constrain his stay 
Behold ! thy son, thy first-born son, FU slay,* 
Thou well hast said, behold my face no more 

^Hebrews, 2:27. 
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High heaven assents, to what your lips implore 
^Yet once in midnight darkness shall I come, 
Thy own request, thy cry of bitter doom 
When thou in tears shall beg us to depart 
And ask our God forgiveness to impart." 
Then o'er the future he the veil let fall 
^And went in anger from that fatal hall. 
And now the Lord, despite the darkness thrown 
0*er Egypt's guilty land. His gaze bent down; 
He saw the perjured king His word defy, 
His Prophet threat, and Liberty deny: 
Indignant at the long-continued wrong 
Which all His warnings seemed but to prolong. 
He bade stern Justice seize the avenging sword 
And with one stroke, redress the crimes abhorred. 
To Mesu's breast, once more. His whisperings came 
And thus they seemed to voice the will Supreme : 
" Yet one more plague on Egypt I will bring 
In dread affliction, for her perjured king 
Its fearful wound shall all his pride subdue 
And your lost Freedom from his lips renew. 
Behold! at midnight, counted by earth's hours 
When sleep profound from care the mind secures, 
From heaven an armed messenger shall fly 
That Justice may fulfill her stern decree: 
^* Into the midst of Egypt ' he will come 
And slay the first-born son of every home. 
E'en Pharaoh's heir shall not escape the sword 
Nor yet the humblest who obey his word. 
From all his land shall rise heart-rending cries 
Bewailing their beloveds' destinies! 

^ Moses being in the enjoyment of the natural day, 
prophesies that he will come on the call of Pharaoh once 
again at " midnight " of the natural day. 

'Exod., 11:8. 

'Exod., 11:4. 
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But Israel's sons may naught his mission fear, 
The ways of Heaven's great Justice never err, 
^Against my people not a tongue shall move, 
Their lives protected by My ceaseless love." 
TTiey ceased, — the certain future now expressed, 
'And faith grew brighter in the Prophet's breast, 
**Twas night, and now arrived its loneliest hour 
When silence reigns with weird oppressive power, 
And deep in slumber, weary nature gains 
Her choicest balm to soothe the morrow's pains ; 
Sudden, from sleep's soft realms, a cry arose 
A voice all pregnant with o'erpowering woes: 
^Dread Azrael had, with breath of death, passed o'er 
And given each home its first-bom to deplore. 
Loud lamentations filled the mourning land. 
More grievous from the darkness erst ordained. 
Then Pharaoh rose and in the midnight gloom 
The Hebrew chiefs besought in haste to come. 
Who, prompted by the Lord, now quick complied, 
•Nor feared what Pharaoh uttered in his pride. 
Dejected and in darkness Pharaoh stood 
Dissolved in tears and altered in his mood. 
With earnest voice, by his dark woes oppressed. 
He thus the chiefs of Israel now addressed: 
Go, Mesu! serve the Lord as thou hast said, 
No more I thwart Jehovah, Great and Dread, 
My people too in thy dismissal share 
No longer we the wrath of heaven can bear! 
As spoken in thy God's severe command, 

^Exod., 11:7. "Shall not a dog move his tongue.'' 

* The " whispering of the Lord." 

'The almost immediate presence of Deliverance ex- 
alted the Spirit of Moses. 

* That is, " natural night." 

B Azrael is the Arabian name for the Angel of Death. 
^The threat to slay Moses. 
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I yield thee all thou claimest in this land, 
Thy little ones, the herds, whatever is thine 
^Remove, but be thy parting blessing mine." 
He ceased, submission to the Lord complete, 
And thus in parting Mesu's words entreat: 
" Meneptah ! now I deem thy mood sincere 
Nor longer I thy changeful purpose fear, 
Equal we part, sojourners of thy land, 
Now called to Freedom by our God's command. 
Beware, lest evil counsel e'er prevail 
To change the penitence which now you feel. 
Dark was thy lot in conflict with the Lord, 
And dark thy country mourns His slighted word. 
Yet darker still thy future fate shall be 
And more oppressed with ills thy sovereignty, 
If e'er rebellious and thy words foresworn, 
Thou should 'st, again, Jehovah's mandate scorn, 
O'erwhelmed and lost thy destiny shall be 
Thyself and all proud Egjrpt's chivalry, 
A lesson given to every future age 
For those who plunder man's free heritage ! 
This much, O King ! in memory of past da3rs 
And for thy sister's love, my voice conveys." 
He said, and now from Egypt's bcmdage free 
Led forth his race to God and Liberty. 

^ Exod., Z2 : 32. , 
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